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2019-09-24 - Green Roll the Hills 
Page 1 of 10 

We don't take good things for granted, and certainly not the green hills this season. 

A lone cow enjoys a full stock tank (pond) in the distance. 
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This one has a tasty snack. 

 
A cow of a different color (and stylish horns). "Huh?" 
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Thunder lags behind for some fresh grass . . . 
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. . . then races to catch up. 

 
He flew across this big arroyo. 
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Another tank looks like a golf course water hazard. 

 
Suddenly, the boys take off!!! 

 
  



2019-09-24 - Green Roll the Hills 
Page 6 of 10 

 

"What's up with them?" Belle wonders, as we decide to give chase. 

 
The boys wait for us. 
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They just wanted to see the view from the top of the hill. "Well, it is nice", agrees Belle. "But I don't see 
the need to rush." 

 
They talk things over. 
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"Hey, we were hoping to find some more of those yellow flowers . . ." 
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"Like over by that tank" 

 
"Yeah, those are pretty!", Belle chimed in. 
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"This is cool. We're lucky!" 

 
Then . . . time to head home. 

 
MM 



2019-09-25 - Some Enchanted Evenings 
Page 1 of 12 

Every year at this time, something truly special happens. The bull elks become 
trusting of the horses and me - but this year, even more so. They allow us to approach 
and enter their herds. The cows and calves are by turns, curious and disinterested in 
our presence. The bulls seem almost to be showing off their families to us . . . and all of 
this is just through our back gate (and sometimes on the ranch itself). An enchanted 
world. 
The horses are in the pasture . . . 
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With a couple of elk calves. They are old enough to go wandering (not too far) on their own. 

 
This one has something to say. "Bleech. That grass was terrible." 
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In the evening, the clans gather in the forest, and we join them. Belle spots some friends. 

 
Two young bulls. I think these are the two we saw sparring one morning. 
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Sometimes the bulls stop to look us over, as though to confirm we're good guys. Note how nature 
provides some camouflage by their antlers and branches. 

 
In a patch of late sunlight, the bull checks on his family, then bugles (to us?). 
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All is peaceful. 

 
Thunder and a very young "spike-antler" bull across the meadow (that's one of "our" happy hour deer at 
the far right). 
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Another herd with two bulls. 

 



2019-09-25 - Some Enchanted Evenings 
Page 7 of 12 

 

 
It's getting pretty dark, so the photos are blurring. 
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A new arrival surveys the area. They are very alert. 
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Yet another one! We are in the midst of the clan. Now it doesn't seem to matter whether I am riding or 
on foot. They have accepted my presence. 

 
Then, the big alpha bull acknowledges Thunder. He is protective of his family but shows no aggression 
towards us. 
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He and Thunder seem almost to be communicating in some way (Thunder is an alpha, there with his 
family, too). 
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A proud dad. Trusting enough to introduce us to his calf (see the spots?). 

 
Like father, like son. 
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An enchanted evening. 

 
I am grateful we're able to experience this - and to share it with you. 
MM 



2019-09-26 - Little Ones 
Page 1 of 4 

The little ones are growing up. 
Spotty is still with his mom . . . 

. . . and he has his fawn spots - but they are disappearing. 
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Still a little shy. 

 
Dad sure likes his apples! 
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"Yum!" 

 
The wild turkey babies are growing up fast . . . and our flock is growing, as well! 
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They look more like adults now. 

 
This one found a good perch. "Hey! Look where I am!" . . . Kids . . . 

 
MM 



2019-09-27 - Stereo Bugles 
Page 1 of 6 

Early morning is a very musical time around here. Today, we had a bugle concert near 
the barns. 
Two bull elk bugling simultaneously is impressive! 

It's an odd sound, but one which we enjoy this time of year. 
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Their attitude is magnificent. 
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After their impromptu concert, they go their separate ways - bidding each other a noisy goodbye. 
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One passes the upper barn. 
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He says "Hi!" to the horses, eating their breakfast. 
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MM 



2019-09-28 - High Country Ramble 
Page 1 of 12 

Of all the places we ride, the high country is still the most special. The sense of 
freedom - rambling on top of the world. 
Rainwater standing on the road as we head to the trail. 

We enter the forest on a sun-dappled day. 
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What's this? A single maple leaf has turned . . . harbinger of autumn's approach. 

 
Quick drink while crossing a little brook. 
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One of the last summer flowers smiles cheerfully at us as we ride by. 

 
Belle and Thunder have a little chat. "I stole a carrot out of his back pocket. Don't tell him." 
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Thunder makes a dramatic, cloud-shadowed lunge to the top of the mountain. 
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Once again, peaceful in a favorite place. 
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Spanky rummages through my backpack, looking for treats. "Hmmm . . . do I smell a crust of bread? Or 
a delectable granola bar, perchance?" 

 
Happily heading along an alpine ridge. 
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Amiable companions. 

 
Snack break, beneath a watchful Nogal Peak. 
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"Hey! I'm just having a little salad!" 

 
Thunder races up another hill. The green grass has turned to gold, in anticipation of the season's 
change. 
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"King of the mountain!" 

 
Freedom. 
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He hangs back, to enjoy his own company in this wonderful place. 
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Lots of true, green clover along the trail here. They're good about grabbing a bite and moving on. 
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Belle enjoys a sip from a tiny clear mountain spring, before we head home. 

 
Thanks for joining us, on this special ramble. 
MM 



2019-09-29 - More Enchanted Evenings 
Page 1 of 6 

Our regular encounters with the elk have become more comfortable and friendly. Each 
one offers a special moment. In truth, all of each encounter is special. 
As usual, Thunder is the first to spot them. 

They seem to have a remarkable connection. 
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We come across a different bull, and his rather snooty-looking cow. "How DO you do . . ." 
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Magnificent animal. 

 
It's a "wow" to be so close. 

 
  



2019-09-29 - More Enchanted Evenings 
Page 4 of 6 

 

To hear his piercing bugle at such close range is thrilling - the vibrations go right through us. 

 
One of our deer - and her baby - came to see what all the commotion is about. 
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Nosy group. 

 
Curious cow at dusk. 
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Very special. 
MM 



2019-10-01 - Autumn Begins 
Page 1 of 10 

 

Autumn is officially here, yet summer continues to linger. 
The skies still offer monsoon clouds . . . 

 
. . . and on a trip back from the feed store, Ranchman's Camp was still bursting with 'summer' flowers. 
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Turkeys . . . wild turkeys, gobbling around. 
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The horses enjoy the green grass . . . 
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. . . and every evening, we join the elk for a get-together. 

 
They all seem to like seeing the horses (especially, Thunder). 
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I guess he is sort of a ladies' man. "My, he is handsome." "Yeah, but no antlers . . ." "I don't care!" 
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This bull is bugling in our direction (maybe he's jealous). 

 
Naw. 
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Pop and the kid. 

 
We catch the attention of a younger bull. 
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I think they somehow 'smell' with their tongue. 

 
Or maybe he is just slack mouthed at the sunset . . . 
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As it changed from orange to violet (if you look very closely, you will see Thunder in the foreground). 
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No 'color enhancement', just nature - in New Mexico. 

 
MM 



2019-10-04 - Rainy Days 
Page 1 of 8 

 

Two days of steady (and always welcome) rain. 
The saturated hillsides have taken on an almost jungle-like look. Far from the semi-arid climate we 
usually know. 

 
Everyone hunkers down, enjoying the cool mists - and waiting for the sun. This cow elk takes a sleepy 
siesta under the trees . . . 
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. . . and visits briefly with a passing girlfriend. "I know - but just think about all the fresh grass!" 

 
Others embrace the rain out in the open. 
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Catching up on gossip and whatnot, as the shower comes down. 

 
Nogal Peak becomes mystical in the mist. 
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The flowers are certainly enjoying it, smiling brightly in the gloom . . . 

 
. . . and Lulu perks up in the damp coolness, running briefly on the wet lawn. 
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"Whew!" 

 
Belle does a little frolic, looking for her companions. "Where'd you go? Oh! my hair!" 
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Like the elk, her boys seek shelter under the trees. "Well, of course! We have horse sense!" 

 
Ripening apples are grateful for the juicy downpour. 
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At sunset, the clouds break just in time for happy hour. 

 
Everything is still wet and fresh smelling. 
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The bucks appreciate the warm sun again. Suddenly, the 'velvet' has shed from their antlers. 

 
As Mommie Cat plays hostess to her friends. "I don't understand - I offered them some delicious fish, 
but they just want apples and corn!" 

 
MM 



2019-10-05 - Gray Day Brightened 
Page 1 of 10 

An enormous flume of moist air aloft stretches from Mexico to Michigan, giving us 
heavy dark gray clouds at home. 
Since rain is predicted, we head to nearby Ranchman's Camp for a quick ride. We're in for a surprise - 
recent showers have created a second bloom of the wildflowers. It looks like an Easter card! 

Yellow cow pen daisies ('verbesina encelioides') mix with purple desert verbena. 



2019-10-05 - Gray Day Brightened 
Page 2 of 10 

 

Cheerful - even on a cloudy day - they're everywhere. 

 
The flowers stretch for miles, across the rolling hills. 
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None of us has seen anything quite like it. Under the ominous skies, the meadows glow. They seem to 
draw sunlight from beyond the clouds. 

 
Spanky is in for another surprise - he doesn't seem to notice the herd of cattle coming his way . . . 
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Until one gets a little too personal. "Hey, buddy, back off!" 
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Of course, Thunder always attracts cows - like this curious skull-faced calf. 

 
No wonder these cows are contented. 
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Of course, Belle finds plenty to eat. "Those yellow things are pretty - but the grass is yummy!" 
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Romantic Spanky is inspired by the view. "Hey, Belle, I bring you all these flowers as a bouquet of my 
love . . ." 

 
But - here comes valiant Thunder, to interrupt his nice speech. 
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Belle's heart beats a little faster. 

 
A handsome white horse - running through a field of golden flowers - is hard to beat. 
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Spanky sighs, as we head on back. It's beginning to sprinkle. 

 
Even with the dark skies, it was one of our prettiest rides yet . . . 
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. . . and then we came home to this. 

 
MM 



2019-10-07 - Let the Sun Shine 
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Since the flowers at Ranchman's Camp were so luminous on a rainy, gray day, we 
wondered how they would look in the sunshine. 
What? Fog? We never have fog. Guess we can't say that (but it certainly is unusual). Luckily, the very 
early morning oddity soon cleared. 
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"Wow! Now that the weird fog is gone, this is a great morning for a ride. Those flowers go on forever!", 
gushed Belle. 

 
She's right - look at the far hillsides, miles away . . . 
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. . . and they seemed just as bright on a clear day, as they had in the gloom. 

 
Spanky was thrilled to make more daisy angels. 
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Thunder followed suit. 

 
Muddy horse . . . Oh, well. 
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Belle was just in awe. "Makes me feel like singing! (But horses don't sing very well . . .)" 

 
The golden carpet stretched out in every direction. 
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There were some 'wow' moments . . . 

 
Thunder made another angel . . . 
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. . . and seemed to say a joyful, “Whoopee", as he bucked and took off. 
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Spanky gave him a friendly nip. 
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Yup. Pretty special. 

 
 

 
MM 



2019-10-09 - Friendship Tour 
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Our friends from Ghost Ranch asked if Belle would lead them on a horseback tour of 
old Fort Stanton. Naturally, Belle was delighted! 
She enlisted the help of her boys in planning the overland trail route . . . "Thunder always knows the 
best way", she said. 

 
"This looks good." 
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"I don't think we want to go down there!" 

 
"Hmmm . . . I'm sure they would enjoy a little snack along the way (Oooh . . . I think I will try a bit of that 
clover . . .)" 
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Thunder assessed the stream depth, still muddy from rains. "No problem here!", he declared. 

 
"Of course, they will want to see this . . ." 
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". . . and the parade ground is a must!" 

 
"It's planning ahead that makes a good hostess. We'll include the 1855 junior officers' quarters, I think." 
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When she was satisfied with her arrangements, we headed home. "Gee, I hope the grass stays fresh . . 
.", she fretted. 

 
On the day of the ride, Belle dressed in her finest to greet the group. "I really want this to be special for 
them!" 
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She was fortunate with the weather.  

 
"Can't beat this!", she enthused. 
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Her planning worked out very well. "This way, please! And on the right, you will see the famous 'Bullet 
Hill', site of many Apache skirmishes . . ." 

 
". . . and here on the left is the former WWII German POW camp recreation hall, built in 1944 . . ." 
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"Oh, good. Thunder was right about the water." 

 
A brief stop to adjust some tack. 

 
  



2019-10-09 - Friendship Tour 
Page 9 of 10 

 

"I knew they would enjoy seeing the stone chapel!" 

 
Of course, this group travels first class - the 'apres ride' snacks are bountiful and delicious! 
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"Ahem . . . is there perhaps some carrot salad?", Belle inquired. 

 
It was a great ride! Thanks, Belle . . . and thank you for coming along! 
MM 



2019-10-10 - Belle in Motion 
Page 1 of 1 

 

During Belle's recent tour of Fort Stanton, she ran an easy solo saber charge across the 
parade ground. 

 
Belle in motion! 

MM 



 



2019-10-11 - Good-Bye to Summer 
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With our first frost predicted, Lulu wanted to see the flowers at Ranchman's Camp 
again before they faded. 
"Wow! They're still here!" 

"This is so cool!" 
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"I love walking through the flowers!" 
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"Come on!" 
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"Gee . . ." 

 
"So, why does summer have to end?" 

 
It's been a magical summer. So grateful to have shared it with you. 
MM 
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Hunting season has begun, but the elk still trust us (they know the horses and tolerate 
me). 
Spanky spotted his friends hanging out behind the house. 

 
This is in the National Forest - so public land. 
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Of course, Thunder knows them well. 

 
"Whasup?" 
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Tremendous to see them so comfortable with each other . . . 

 
We all just enjoyed the evening together (dinner can wait!). 
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This has been going on most evenings. Talk about fortunate . . . (remember, elk are known as the 
"phantoms of the forest" because of their elusive personalities). 
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Nearing dark, Spanky spots another bull. 

 
These guys take good care of their families. 
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Special times. Grateful to share with you. 
MM 



2019-10-15 - Community 
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Early autumn is a social time around here. 

 
This buck seems to be chummy with the doves. 
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Our breakfast club has expanded . . . 

 
"Who invited them?", asks a regular. 
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Awww . . . 

 
Little "Spotty" (middle) still hasn't grown into his big ears! 
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The turkeys have joined the club, too. 

 
The bucks are willing to share. 
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If you look closely, you will see a tom (left) with his tail open. 

 
"Yuck! They smell like poultry!" 
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The elk are still around. 
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This little one was confused by the metal deer on the driveway. "Hey! Mom! These weird deer won't stop 
staring at me!" 

 
A parade of elk on the ridge above the barn. 
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We've had some dramatic sunsets lately . . . 
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. . . and now, a big orange "harvest" moon. 

 
MM 



 



2019-10-17 - Belle’s Folly 
Page 1 of 11 

 

"I want to see the pretty fall colors!", Belle exclaimed. Thunder and Spanky said it was 
too early, and then explained about the role of temperature, soil moisture, 
precipitation, and the amount of daylight relating to the autumnal equinox . . ."I still 
want to go." So, we went. 
The forest looked nice and green. "Sigh." 

 
Thunder tried to console her. "Well, honey, at least there's lots of tasty grass!" 
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"And it is pretty!" 

 
("Darn! Just one lousy leaf . . .") 
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. . . but then . . . 

 
Suddenly . . . 
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"See, I told you!" 
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She was right. Up a remote side trail in Nogal Canyon . . . 

 
Autumn magic! 
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"Thunder, go stand next to that beautiful tree YOU didn't think we would find . . ." "Yes, dear." 

 
"La, la, la, I love being right . . ." 
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I began thinking about apple cider, and pumpkin pie . . . 

 
As we climbed up the trail, the colors became more intense. 
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Then we came upon this gaudy specimen. 

 
Which seemed to be decked out for Christmas (oh, please, not yet!) 
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("Ta-da-dee, I was right . . .") 

 
"We'll never hear the end of this, Thunder." "I know. Let's go." 
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"Hey, babycakes, isn't that tree scrumptious?", Belle teased.  ("Sheese . . .") 

 
She was right. 

 
MM 



 



2019-10-18 - Out of the Blue 
Page 1 of 8 

 

We've had typical fall weather lately- clear skies and mild temps. 
Yesterday we took a ride at Ranchman's camp and encountered a little herd of elk. 

 
They were more skittish than usual, undoubtedly due to this now being hunting season. 
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This morning was bright and sunny. Little Spotty came for breakfast - he's growing up (and into his 
ears)! 

 
Then, WHAM! Suddenly, big, dark clouds moved in, and soon it was raining. It became like something 
out of the Scottish Highlands. 
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Elk in the mist. "Our" elk didn't appear perturbed by the rain. 
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This dad bull seemed to be having a little conversation with his family. "I don't want you girls out after 10 
p.m.!" 

 
"Guy, dad. All the other cows our age get to say out past midnight," the one on the right seems to be 
saying. 
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"Your sister needs to remember that those other cows aren't my problem, thank God." 

 
"Boy, being a dad is getting tougher and tougher these days . . ." 
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Within a couple of hours, the skies were clearing, and the horses wanted to take a little ride. 

 
The elk were still here. 
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The big bull - safe on private land . .  

 
As we passed them, Thunder greeted his friends. 
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"Hey, guys, wasn't that rain somethi'n? Gotta go to supper, now" 

 
Life on Cherry Creek. 
MM 



2019-10-20 - Friendly Explorers 
Page 1 of 10 

 

Even in familiar places, the horses find new areas to explore together. 
On the way to our ride, we stopped by the Field Headquarters for the Fort Stanton-Snowy River Cave 
project. 

 
This world-class cave is the second longest in New Mexico, and the 14th longest in the nation. AND, it 
contains the longest known cave passage in the world. A map of the cave covers an entire wall of the 
headquarters. 
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Nearly all the exploration is conducted by qualified volunteers (kudos to them!), who just recently 
expanded the known length of the cave to over 40 miles! Belle wanted to go in the cave, but I explained 
that it currently is closed to all but qualified researchers (plus, some areas are a bit too . . . er . . . 
'constricted' for someone her size). 

Besides, it was much too beautiful outside! 

 
Thunder led us, at a brisk pace, to an area near the cave which we had not visited before. 
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Although the meadows are now dry, there is lots of water in the stream. The trees are just beginning to 
show their autumn colors here. 
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Eager to do some exploring together, they pass lots of green grass. 

 
Well, they mostly pass it . . . "Hmmm, did you try some of this clover? Delicious!" 
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Some of our ride was actually in the water. It was a warm day, and they didn't mind. 
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Of course, Spanky has his own way of drying off . . . 

 
Golden oak leaves against the New Mexico sky. 
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"This sure is a pretty ride!", enthuses Spanky. 

 
He's right. 
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Are Thunder and Belle smooching by the stream? "You sure look beautiful today, honey . . .) 

 
"Guess I better give them some privacy . . ." 
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We head back at an energetic clip. 
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The boys took a short cut (they're barely visible in the middle distance) but kept their eyes on Belle and 
me. 

 
Beautiful day for exploring with friends. Thanks for coming along! 

 
MM 
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Most of the elk have moved to more remote areas by now . . . but we still see some of 
"ours" - for the time being. 
This youngster crosses a pasture to join his family. 
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"Peak-a-boo" - our big bull makes certain it is us. 

 
He bugles a greeting. 
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Handsome guy. 

 
Another bugle - thrilling to hear so close. 
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His family joins him. 
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He supervises the group. 
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Of course, Thunder says "hi". 
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Hey! Is that a pose? This is a different bull, and his family. 
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MM 



 



2019-10-23 - Where the Peaceful Water Runs 
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We often wander on our rides without a set itinerary. One of the remarkable things 
about having loose horses along is that they can express themselves about where they 
would like to go. 
We began by riding in the broad, flat meadows of the Bonito Valley near Fort Stanton. 

 
We pass the ruins of a Wild West brothel. "I wonder what this building was used for?", ponders Belle. 
"Er . . . I dunno . . . ", lies an embarrassed Spanky. 
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It's beginning to look more like autumn around here. 

 
The horses are happy that some green summer grass remains. 
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As we rode along, they gravitated to the water. I was pretty sure they wanted to visit a remote and 
beautiful 'secret' little waterfall, so we meandered in that direction. 
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It wasn't all easy going, however - Spanky picks his way up a rocky slope (the horses chose their own 
route on this one). 

 
We did enjoy some beautiful scenery. 
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Before long, these trees will be bare - that's a different kind of (winter) beauty. 

 
Just around the corner is our 'secret' place. 
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Where peaceful water shimmers in the sun . . . 

 
. . . and flows endlessly over rocks smoothed by the eons. 
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The sound is nature's music - a quiet symphony. 

 
The horses were more interested in nibbling. 
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A leisurely ride home . . . 

 
With some spirited running, as well. 

 
MM 



2019-10-25 - Quick Freeze 
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An unusually early blast of cold air shivered down from the north, creating record-
breaking low temperatures and interesting cloud formations. 
The elk don't mind. Their heavy coats protect them from the cold. 

Dad elk checks us out. "Oh, okay, it's just you." 
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Family time. 
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Here comes the cold air, pouring over Carrizo Mountain . . . 

 
. . . and the 10,000 ft. Capitans, too. 
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The temperature dropped about 30 degrees, to near freezing . . . but we set out on our ride anyway. 

 
We stayed within the warmer arroyos. 
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. . . Most of the time. The horses think it's fun to race up the steep walls . . . 

 
. . . and down again. 

 



2019-10-25 - Quick Freeze 
Page 6 of 8 

 

 
Fiery "Indian Paintbrush" flowers bravely pretend it is warm. "We're fine! (Brrrr)". 
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My ears were numb from the cold. A quick drink with friends before heading home. 
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The 24-hour cold spell surprised the mulberry tree. Overnight, the leaves fell all at once - while still 
green (the horses were wearing their warm blankets). 

 
It's warmed back up. That's New Mexico! 
MM 
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Our early 24-hour freeze took its toll on the autumn leaves - most shriveled and fell 
prematurely. Belle was disappointed, but she was certain that a few must have 
survived somewhere. "Let's go look!", she pleaded. So, we went. 
She thought maybe some might have survived at the top of Bonito Canyon. 

She was right. Though no longer as colorful - still beautiful. 
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The boys were happy with the green grass . . . 

 
. . . but Belle was on a mission. "Let's see if there are some up here!" 
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"I sure hope we find some!” “Yeah, and soon. It's getting late.” 

 
"See! See! There's a red maple. You just passed it!" 
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Most were on the ground . . . 

 
. . . but many were still bright and beautiful. 
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"Oh, goody-goody!" 

 
 

 
  



2019-10-27 - Last Leaves 
Page 6 of 8 

 

"She was right again, Spanky." 

 
"Oh, ye of little faith . . ." 
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"I'm sure glad we came!" 

 
Thanks for joining us - for these last leaves of autumn. 

 
MM 



2019-10-30 - Elk at Home 
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A cold front, which has been creeping southward from Colorado, finally reached us. It 
didn't seem to bother "our" elk, who hung out all morning. 

Two big bulls shepherded their respective families (about 50 total), in front of the house. 
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Their heavy coats (each hair is hollow, creating even more insulation) protect them from the near-
freezing temps (and the bright sun helps, too). 
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This cow enjoyed a drink from our tank (the horses were having their breakfast in the barn). 

 
The bulls keep watchful eyes on everyone . . . 
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(Including me). 

 
When they signal "time to move on", the whole family moseys along. 
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Fences aren't much of an obstacle (though the elk frequently make several approaches - like a kid on a 
high-dive board). They seem to float over. 
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Upsie-daisy (these animals weigh around 1,000 lbs.). 

 
"Nice form, Madge. I give you a solid 9." 
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Dad makes certain they all get across. 
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The deer ladies' social club - along with little Spotty, who's growing up - were here, too. 

 
It's cool to watch from the warm house - and to share with you. 
MM 
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Sometimes we race up mountains . . . and sometimes we take a nice easy ride on the 
soft trails west of old Lincoln Town. 
The boys enjoy some easy grazing, under old apple trees 'pruned' by the elk, to a comfortable height. 

 
Under the autumn-gilded cottonwood trees. 
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Belle contemplates crossing the stream. "I just got my nails done . . ." 

 
While Thunder enjoys a nice cool drink. 
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An elk trail leads off on the other side. 
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The horses love sandy-bottomed arroyos, and we found a fine one. 

 
This one cut into the mountains, for a couple of miles. 
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These natural limestone 'steps' look like benches in an ancient Greek stadium. 

 
As we climb out, Belle encourages the boys. "Hey, slow pokes, come on. Up here!" 
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Snack time (again), along the water. 

 
"Nope. Definitely too cold for a swim!" 

 
  



2019-10-31 - Nice and Easy 
Page 7 of 10 

 

Trotting back home. 

 
"Why do the elk get all the good apples?" 
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Wilcox knows what to do on a chilly fall morning. (Snore . . .). 
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(Yawn . . .) "Is it time for breakfast already?" 
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"Just . . . five . . . more . . . minutes" . . . Lulu thinks that's a good idea, too. 

 
MM 
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In recognition of Lincoln, New Mexico's, Hispanic heritage (it was originally named 
La Placita del Rio Bonito - "The place by the beautiful river"), the historic village holds 
an annual "Dia de los Muertos" (Day of the Dead) celebration. Sometimes confused 
with Halloween (because of similar timing, and some shared imagery), the ancient 
tradition of honoring ancestors is a joyous occasion, where memories of deceased 
loved ones are shared in a party-like atmosphere. 
This year, a photo of our Belle was featured on event posters and advertising. 
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. . . and with good reason. Belle has become a popular participant. This year, in addition to her flowing 
black gown, she also wore a flowered mantilla headdress and black lace veil . . . without complaint! 
"Whadda you think? Is this thing becoming?" 

 
It was. 
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It's difficult to imagine a more cooperative horse. She handled the long dress and train with aplomb 
worthy of an opera diva. 

 
 

 
  



2019-11-03 - One in a Million 
Page 4 of 10 

 

As usual, she greeted countless fans of all ages. 

 
. . . and did a little shopping for locally handcrafted items. "Your jewelry is beautiful, but I prefer things 
which are . . . uh . . . larger scale. "(That lace veil did give her a different look!) 
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She posed for lots and lots of photos with other participants. 
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. . . and she admired the fanciful masks and face painting. A combination of Anglo and indigenous 
traditions and beliefs, skull motifs are common in Day of the Dead celebrations and are used very 
differently than in scary Halloween costumes. Skull designs were popular in medieval European All 
Saints Day festivals. At the same time, in Mexico, the Aztec culture believed life on earth to be 
something of an illusion - death was a positive step forward into a higher level of consciousness, and 
skulls were used as symbols not only of death, but also of rebirth. "I just think they're fun!", said Belle. 
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One of the most cherished Day of the Dead traditions is the creation of memorial alters, or "ofrendas", to 
honor departed loved ones. Many ofrendas were displayed, and in the tradition, I assembled photos, 
personal items, and favorite food and drink (a Manhattan cocktail!) in memory of my beloved mom. 

 
Belle took a moment to admire it (and to try to nibble some of the multi-grain bread). 
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Ofrendas are very personal and tell much about the life of the deceased. This one features a cup of 
coffee, cigarettes, peanut butter, sardines, and South Seas shells. 

 
Music is a big part of the joyous celebration, and Belle enjoyed the mariachi bands playing throughout 
town. 
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It's hard to imagine a more good-natured and congenial horse. Belle really is a one-in-a-million. 

MM 



End  Journal Volume 18 - Part 2 of 3

Please Follow Us Some More... See 

All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!

https://www.followeddreamranch.com/journals
https://www.followeddreamranch.com/journals

	2019-09-24 - Green Roll the Hills
	2019-09-25 - Some Enchanted Evenings
	2019-09-26 - Little Ones
	2019-09-27 - Stereo Bugles
	2019-09-28 - High Country Ramble
	2019-09-29 - More Enchanted Evenings
	2019-10-01 - Autumn Begins
	2019-10-04 - Rainy Days
	2019-10-05 - Gray Day Brightened
	2019-10-07 - Let the Sun Shine
	2019-10-09 - Friendship Tour
	2019-10-10 - Belle in Motion
	2019-10-11 - Good-Bye to Summer
	2019-10-14 - Friendly Encounters
	2019-10-14 - More Enchanted Evenings
	2019-10-15 - Community
	2019-10-17 - Belles Folly
	2019-10-18 - Out of the Blue
	2019-10-20 - Friendly Explorers
	2019-10-23 - Where the Peaceful Water Runs
	2019-10-25 - Quick Freeze
	2019-10-27 - Last Leaves



