


Please use the BOOKMARKS TOOL:

 for your active TABLE OF CONTENTS 
(located on the far upper right corner of the 

window).

Volume 2 - Part 1 of 2



For MAVERICK 

With sincere gratitude 

To Randy Clarke and Clem Ianiero, 

whose technical expertise and tireless efforts 

made this publication possible. 

Cover Design: Laura Reynolds 



MATT’S PONIES 
By Jim Browning 

 

In Lincoln County south of Nogal, their lives a cowboy. 
Some will say the best that’s ever been. 
When Matt lays his hands on the ponies 

they shudder with an understanding of him. 
 

And Matt says, “Ponies, now don’t you worry 
I have not come to steal your fire away. 

I want to fly with you ~ across the sunrise 
and discover what begins each shining day.” 

 
When the dark clouds that are storm clouds  

gather ‘round them, his ponies always run before it rains. 
Matt understands the fleeting of their hoof beats 
and shares the hot blood flowing in their veins. 

 
And Matt says, “Ponies now don’t you worry.  

I have not come to steal your fire away. 
I want to fly with you across the sunrise ~ 

and discover what begins each shining day.” 
 
 
 

 



THE NOGAL JOURNALS 

Volume II 

The loss of Maverick was profound ‐ and changed our family forever. 

As always, I learned from the horses. They grieved, and I know they 

remember him (when I use Maverick’s name in their presence, they 

perk up), but I am sure they don’t let their memories of him diminish 

present happiness. 

We continued to settle into our new home. The local wildlife came to 

accept us, and one by one, the wild cats we inherited with the ranch 

became loving housecats. It was remarkable how all the animals 

connected and communicated with each other. Seeing a cat rub noses 

with a deer; or elk bugle to the horses, are never‐to‐be‐forgotten 

experiences. 

Around the ranch, there were still projects to be completed (a home is 

an evolving thing), and many new trails to explore. We grew to 

appreciate the rich history of this region, and the tremendous variety 

of riding available close by. We explored desert arroyos and alpine 

mountain peaks. We swam in the mighty Rio Grande (second longest 

river in the nation!), and rode the vast dunes of White Sands National 

Monument like Lawrence of Arabia. 

We participated in successful search and rescue efforts. The horses 

made new friends and became valued members of their community. 

We didn’t know what to expect of our new home, but it constantly 

revealed wonderful and exciting things for us to experience together. 

Come join us on the journey! 

M 



2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 1 of 6 

We are riding our favorite spots in the Lincoln National Forest prior to the temporary 

closure starting Thursday. Gee, we have a LOT of favorite places! 

Our area is not as dry as some in the million-plus acre Forest. 
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2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 2 of 6 

 

Thunder has a drink. 
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2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 3 of 6 

Is Spanky looking more majestic lately? 
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2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 4 of 6 
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2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 5 of 6 

A crossing . . . it is wonderful to see them figure out obstacles like this. 
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2011-05-09 – Forest Rides 

Page 6 of 6 

Spanky introduces himself to a camper: "Are those carrots, by any chance?" 

 
 

 

MM 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 1 of 10 

One of our favorite (and very close by) forest rides is Mills Canyon Trail. 

Today was warm and almost summer-like. Near the trail head is a perfect sand-rolling place - a great 
way to start! It's like chiropractic for horses. 

 

I try to make sure every outing has something just for them (after all, they lug me around most of the 
time.) 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 2 of 10 

There are no fences here. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 3 of 10 

 

To be honest, seeing them like this is therapy for me! 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 4 of 10 

After they had enjoyed the meadow, I decided to saddle Belle and see how the two guys would react to 
following along. It's been a while since I did this. I wondered if Thunder and Spanky would just go have 
a beer somewhere . . . 

 

Very surprisingly, this is how closely Thunder followed Belle (for a while). 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 5 of 10 

Then Spanky took the lead . . . and Thunder was last in line. I would not have believed it! I'm very proud 
of him for giving up his "alpha" position. I think it shows how comfortable they all are with each other. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 6 of 10 

Belle stopped to read the sign. She likes to know what the rules are (no motorized vehicles or bikes 
here). And note that when she stopped, Spanky did, too. 

 

When he finally takes the lead, it seems odd to see Thunder without me on him!  
Up ahead, he took a wrong turn. I told him "no" and pointed to the right way. He corrected course right 
on cue. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 7 of 10 

Belle snacks on grass, and beautiful little violets. 

 

Thunder is back in third place . . . amazing. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 8 of 10 

This is a gentle, smooth trail. We get up some good speed. When a fallen tree trunk blocks our way, 
Belle decides to jump it. She took it just like a pro (I helped by redistributing my weight - I put my heart in 
my throat!) 

 

There are several more jumps along the way, each just as exciting as the first. I'd almost forgotten how 
much fun it is to ride on Belle. She is a lot smoother and more refined than Thunder's and Spanky's 
athletic gait. 
Here, Thunder takes a little jump, too. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 9 of 10 

This turned out to be a great ride. 
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2011-05-09 – I’ll Be Darned 

Page 10 of 10 

I am sure glad that the horses enjoy this as much as I do. Thanks as always for coming along! 

 

MM 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 1 of 6 

I think we all could use a little tranquility sometimes. So I want to share this with you. 

First, Big Guy is teaching his brother (who is a confirmed barn cat at night) how to play ball: 
"You mean we are supposed to chase that thing around?" 
"Yes" 
"Why?" 

 

. . . Okay, now for the more tranquil part . . . Tuesday in the Forest. 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 2 of 6 

The Forest in spring is a very tranquil place. 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 3 of 6 

I set out to let them have a day just to walk, roam, and graze. But after the great time I had riding Belle 
earlier, sometime along the way I just jumped on board and rode her bareback most of the afternoon, 
using the lead rope and her halter to do what little guiding was required. She didn't mind at all, and I 
enjoyed the peace of it. Without the usual saddle and tack, there is a more direct connection, and I 
could just slide off and let her join the others whenever we stopped along the way. As to my getting 
back on . . . she can be a very patient horse. 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 4 of 6 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 5 of 6 

 

Buddies. 
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2011-05-12 – Just A Little Break 

Page 6 of 6 

Thunder powers up an embankment to join us (I was bareback on Belle  and I stayed on!) 

 
 

 

That's it. No big deal. I just wanted to share a restful moment with you. We all need 
them.  MM 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 1 of 13 

So far, our favorite local loop trail is the Kraut-Littleton, above Bonito Lake. On the last 
day before the Lincoln Forest closure, we took a long ride there. 

There were some Black Angus at the trail head. 

 

. . . Including this newborn calf. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 2 of 13 

Spanky went to introduce himself. 

 

They all get along very well, snacking together. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 3 of 13 

 

It's a great trail. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 4 of 13 

Climbing gently up a very scenic canyon, the trees keep getting bigger. 

 

Oops! I sometimes forget to pay attention and get whapped by branches. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 5 of 13 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 6 of 13 

It was a warm day, and the scent of the pine needles on the trail was wonderful. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 7 of 13 

At the top of a ridge, we have a spectacular view of Carrizo Mountain and the desert below. Thunder 
enjoys it, too. 

 

Typical New Mexico skies. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 8 of 13 

 

We could just go on and on . . . 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 9 of 13 

 

Hey! More elk! 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 10 of 13 

 

When we are walking calmly like this they tend to spread out, each in his or her own thoughts. Wouldn't 
I like to know what they are thinking? 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 11 of 13 

These roller-coaster-type bumps are left over from gold mining in the area many years ago. They're kind 
of challenging for the horses. 

 

A bad picture of a wild iris. They are everywhere on the forest floor now. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 12 of 13 

On the way back. Soon it was too dark under the forest canopy for photos. 

 

After stopping to let the horses roll in their favorite sand pit, it was dark when we got home . . . and the 
kittens were entertaining friends. 
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2011-05-13 – Our Favorite Loop Trail 
Page 13 of 13 

 

Have a great weekend! 
MM 
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2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 1 of 6 

I attended the annual New Mexico Search and Rescue Conference this weekend, and 
during a break today took the horses for a quick ride in the open area across the road 
from the ranch. (The section about rescues in caves gave me the creeps - glad I do it on 
a horse!) 

 

Spanky looks pleased with himself. 
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2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 2 of 6 

 

It's a good thing they come back! 
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2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 3 of 6 
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2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 4 of 6 

Big Guy and Wilcox on a corner of my desk . . . makes me want to take a nap! 
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2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 5 of 6 

 
  

Volumn II - Page 41 of 672



2011-05-14 – A Quick Ride 

Page 6 of 6 

And Onyx sure likes the fawn! 

 

MM 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 1 of 6 

Our weather has been wonderful, which is a problem - we need rain (we got a few 
drops at sunset yesterday . . . it's a start!) 
In the meantime, we are enjoying the blue skies and mild temps. 

Looks like Spanky would like to go somewhere. They have gotten VERY used to our frequent trailer 
rides. I even take them with me to the grocery store. 

 

"We want to go, too" 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 2 of 6 

We return to ride near Capitan. I guess you could call that little thing at the top of the photo a "cloud" . . . 

 

Hey . . . there are a couple more! 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 3 of 6 

Spanky likes to drink . . . 

 

. . . and blow bubbles under water! 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 4 of 6 

The family. 

 

Wide open spaces again. They tell me with the summer rains, this will green up very quickly. We'll see. 
In the meantime, it makes for wonderful riding. 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 5 of 6 

Freedom. 
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2011-05-21- - A Capitan Ride 

Page 6 of 6 

I wonder about these caves. Did ancient people seek shelter here? Did they then figure it might be a 
good idea to stack rock and create their own "caves" in other places? Riding quietly along gives us time 
to consider such things. 

 

MM 

Volumn II - Page 48 of 672



2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 1 of 6 

Esther has become quite the horsewoman! 

Waiting to go . . . 

 

Here she comes, across the ranchlands! 
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2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 2 of 6 
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2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 3 of 6 

Spanky leads the way . . . 

 

It isn't all flat! Belle took very good care of Esther! 
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2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 4 of 6 

Treat time. It is interesting; since the loss of Maverick, Spanky really has come into his own and is much 
more assertive. 
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2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 5 of 6 

We stayed away from this guy! 

 

Of course, I suspect Esther's favorite time might be après-ride! 
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2011-05-21 - Esther's Visit 
Page 6 of 6 

 

We have had great fun - and more to come! 
MM 
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2011-05-27 – A Different Crowd 

Page 1 of 5 

Most of the time, the No Scum Allowed Saloon in White Oaks hosts a diverse crowd. 
Cowboys, artists, toothless locals and the occasional movie star rub elbows at one of 
the oldest bars in the state. But twice a year, nearby Ruidoso is ground zero for 
motorcycle rallies - two of the nation’s biggest. Some of them rumble over to the 
Saloon . . . 
The kids seem genuinely amused by the crowd - there is an open patio across the street. 

 

The line up. 
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2011-05-27 – A Different Crowd 

Page 2 of 5 

The crowd. 
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2011-05-27 – A Different Crowd 

Page 3 of 5 

The band was good - and so were the mid-day dancers. 

 

Not as much happening inside, except free brisket burritos and chatting up the bartenderesses. The old 
tin ceiling is lined with autographed dollar bills. 
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2011-05-27 – A Different Crowd 

Page 4 of 5 

Back home there was a cat on a cat . . . 

 

. . . and a group nap. 
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2011-05-27 – A Different Crowd 

Page 5 of 5 

Happy Memorial Day 

Formerly known as Decoration Day, Memorial Day commemorates men and women 
who died while in military service to the United States. First enacted to honor Union 
and Confederate soldiers following the Civil War, it was extended after WWI to honor 
Americans who have died in all wars. 

The preferred name for the holiday gradually changed from "Decoration Day" to 
"Memorial Day", which was first used in 1882. On June 28, 1968, Congress passed the 
Uniform Holidays Bill which moved three holidays from their traditional dates to a 
specified Monday in order to create a convenient three-day weekend. The holidays 
included Washington's Birthday, Veterans Day, and Memorial Day. The change 
moved Memorial Day from its traditional May 30 date to the last Monday in May. The 
Veterans of Foreign Wars (VFW) and Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War 
(SUVCW) advocate returning to the original date. The VFW stated in a 2002 Memorial 
Day Address: 

Changing the date merely to create three-day weekends has undermined the very 
meaning of the day. No doubt, this has contributed a lot to the general public's 
nonchalant observance of Memorial Day. 

MM 
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2011-05-28 - The Birds 

Page 1 of 3 

With no neighbors, freeways or commercial flight paths, the ranch is about as quiet as 
it gets. But this morning I awoke to a racket. It sounded like a combination of sea gulls 
and squeaky shoes. 
For some reason, masses of swallows were gathering on my garage. A few at first (see them in the 
air?). 

 

Then more and more. 
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2011-05-28 - The Birds 

Page 2 of 3 

 

There is already one nest. 
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2011-05-28 - The Birds 

Page 3 of 3 

I wasn't the only one to notice . . . Mommie Cat and Wilcox were fascinated. 

 

I'm not sure I should let them build nests here, if that is their intention . . . lots of baby birds above a herd 
of cats might not be a good idea. 

 

But I understand they came all the way from Argentina . . . maybe they will just rest 
up and be on their way. Please don't mention this to Tippi Hedren. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mPC_Mp0Y9WM&feature=related 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lOwRr8B7Fcg 
MM 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 1 of 10 

It was 80 degrees and gusty at the ranch this morning. Just windy enough to make the 
swallows fly in swooping swirls over the horses. But it must have been really windy 
down below, around Alamogordo; by mid-day the sky had taken on that peculiar 
pearl gray look. We're so used to bright blue that it seemed surreal. 
The horses don't mind what the sky looks like, as long as they get to go. 
The sky hung dull over the dry grass, as though full of regret. 

 

We have ridden this general area before. But this time we spotted what looked like a sort of secret 
canyon. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 2 of 10 

 

An old boatswain's chair hangs optimistically on a cable over the dry arroyo. I wonder why it is here; and 
when it was last used (or needed?) 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 3 of 10 

A curve of rock beckons. 

 

The sinuous wall continues . . . and so do we. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 4 of 10 

Full of small caves, it reminds me more of China than New Mexico. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 5 of 10 

 

Deep grass adds mystery. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 6 of 10 

It is peaceful in this quiet and forgotten place. Spanky munches as he walks. Though it is very dry, there 
still are patches of green grass to be found. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 7 of 10 

This really feels like "Indian Country". Belle and Spanky nearly disappear in the tall grass. 

 

In the open now, here comes Belle at full tilt. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 8 of 10 

Joyous horses! (Spanky is right behind). 

 

A patch of green. 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 9 of 10 
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2011-05-29 – Arroyo Secreto 

Page 10 of 10 

Sometimes, when the leather of my saddle squeaks just right, and the wind carries the 
scent of fresh grass and horses . . . the West truly comes alive. And we are living it. 

 

Lest we forget those whose sacrifice made this freedom possible . . . 
MM 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 1 of 12 

It was a perfect day for a ride along the majestic Rio Grande. The weather was a balmy 
88 degrees (it will soon be much warmer there), and the water authority had let lots of 
flow out of the upstream dams, for irrigation. While on our way to the river, we got a 
call from Dacodah - he had the same idea. So we joined forces (no one knows the river 
better than Dacodah). 
Dacodah had always wondered what horses would do with the water, if left to their 
own devices ("equine liberty" he calls it). He suggested I ride one of his horses and let 
all three of mine go free. I suggested we might spend the rest of the day trying to find 
them again. But I was willing to give it a go. 

On our way to the river, we drove along an extensive system of irrigation canals carrying water to the 
spring planted fields. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 2 of 12 

At the Rio Grande I jumped aboard Ladron (Spanish for "thief", but named after the nearby Sierra 
Ladron mountains) - a great horse and a pleasure to ride. He has personality! 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 3 of 12 

Once again, my guys got to make their own choices. Would they go into the water? Would they head 
directly for shore? What would they choose to do? 

 

They went into the water on their own, sniffing around a little sand bar. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
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Then they seemed to get the idea that this was a play day. 

 

They talked it over and splashed around. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 5 of 12 

And like any kids at the beach, got wet! 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 6 of 12 

They wandered upstream . . . but stayed in the water. That's Ladron Peak in the background. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
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Dacodah was intrigued that they didn't choose to run on shore - or away. He watched them enjoy this 
little adventure with great enthusiasm. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
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Water in the desert -- always magic. 

 

Thunder thinks so . . . 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 9 of 12 

He has an uncanny instinct, and keeps everyone in the shallows. He also managed somehow to 
seemingly smell out the same route Dacodah had used with his horses the day before. Thunder exited 
the river precisely where they had. Amazing! 

 

Belle and Spanky followed happily. To be sure, they all did wander off a bit, and I held my breath. But 
back they came. 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 10 of 12 

A sharp stone punctured one of my brand new tires. Spanky showed Dacodah how to lower the spare. 
"Good thing I am here." 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 11 of 12 

"That's right, that tool releases the mechanism. Just turn it counter-clockwise." 
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2011-06-02 – A New Deal 
Page 12 of 12 

"Thanks, Spanky." 
"You're welcome." 

 

Thanks, Dacodah (and Ladron). Another great day with the kids. 
MM 

Volumn II - Page 86 of 672



2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 

Page 1 of 6 

A couple of weeks ago, I was at the feed store picking up hay with the '48 Chevy truck, 
when someone approached me and asked if I would be interested in entering it in an 
upcoming charity car show. I looked at the dusty old truck and wondered . . . But the 
show was to benefit the Make-a-Wish Foundation, so I agreed. 
Each night after dinner I would work on cleaning up and waxing a portion of the old 
paint and chrome. Talk about "elbow grease". The horses were very curious. So were 
the cats; they were so used to hopping up on the truck that it came as a surprise to 
them that, after I waxed it, they just slid off! 

The First Annual New Mexico Car Show was held at the Ruidoso Convention Center. The organizers 
did a fine job, and had a terrific turnout - a couple of hundred vehicles, including many trucks. 

 

Volumn II - Page 87 of 672



2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 

Page 2 of 6 

 

Looking at that sky, it's hard to believe that in the middle of the day we had rain (quite a lot fell at the 
ranch); but people just took cover, and it cleared up. All was dry again by the late afternoon. Such is our 
monsoon season. 
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2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 
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Here is the truck in the lineup. 

 

Kind of intimidating. 
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2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 

Page 4 of 6 

Especially when some of the other truck engine compartments look like this! (They do not haul feed over 
gravel roads . . .) 

 

But all in all, I think the old Chevy turned out okay - and the crowd seemed to appreciate that it is still a 
working truck. 
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2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 

Page 5 of 6 

Waddayaknow. We ended up winning second place! I was totally surprised, and proud of my old truck. 

 
  

Volumn II - Page 91 of 672



2011-06-07 - The Old Chevy Has His Day 

Page 6 of 6 

The trophy is a hand-carved bear - the symbol of Ruidoso. 

 

Now, back to hauling feed.  
MM 

Volumn II - Page 92 of 672



2011-06-10 – Brantley Lake 

Page 1 of 12 

New Mexico's entire state population (2 million) is only two-thirds that of San Diego 
County (3+ million), so there is room to roam. I am delighted at the places we find 
where horses can run free. 
To the east of here, the pine covered mountains give quickly away to arid plains 
stretching into Texas. Wide open oil and cattle country (think the movie "Giant"). 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=50WphCvOubE 
Brantley Lake is about 50 miles south of Roswell - a large oasis in the desert. The 
horses like to swim, so off we went. 

It was 80 degrees at the ranch - warm for this time of year - the National Weather Service predicted it 
would be 91 at the lake. Not bad. They were wrong.  
Here the kids check out the courthouse in Roswell. It was 104 degrees! We kept moving. 
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We passed through the little town of Artesia. With an economy based on petroleum, Artesia is a 
prosperous place -- with extraordinary public art (and gas prices 70 cents cheaper than Ruidoso). 
During the Cold War, Artesia built an underground, bomb-shelter elementary school, the only one in the 
US. 

.  

These bronzes are huge. 
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And it boasts the "largest Western wear store in New Mexico". It was so hot; I left the engine running, 
ran in and bought two pairs of jeans, and was back on the road in less than five minutes! 

 

Brantley Lake is large - (4,000 acre lake surface). We seemed to be the only ones there. 
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Parking was not an issue. 

 

We all took an immediate dip. As usual, Spanky churns up some mud. Belle still does not understand 
the need for this. 
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Ahhh. The air temp is around 100 degrees. 

 

Smoke in the background is from some refinery operation. 
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The water was fine, and a very comfortable temperature. Afterward the kids rolled, got dirty, and played 
in the warm sand. 
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Later in the afternoon, a mother and her three children drove up - curious about the "wild" horses. She 
took these shots of the kids and me swimming. (She and her former husband share joint custody of the 
children. She says he is a "major party-er". She brings the children here for balance in their lives. "So 
they don't think life is just about booze and drugs.” She was delighted for them to meet the horses.) 
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Very relaxed horses! 
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Thunder makes a new friend. 
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A jet ski showed up. Belle and Spanky had to check it out. “I want one of these, Belle.” “Why, so you 
can churn up MORE mud?" 

 

Thunder ignores it as it takes a solo spin. 
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Back to napping. 

 

As the sun set, I jumped bareback on Belle, and we all wandered into the salt cedar 
groves above the lake. We found plenty of green grass, and the kids had a fresh 
dinner. It was so quiet. Although it is a long commute, we look forward to coming 
back to this new discovery. 
MM 
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Lately the deer have been stopping by in two groups - first the young bucks, with their 
new antlers just starting to develop, in the midafternoon; then the does and fawns near 
sunset. 
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Little Onyx waits for the deer to come visit. She is fearless. 
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Playing, she is sitting on an apple meant for them. 

 

"Hey! That apple was tossed to me!" 
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"Then come and get it!" 

 

This buck pushed her with his nose! He got his apple. 
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They're nice to have around. 
MM 
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Now that the days are so long (it doesn't get dark here until around nine o'clock), we 
take leisurely rides nearby. Late in the afternoon the breeze comes up, bringing warm 
drafts of air over the soft rolling hills near Capitan. Add forever views and a moon... 
well, it's a great way to end the day. 

Belle and Spanky appear as tiny dots on the landscape - heading for green grass pastures. 
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After our snack, there are endless trails and tracks to explore. 
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At a cattle station, we found three horses which uncannily resemble mine - the same general colors. 
Almost looked like mirror images. 
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Like a sunset cocktail party . . . for horses. 

 

That's how it is. 
MM 
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This afternoon, the horses let me know they wanted to go for an outing. They actually 
stood at the paddock gate and gave me "the look". And when I hitched up the trailer, 
they lined up, waiting to load into it. 
We tried a new area near the Capitan Gap. It's not far from the ranch, and the views 
are wonderful. 

We're starting to get the big thunder clouds in the afternoons. Let's hope rain is not far off. 
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There is an old cattle station with a windmill and well. It's all still used at roundup time. 

 

Volumn II - Page 118 of 672



2011-06-22 – Capitan Gap 

Page 3 of 8 

 

Later on we found a couple of very old shacks in the middle of nowhere. I wonder who lived here? 
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There is an old cistern, too. 
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We took an elk trail (we saw a glimpse of them - how do they move so quickly and silently?) 
It led to a beautiful, long, rolling valley. 
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It went on for several miles . . . imagine this when it is green again! 
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We did manage to find some green grass in places. 
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It was a wonderful, long ride - just what the "kids" asked for. Thunder is nearly asleep as they wait to 
load into the trailer for the trip home. 

 

Thanks for joining us! MM 
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We plan to establish a Mounted (horse) Team with the county's White Mountain 
Search and Rescue group. Our first training session is tomorrow. I will take Belle, so 
wanted her to work a little in advance with the (heavy and hot) Search and Rescue 
saddlebags, which are filled with equipment. Her boys came along for the ride. 

I assured her that the saddlebags do NOT make her hind end look big; and that fluorescent orange is 
the color this season. She's okay with it now. In all honesty, she didn't even seem to notice them. 
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We spotted this pronghorn along the way. 

 

Thunder enjoyed his freedom without me on his back. I wanted to exercise Belle and her equipment at 
all speeds - from walking to full out. And we sure did! 
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Oops. Spanky takes the lead. 

 

I don't like Cholla cactus, and fortunately it is rare here. But I have to admit the flowers are pretty. 
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This valley goes on and on. 

 

We check out an arroyo. Belle and I did it the easy way. The boys chose the direct route. 
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The kids discover a UFO! (Actually, a water tank for cattle). They were very curious. Then you could see 
a little light bulb appear above Belle's head: "Cattle tank? They must be around here somewhere!" 

 

She was right . . . and immediately wanted to start directing traffic. 
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Thunder discovered the molasses buckets. Dessert! 

 

And had a drink. 
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The old tank; more and more of the picturesque windmills are being replaced with solar panels to run 
the pumps; efficient, but not as romantic. 

 

"Hi" . . . "Hi". 
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This was a huge "awww" - the calf licked Thunder's ear! 
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Off we go. Isn't freedom beautiful? 
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Thunder led us right back to the trailer. But at one point he took a wrong turn. I knew it didn't matter, that 
both routes would get us there. But in a moment he realized his mistake, wheeled around and corrected 
his course. Then he looked back to make certain we were coming the "correct" way. 
It is these times that make a ride so special. I am very proud of him. He has overcome his previous 
abuse and proves his trust. 

 

MM 
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What do you do on a warm summer day? If you were Onyx and Wilcox, you would 
spend it napping in the apple tree. 
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Volumn II - Page 138 of 672



2011-06-24 – Lazy Summer Day 

Page 3 of 4 
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Of course, we never know where Onyx might be . . . like in this Navajo bowl. She just fits . . . 

 

Stay cool! 
MM 
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Today was our first exercise with White Mountain Search and Rescue. They have not 
previously had a mounted (horse) team, and we are trying to establish one. They 
expected several horse/riders for the mock search scenario today, but Belle and I were 
the only ones to show up. 
Although unheard of in California, the Incident Commander sent Belle and me out on 
our own. I don't think his expectations were very high. It isn't very attractive to brag, 
but Belle and I were the only "team" (the other groups were made up of ground 
walking and dog scenting teams) to find all our evidence, and the only one to find the 
"subject" (a "deceased male"). Belle behaved beautifully. I think we gained their 
confidence that mounted teams are a valuable resource in their search and rescue 
efforts. Many thanks to California's Morongo Basin Mounted Search and Rescue for 
our training. 

Our unusually dry season has produced few wildflowers, but I thought these were worth photographing. 
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In searching for evidence and our subject, Belle and I moved very deliberately. Even so, Belle quickly 
outdistanced the humans. Because of my position above the ground, I was able to spot a "lost subject" 
across a ravine; he was not supposed to be our goal. But I found him before the assigned walking team, 
which was only a few hundred yards away from him. Such is an advantage of searching from 
horseback. 

 

After finding all our "evidence" (bike tracks, a bicyclist's glove, fresh Kleenex, lighter, etc.) Belle watches 
over our "deceased" subject. I'm glad this was only a mock exercise; the purpose of SAR is to save 
lives. 

 

Volumn II - Page 142 of 672



2011-06-25 – First NM SAR Training 

Page 3 of 10 

This ground team took some time to reach us. 

 

I was very proud of Belle. I'm sure others were impressed with her quietly efficient performance as well. 
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After the exercise, we enjoyed an amazing picnic lunch - barbequed brisket, loads of salads, and three 
homemade cobblers (mixed berry; cherry; and peach) and brownies for dessert. Not bad! 

 

Homemade peach cobbler! 
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A traffic jam on the way home. 

 

When we got home, Belle's boys joined her on the lawn. Bet she had a story to tell. 
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Then she took a nap under the mulberry tree. 
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While Spanky had a drink. 

 

Then, for some strange reason, she wanted to visit the tool shop. I had left the door open, and found her 
inside. Odd horse. 
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She also was curiously interested in the garage. I don't know . . . could she still be searching? 
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Sometimes it's difficult to know what they are thinking. But they sure do THINK! 

 

MM 
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Cats (at least these cats!) are always up to something. 

Why? 

 

We have a new face at the ranch. He's still a little wobbly. 
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Sorry it's so blurry. Wilcox and the new fawn. 

 

"Apples, please . . ." 
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A doe eating apple leaves . . . 

 

This doe looks pregnant to me (I don't think it is polite to ask . . .) 
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The bucks are still in "velvet". 

 

Monsoon season sunset. 

        MM 
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I got a call from Dacodah, asking me to join a group for a ride on Sunday, and oh, by 
the way, to receive a tribute to Maverick. Seems he and several of the regular riders 
got together and commissioned a portrait of our Golden Boy. By any measure this was 
extraordinarily thoughtful and generous, and I was extremely touched. 
It was a beautiful, warm morning along the Rio Grande. Our ride took the same route 
that Maverick had so enjoyed back in October (I sent a journal entry about it titled 
"Maverick's Day"). Just as Maverick had, we road along the river, above the river, and 
most of all, in the river. 

The group gathers along the river. 
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Belle and Spanky took the opportunity to roll in soft sand. 

 

Looking down the Rio Grande Valley. 
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I remember how much Maverick enjoyed this trail. 

 

We all rode in the river. At the end, Thunder and I raced up one of the deeper stretches. Spanky came 
along, too (by then, Belle had had enough of water messing up her hair). 
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The presentation of Maverick's portrait was one of the most memorable events of my life. 
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I think the artist captured his expression and spirit. And the unusual lighting gives it a very special 
quality, like moonlight on the desert. 
It will always be treasured - as will everyone whose thoughtfulness inspired it. 

 

A beautiful card was included, which read in part: 
. . . "What we once enjoyed 
We can never lose; 
All that we love deeply becomes a part of us." 
Maverick, you are not forgotten by those whose lives you touched . . . 
MM 

Volumn II - Page 160 of 672



2011-07-08 – A Country Fourth Of July 

Page 1 of 16 

Fourth of July here is a big deal. This is very patriotic country. The village of Capitan 
(about 20 minutes from the ranch) hosts a four-day Smokey Bear Stampede Rodeo and 
big parade. Well . . . the parade is "big" by our local standards! 
The rodeo really is terrific. It's actually three rodeos each day for four days: A kids' 
rodeo, which is great fun; a pro rodeo under the lights at night (with bull riding, etc.); 
and a Ranch Rodeo each day. The ranch rodeo is the best. Teams of four to six working 
cowboys representing local ranches compete, doing versions of daily ranch work such 
as team penning and tying; loading stock into a trailer for time; branding (with paint); 
"wild" cow milking; and saddling and racing unbroken horses. It's the real deal. 

The rodeo weekend was busy - but things were quiet at home. 
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The Lincoln County Fairgrounds and arena are modest, just graded out of ranch land in the rolling cattle 
country. 

 

The kids' rodeo was great - and included "sheep riding" for the little ones. 
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Our veterinarian urged me to enter my old truck in the parade. 
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This is our vet, Becky Washburn and her children. Her husband Tom did some of the rodeo announcing. 
There is a great sense of "community" here. 

 

Many of the entries are "horse powered". 
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Some members of the Rodeo Committee saw the truck and asked if they could use it in the arena for 
the pro rodeo. It was a nice honor. Here it is, waiting to "go on" that night. 

 

Back at the Ranch Rodeo, lots was happening. 
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Most of the ranches have been in families for generations. What an advantage to grow up in this 
environment. I could never ride the way they do! 

 

Contestants are identified by their ranch brand. 
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It is an impressive lineup of teams. 

 

Before every event, we honor the flag. 

 
Volumn II - Page 168 of 672



2011-07-08 – A Country Fourth Of July 

Page 9 of 16 

To be honest, I still have trouble with the way some of the animals are treated. It is an unavoidable part 
of ranching. But these guys do what they can to minimize abuse. 
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Loading a wild steer into a stock trailer can be a challenge for everyone. It's amazing how these 
cowboys make it look so easy! 
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And milking an uncooperative wild cow can be downright dangerous! 
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So's riding a wild horse that's never been saddled before! 
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The evening pro rodeo is more extreme. 

 

Volumn II - Page 174 of 672



2011-07-08 – A Country Fourth Of July 

Page 15 of 16 
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Of all of it, this was the most memorable: The arena's sound equipment failed, and they brought in a 
backup system. The announcer explained that the new system could not play music; therefore the 
prerecording of our National Anthem wouldn't work. It would have to be sung by us. More than a 
thousand people sang it acapella. The sound was truly beautiful. When it was over, there was dead 
silence, then a terrific roar and cheer. It was one of the most moving things I have ever witnessed. I 
don't think there was a dry eye in the house.  

 

I really felt the love of America. It was a great Fourth of July. 
MM 
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Yesterday I volunteered at our youth rodeo in Capitan. Kids from six to 18 years old, 
some darned good riders! 

I don't know what happened to the camera, but this photo turned out looking like a painting, I think... 
(that "dust storm" on the horizon is an illusion; it's really just the painted arena wall). 

 

This kid ended up riding backwards. I think the steer got a kick out of it (luckily, the boy did not . . .). 
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Later I took the horses for a sunset outing. 

 

In the distance, a big thunderhead over Carrizozo, New Mexico. Rain is coming! 
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And monsoon clouds formed over the ranch today. It rained hard in Ruidoso. Maybe it's our turn. 

 

At dusk, the big bucks stopped by for dinner tonight. This guy has a ten-point rack. 
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Of course, the cats have to be a part of everything. That's little Onyx saying hi. 
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I call this one (yes . . . I have begun naming them) "Brave Buck". He comes on the lawn just a few feet 
from me to get his apples. I think he was a fawn from last fall. 
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They are very welcome guests here. And I guess they know it. 

 

Another New Mexico sunset. 

     MM 
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Maybe the most precious commodity in the Southwest . . . is water. I am fortunate to 
have two wells. But the water has to come from somewhere, and I was getting a little 
anxious for the monsoon rains to begin. 

Lately, the skies have begun to show typical monsoon season clouds in the afternoon. The truck and 
trailer (lower left) are dwarfed by this one. 

 

This was on our ride yesterday. 
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Then, today about noon . . . 
RAIN! Real rain! 

 

Lots and lots of it. Hallelujah! 
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Of course Belle (who doesn't like a hair out of place) had to roll in the mud . . . 

 

Thunder did, too. "I don't know Belle, this stuff makes me itch." 
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But the horses enjoyed it as much as I did. This photo doesn't make it look very wet - but it was! 

 

Yee haw! 
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The cats didn't know what to make of it, but they had fun, too. "Hmmm . . . I don't know about this . . ." 

 

"Ick! I'm not stepping in that stuff!" 
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"Oh. It's still going on. I'll just wait in here . . ." 

 

It really was wonderful to hear the rain pounding on the barn roof. And this evening, a special sunset. 

 

We never take much for granted.  MM 
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Since the monsoon rains last week, our weather has been perfect for riding ‐ blue skies, 

white puffy clouds and very mild temps. 
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If you look closely, you will see some elk headed up that hill. They were just as curious of us, as the 
horses were of them . . . they kept stopping to take a look. 
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Seems like the cats think the deer are guests at their house. A lot of greeting goes on these days. 
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This poor buck has many scars from his territorial battles. 
Wilcox checks out what a deer smells like. 
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Mommie Cat greets another one. 

 

Onyx checks out their snacks (dry corn). 
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Wilcox again . . . "Hi! Come on over!" 
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"Come on. There's alfalfa over here." 

 

Itʹs a very friendly place! 

MM 
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As much as I enjoy riding (and I REALLY enjoy it) - I also like just hanging out with 
the horses. 
One of the best places to spend time together is Brantley Lake. On Wednesday it was 
nearly 100 degrees in the desert near Carlsbad (it was 78 at the ranch); and the water 
was in the high 80's - like a bathtub! 

As usual, we park right on the beach. After a lifetime in southern California, I really appreciate finding a 
place like this that isn't crowded. It was a beautiful day - and we never saw another person . . . all day. 
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The water is beautiful. Nice and clear, and very warm. That's our trailer on a spit of sand in the distance. 

 

They all wanted to get into the water - and who could blame them? But I have no photos of them 
swimming this visit, because every time I got out to get the camera, they got out to see what I was 
doing! Here Belle lounges along the shore. 
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Here they are, still wet from our swim. So what do you suppose they want to do next? 

 

Yep. 
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They always seem to find green grass wherever we go. 

 

As the afternoon went on, we swam and walked together. It was very peaceful. This country is so 
different from the green forest where we live. 
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In typical summer fashion, the skies clouded up and we had a little rain all around us. 

 

Then it cleared, and they found a beach they really liked, and just "zoned" out. 
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There they are - three together. 
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Even as the sun set, they didn't want to leave. Neither did I. "Hey! We gotta go!" 
"Okay. Just one more swim." 

 
 

 

Thanks for letting us share this special Summer time with you. MM 
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Well . . . Our new Search and Rescue Mounted Unit had its first training ride 
yesterday. All three of us! But it is a start. And I think once word gets out that we are 
organized, we will find more members. The community is excited about it. 

Here are WMSAR Mounted Unit first members Nora and Chuck. It was wonderful to ride in the Forest 
again (I forgot to take my camera along on the ride) - so cool and green. Belle did very well, too! 

 

Lots of flowers in the Forest. Wish I had taken my camera so you could see the meadows. This is back 
at the parking area - where it had begun to rain after our ride. 
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At home . . . 

 

This morning, a goofy-looking doe has breakfast with Onyx. 
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Have a great weekend! 
MM 
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Although much of New Mexico is still in a drought, we have finally had a good deal of 
rain in the Forest nearby. I wish you could smell the wonderful, damp fragrance - I've 
never known anything like it. Things have greened up, and the horses sure enjoy the 
fresh grass. 
Thunderheads in the direction of the Forest. Around here, it rains with precision . . . very morning we 
have clear blue skies. And every afternoon it comes down somewhere around us, and sometimes on 
us! 
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The streams are running, though not with as much water as usual. 
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There are even some water bogs along the way. 
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Naturally, Spanky has to roll in one . . . 
"Hmmmm . . . look. Mud!" 
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Back at home . . . 
"Have a (yawn) nice (yawn) ride (yawn)?" 

 

MM 
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Nora (one of our fellow Search and Rescue riders) and I were asked to check out a trail 
for an upcoming training ride. Belle now recognizes my SAR uniform shirt, and seems 
to understand that when I wear it, we are going to be on a more disciplined ride than 
when she is off running with Thunder and Spanky (Thunder behaves differently when 
I wear it, too). And, although Belle generally likes people (especially children), she is 
even more patient with them on these rides. 

The weekend before, friends from Sedona stopped by the ranch, and Belle was reunited with Kelsey, 
who just sat on Belle for hours as she grazed on the lawn. 
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Then Kelsey's older sister, Kendall (who used to jump with Belle in Sedona), asked if she could try 
riding Belle with Spanky and Thunder running free, the way I do. Kendall is an excellent rider, and it was 
a pleasure to see them returning from the forest together . . . a perspective I rarely have. 

 

On our Search and Rescue ride, Belle patiently stands and waits as I help Nora saddle her horse. 
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On the trail . . . that's Nora and her horse, "Lloyd". 

 

Children seem naturally drawn to Belle. I enjoy seeing the enthusiasm in their faces. We were crossing 
a stream when these youngsters asked if they could pet her. 
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She takes it all in stride, and serves as a sort of ambassador to kids who have never seen a horse up 
close. 

 

Belle is a very alert horse. This combined with her patience makes her ideal for search and rescue work. 
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See her ears? She is listening to me as I ask her to please not smack my knee against that tree (she 
didn't). 

 

Things have begun to green up from our summer rains. 
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Nora is reminded that "you can lead a horse to water, but . . . " 

 
  

Volumn II - Page 222 of 672



2011-08-04 - Belle and Friends 

Page 7 of 8 

Our destination: ruins of the Great Western Mine, high in the Sacramento Mountains. 
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Starting to cloud up. We just made it back to the trailer before it began to rain. 

 

We will lead a training hike/ride here next month, and Belle will make new friends! 
MM 

Volumn II - Page 224 of 672



2011-08-08 – A Country County Fair 
Page 1 of 10 

Last week, our local Lincoln County Fair was held in Capitan. Unlike the ones I am 
familiar with in California, this one was really down-home! I enjoyed the genuine 
enthusiasm of the participants and the visitors, simple pleasures. 

Here is the main exhibit hall - quilts, flowers, photography, carving, crafts, baking and canning - neatly 
arranged, all in one space. 

 

Here is the produce section. At the top, you see that someone managed to grow a huge zucchini inside 
a big glass jar. 
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The flowers. 

 

A prize winning zinnia. 
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There were some great quilts. 

 

This one features local ranch brands, and a windmill with stock tank familiar to the horses. 
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Wood carving winner. The little guy is playing in water along the curb. 

 

Canning. 
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Yum! 

 

The "Capitan Cowbelles" ladies auxiliary held a bake sale to support their scholarship program. I bought 
delicious home baked apple, and peach pies (Yes, two . . . and I ate them both!). 

  

Volumn II - Page 229 of 672



2011-08-08 – A Country County Fair 
Page 6 of 10 

The 4-H kids showed off their prize animals. Later, these were auctioned to support their educational 
goals. 

 

These lambs are wearing protective gear before they are unwrapped and seen by the judges! 
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"Hi.” "Hi.” "Hope you win." . . . "You, too." 

 

A proud kid and his prize winning heifer (it brought $2,000 at auction, to go towards his college fund. 
Many of these kids go on to agricultural college). 
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Runners up . . ."Shucks." "I know . . ." 
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This bunny is the Grand Champion Rabbit. He seems to know it. 
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On this difficult day for America's stock market, it is good to remember that we are a resilient and 
resourceful people! 

 

MM 
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For an itty-bitty dot on the map, this area has a surprising number of historic places - 
and historic events. This past weekend, two of them were celebrated simultaneously. 
Fort Stanton is about 15 miles from the ranch. Dating from 1855, it figured 
prominently during the Civil War (was occupied by both the North and the South!). 
Because of an ideal climate, it later became the nation's first federal tuberculosis 
hospital; and because of its isolation, the nation's first internment camp for Axis 
prisoners during WWII. 
Today it is a State Monument, and this weekend celebrated its Civil War period, with 
lantern-light tours, reenactments, entertainment, and a large contingent of "re-
enactors" who came to live in the past. 

A large and enthusiastic crowd turned out. 
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The fort was home to numerous notables, including Kit Carson, and Gen. John "Blackjack" Pershing,” 
so-named for his command of the famous African-American unit known respectfully as the "Buffalo 
Soldiers". 
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The costumed re-enactors went about the day just like it was 150 years ago. 

 

They even spent the night in historically accurate tents; preparing authentic meals on wood fires. 
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A time warp. 
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Volumn II - Page 240 of 672



2011-08-09 - A Real Busy Weekend 

Page 7 of 12 

Unfortunately, though the Fort has Monument status, there are precious few funds for maintenance and 
restoration. It's a shame to see it deteriorate. It is an American treasure. 
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Meanwhile, 10 miles away in the historic village of Lincoln, the Wild West is kept alive 
during the "Lincoln Days" celebration. This is the West of fiction, lore and movies. But 
it really did happen here! 

More re-enactors - these portraying the lawless days of the 1870's, when then-President Rutherford B. 
Hayes called Lincoln's only road, "The most dangerous street in America." Today, the village is 
considered by historians to be the most authentic old west town remaining in the United States, 
attracting loads of tourists. Cattle Baron John Chisum, Billy the Kid, Sheriff Pat Garrett . . . they all called 
Lincoln home. 
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There were numerous "gunfights", tours, and a parade up the formerly "most dangerous" street. 
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And, each evening, the famous outdoor pageant (performed annually since 1940) featuring more than 
100 local performers and horses, "The Last Escape of Billy the Kid". 
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Just like it once was . . . 

 

Thanks for sharing it. 
MM 

Volumn II - Page 246 of 672



2011-08-12 – What A Difference Some Rain Makes 

Page 1 of 8 

We have been getting some afternoon monsoon rain - thunder, lightning and the 
whole shebang. The nearby mountains have really greened up. We try to get out early 
enough not to get drenched! 
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Even the old apple orchard is green - but, like at the ranch, no apples this year. I guess it got too cold 
this past winter. 

 

Off we go! 
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The aspens really stand out. 
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Thunder waits for a decision to be made. 
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Spanky has a fresh watercress salad. 

 

Belle and I mosey along to join the boys grazing up ahead. Notice how dark it's getting? 
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Belle wonders, "Did I feel a rain drop? You know I don't like getting my hair wet." 
 

 

Uh! Oh! A sudden shower - back to the trailer, quick! You never know around here. 
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Thunder dries off . . . in the mud. So much for his nice white coat . . . 

 

Wishing you a wonderful weekend! 
MM 
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Recently, some cattle along my fence line have befriended the horses. They hang out 
together much of the day. 
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"Hey! Where're you goin'?" 

 

"Gotta go get ready for a ride". 
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"Come on across!" 
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I don't meditate. I'm all for it, I just don't do it. Maybe riding is a sort of meditation. 
But if I did meditate, this would be a great image to use. Those two big trees in the 
distance seem to form a portal to the beautiful and peaceful meadow beyond. 
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On the way back, Belle holds us up for a "fast food" snack. 
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We cut through a campground, where these brave campers "captured" my "runaway" horses. I had to 
explain that they just run along free . . . Belle and Spanky were cooperative, if confused. 
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After most rides, we try to visit the little sand pit that the horses find ideal for rolling. 

 

I hope this scenery brings you peace, as it does me. 
MM 
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Almost directly above (way above!) the ranch is a beautiful place called Monjeau 

Lookout. The old fire lookout tower was constructed by the Civilian Conservation 

Corps, and completed in 1940. Today it is a popular destination for tourists who come 

for the beautiful forest and far‐as‐you‐can‐see vistas. They generally come by car. We 

rode up! 

The forest road is steep, but good. 

  

At our parking area, Belle "powders her nose" before we take off. 
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It's quite a hike up. Thunder checks out the view along on our ascent. 
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They all seem to enjoy looking at the view. 

 

The recently restored tower is built of native stone, and is on the National Register of Historic Places. 
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Spanky decides to get a closer look. 

 

The views from up here are awe-inspiring; that's Nogal peak in the distance. 
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These aspen trees will be turning bright yellow this fall. 
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On the way down, we can see practically to Texas! 
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Wishing you a great weekend! 

MM 
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Cherry Creek runs through the ranch, or at least old timers say it did years ago. The 
road is named for it, and I suppose that's why the original well is down there, near the 
old creek bed. Nowadays it is just a soft depression running through the pasture 
below the barn, and a shallow dip in the driveway. 
Except for today. 

This morning was typical - a tiny cloud in the beautiful blue sky. Horses grazing in the south pasture. 
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Ho hum. Look at that cute little 'ol cloud. (You know something's coming, right?) 

 

A few more clouds. Think I may go for a ride . . . 
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As I was getting ready to go, I saw Thunder leading the other two into the old bull 
barn at a gallop. Odd . . . here they are inside the barn, and it's not raining. 
Smart horses. 

"I'd get in here, if I was you." 
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Within minutes, KABOOM! The sky opened up. 

 

Then . . . it was like the whole world became the inside of a car wash! Wasn't it all blue skies a few 
minutes ago? I asked myself. 
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The cats didn't seem too worried as the rain came roaring down and the thunder boomed. 
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As fast as it came, the storm passed . . . but the water kept rolling from the mountains above. That's 
where the real water comes from. 

 

The horses waded across their pasture, which had become a river! 
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Think I'm kidding? 
See? It's still raining in the mountains. 
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Cherry Creek returns! 
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That's my driveway! 
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Later that same day . . . No damage. Blue skies. 
Just like nothing happened. What a place! 

 

New Mexico has taught me many things. Perhaps one of the most important is not to 
worry so much. Storms happen in life. You can choose to wring your hands in anxiety. 
Or - like the horses and cats - you can take cover, enjoy the rain, and wait for the sky to 
clear. It always does. 
MM 
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Actually, it's called the Dry Mills Trail. But I renamed it "Escalator". I've never known 
a trail to go straight down, with no turns or switchbacks. This one does. 

Here's a good example of our climate. On the way to the trail, there was a downpour. I parked to see if it 
would pass. 

 

About ten minutes later, not only was it not raining, but the road was dry. 
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The Dry Mills Trail starts out as a stroll through the park, level and soft, with greenery on both sides. 
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But then . . . it suddenly descends without warning. These pictures don't do it justice. It is much steeper 
than it looks, and runs for about a mile straight downhill. Just like a stopped escalator. The Forest 
Service has placed logs across it to help prevent erosion. 
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And there are a few obstacles. 

 

Belle does not think this is funny. 
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It is a relief when it finally levels out again.  

 

There are wildflowers along the way . . . 
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 . . . and a little brook. 
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In fact, this part of the trail reminds me of a Japanese garden - moss covered boulder and all. 
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Of course, what goes down must go up again. I thought I would do Thunder a favor, and get off and 
walk with him. I'm sure he appreciated the thought. I also think he wished I would hurry up. He is much 
faster! 

 

"There is a long, long trail a-winding 

Into the land of my dreams, 
Where the nightingales are singing 

And a white moon beams. 
Stoddard King 1913 
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MM 
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Every ride is special. 
Sometimes the elements - horses, scenery, weather, solitude - conspire in such a way 
as to create something which cannot be duplicated; a ride that touches the heart. 
On Sunday, we waited to see what the weather was going to do, and by mid-afternoon 
it looked like a good time to ride the high country on nearby Sierra Blanca. 

The road up was still wet as we set off. 
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There is a herd of wild horses up here, and we spotted three of them from the road (in the clearing at 
the center of the photo). 

 
Volumn II - Page 294 of 672



2011-08-23 – Riding The High Country 

Page 3 of 14 

Once on the trail, we climbed gently but steadily up the slopes of the Sacramento Mountains, and into 
the White Mountain Wilderness. 
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There's plenty of grass up here. 
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Here comes Belle! 
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Soon we were passing through aspens. This is the southernmost true Alpine ecosystem in the Western 
Hemisphere. 

 

I wish you could smell the fragrance of the wet forest. Like nothing else I know. 
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What is Spanish moss doing up here? 

 

We break out of the forest . . . 
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. . . onto the top of the world! 

 

Even Spanky seems mesmerized. 
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Belle does, too. I believe the horses appreciate this every bit as much as I do. 
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"What's that? I don't see any of that over here . . .” 

 

As usual, we never saw another person (we did spot elk and deer). And thanks to the earlier rain, no 
footprints but our own. 
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Yep, this ride was special. 
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Thanks for sharing it. 
MM 
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Most people around here feel that fall is the best time of year. But I will be sorry to see 
summer go. The monsoon rains, the mild temps, and the beautiful clouds. 
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The kids got new shoes today . . . and as usual, Belle complained that they don't flatter her legs . . .  
(I assured her that she is wrong about that.) 
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While the shoer was here, a huge tractor showed up. Because of a mapping peculiarity going back 
many years, the County maintains my driveway (handy for winter snow removal!); after Saturday's 
downpour, they just came to check that everything was okay. Nice of them. 

 
 

 
Volumn II - Page 309 of 672



2011-08-25 – Summer Skies 

Page 4 of 4 

The elk are back! They appeared briefly late yesterday, in the west pasture. It is nice to see them again. 
Next month they will be all over the place - bugling to each other at night. Fall is on the way. 

 

MM 
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Unlike most of the guys around here, I was not born on a horse (it took me 50 years to 
get on one). For me, just getting aboard a 1200 lb. animal that can buck and run 40 
miles an hour takes some faith (according to the American Quarter Horse Association, 
Quarter Horses like mine can reach bursts of speed in excess of 55 mph!) So every time 
I get in the saddle I learn something. I think the most important thing we share is trust. 
But sometimes they do like to test . . . 
Since the weather has been so fine, and things have greened up, we set out for another 
nice long ride above Bonito Lake (it's about 15 minutes by trailer from the ranch). 

I chose to ride Belle and let the boys run free with us. 
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We were about an hour into the four hour ride, when suddenly . . . 
They were all frisky - feeling good in the cool weather and green grass. Then Thunder surprisingly ran 
around in circles, bucked with joy, reared up, and took off back the way we came. Spanky kicked out, 
reared up, and went right after him. Belle was perplexed. 
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Belle and I continued on. Thunder and Spanky were far out of sight. This hadn't happened before. Belle 
wanted to join them, and frankly, so did I, or at least I wanted to know what they were doing. There are 
no roads between us and the trailer, nor fences, etc. so I didn't have to worry about that. But then my 
imagination took over. They hadn't done this before. Are they going to the trailer, or are they going to try 
to get all the way back to the ranch (I bet Thunder knows the way - but it is many miles).I figured that if 
Belle and I went after them, it would reinforce this independent behavior, and they would likely do it 
again. So we continued on. Fifteen minutes seemed like hours. We kept going up the trail. 
Both of us were listening . . . and listening . . . 
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Then we heard it - the shrill whinny of both Thunder and Spanky as they barreled at full tilt, back to us! 
Two winded horses. 

 

Whew! It worked out just fine. But like a parent watching their child ride out of sight on a bicycle for the 
first time, it was nerve-wracking. Seemingly as an act of contrition, Thunder stayed at the back of the 
group (and very close!) for the next hour. 
Then he took the lead as we enjoyed a beautiful ride. He and Spanky had made an important choice - to 
stay with Belle and me, instead of following their own will. 
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Spanky takes his turn in front, along a part of the trail covered in fragrant pine needles. 

 

Volumn II - Page 316 of 672



2011-08-29 – Test 
Page 7 of 8 
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Thunder is a natural leader . . . can't blame him for that. 

 

Thank goodness we both passed this test. 
MM 
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One of the peculiar things about New Mexico is our preoccupation with chiles - 
Nearly everything on the menu can be ordered "red", "green", or "Christmas" (some of 
both). The color depends on the ripeness when the chiles are picked. New Mexico 
enjoys the distinction of being the home of "The World's Best Chili Pepper", according 
to the BBC. Chile is one of the most definitive differences between New Mexican, and 
other Mexican and Mexican-American cuisines (which often make a different green 
chile sauce from tomatillos). Even national restaurant chains add chiles to their 
standard menu items here (chile cheeseburgers are a favorite). By the way, while chile, 
the pod, is sometimes spelled "chili", "chilli", or even "chillie" elsewhere, New Mexico's 
Senator Pete Domenici made this state's spelling official by entering it into the 
Congressional Record as "chiles". 
This time of year the air is perfumed (if that is the word) with the scent of roasting 
chiles. Every market, many ranches, and even Wal-Mart set up portable roasters to 
cook the green chiles right out of the fields. We buy them, and carry them out of the 
store to be roasted. I sometimes just roast mine, stuck on a fork, over my gas stove 
burner. 
Chiles may be an acquired taste, but I gotta admit, they are delicious! (The horses are 
definitely NOT interested in them.) 

This typical chile roaster is set up in the parking lot of our local grocery store in Capitan. The large metal 
basket is turned by a small (though noisy) motor, to roast evenly. 
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It takes a lot of propane heat! 

 

MM 
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The Mescalero Apaches were considered among the fiercest of all Indian tribes, and 
were the last to surrender to US forces. They suffered terribly, but now occupy some 
of the most beautiful land in our nation, a few miles from the ranch. The Mescalero 
reservation is generally off limits to non-tribal members, but we gained permission to 
ride there last week. 

There are several small lakes on the way to the upper Mescalero reservation. 
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No rational person would drag a trailer up here! But it was worth it. 
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This is considered sacred land by the Mescalero’s. I sure can understand why. We were very fortunate 
to ride it. 
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These are the headwaters of what becomes the Rio Ruidoso. 
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It just got more beautiful as we went along. 
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It was a very special experience, and we have been invited back. 

 

MM 
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I just came home a few minutes ago from volunteering at Fort Stanton, and heard an 
awful lot of "elk bugling" behind the house. (Bull elk have a loud vocalization known 
as bugling, which can be heard for miles. Females are attracted to the males that bugle 
more often and have the loudest call.) So I went to investigate . . . 

There was a small herd of about 15 (at this time of the year, most bull elks have harems of about 15 to 
20 females), right behind the house. 
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Here he is! The loudmouth. 
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There he goes! 

 

Click here for a brief video of a bull elk bugling: 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pYzWmKlZtrU&feature=related 
MM 
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