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2015-01-05 – A Great Way To Start A New Year! 
Page 1 of 4 

With snow at home, we jumped at the chance to ride in snowless San Lorenzo Canyon 

with Dacodah on New Yearʹs Day! 

It was cloudy, but comfortable, and dry sand underfoot! Spanky nudges Thunder along, "Let's go!" 
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2015-01-05 – A Great Way To Start A New Year! 
Page 2 of 4 

"Quit pushing! This is supposed to be a relaxing ride!" (It was). 

 

We always stop to enjoy the view. 
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2015-01-05 – A Great Way To Start A New Year! 
Page 3 of 4 

. . . it was warm enough, so Lulu didn't need her jacket. 

 

Lulu is very good about keeping an eye on us - making sure Belle and I are coming along. 
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2015-01-05 – A Great Way To Start A New Year! 
Page 4 of 4 

 
 

 

There is an old adage about how the way you spend the first day of the year is an 

indication of how the New Year is going to be. Sure hope so! 

Thanks for coming along,              MM 
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2015-01-05 – New Year’s Buffet 
Page 1 of 4 

We had snow for New Yearʹs . . . 
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2015-01-05 – New Year’s Buffet 
Page 2 of 4 
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2015-01-05 – New Year’s Buffet 
Page 3 of 4 

The deer enjoyed a special holiday buffet! 
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2015-01-05 – New Year’s Buffet 
Page 4 of 4 

 

Awww . . . 

 

MM 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 1 of 8 

Okay . . . So six days ago, it was like this ‐ remember? 

Today it was 65 degrees! Lulu got her lawn back. Happy dog! 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 2 of 8 

We are not complaining . . . but it did inspire some ambitious outdoor chores around here. 
The horse trailer got a thorough washing out, and the barn got spiffed up. 

 

The (unheated) stock tank was de-iced (that stuff was eight inches thick!) 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 3 of 8 

 

. . . and the old Buick got out for some exercise on the way to the Post Office. 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 4 of 8 

Best of all, while the deer were sunbathing . . . 

 

. . . we went for an afternoon ride - in shirtsleeves! 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 5 of 8 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 6 of 8 

Still snow on the mountain. The skiers have had a wonderful time. 

 

Snow melt is filling the streams. 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 7 of 8 

 

We KNOW winter isn't over, but this sure was a nice break! 
This evening, the deer enjoyed their snack on dry ground. 
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2015-01-06 – Spring Fever – In January! 
Page 8 of 8 

 

One January day in New Mexico. 

MM 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 1 of 10 

The morning was clear and mild ‐ 40 degrees at 8 am. Then, an ominous freezing fog 

descended. Within an hour the temp dropped to the mid‐20ʹs, and everything was 

covered in advection frost. Brrrr! 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 2 of 10 

We figured things might be clearer (and warmer) down below, so we drove 20 miles to Carrizozo. It was 
a little warmer (34 degrees) but very windy. We could look back and see the fog blanketing home (it isn't 
very far as the crow flies). 

 

In spite of the wind (which really was fierce) we decided to stay down in the desert, and drove a few 
miles south, to a place we have wanted to explore near the Stephenson Ranch. MIRACLE! Within a 
very short distance, the wind stopped, and the temp rose to 50 degrees! With the bright sun and no 
wind, I rode without a jacket. It was 24 F cold and foggy degrees at home. Remarkable! 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 3 of 10 

On a gently sloping mesa, we discovered a series of connecting arroyos. 

 

Some were thickly choked with salt cedar and mesquite; we made a few U-turns (Thunder always 
knows when this is going to happen, and lets out a loud, disgruntled sigh as we back up). 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 4 of 10 

. . . but most were open and sandy-bottomed. 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 5 of 10 

The horses have learned to "drink" snow along the way (it was so warm, just a little fresh snow lingered 
in the shade). 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 6 of 10 

Some places had natural stone "steps". 

 

Spanky seems to enjoy the arroyos the most; maybe the soft sand feels good under foot. As our leader, 
he is especially alert, watching for surprises around every turn. 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 7 of 10 

Everyone stayed together as we moved from one arroyo to another. Lulu had a blast, looking for rabbits. 
Finally, we emerged far from the trailer. 

  

We decided to bushwhack cross-country until we found the trailer, but which way? Lulu and Spanky 
took the lead. Up and down, in and out of arroyos we went. 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 8 of 10 

 

Through a forest of New Mexican yuccas, Thunder took over as navigator. We had been riding for 
hours. At this point, I wasn't certain where the trailer was. 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 9 of 10 

. . . but Thunder knew. He confidently pressed on, "This way". 

 

We crested a ridge, and there it was, in the distance. 
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2015-01-08 – Escape From Freezing Fog 
Page 10 of 10 

Good go'in, Thunder! 

 

It turned out to be a really beautiful, comfortable and mellow ride. Everyone enjoyed 

it. What a treat! We hung out down there until sunset. By the time we got home, the 

fog was gone (but it was still cold ‐ the horses went right into the barn for their 

dinner). 

MM 
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2015-01-09 – An Anniversary 
Page 1 of 1 

This weekend marks Luluʹs first year at Followed Dream Ranch. 

 

Yup. Sheʹs home. 

MM 
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2015-01-10 – Shadow Mountain 
Page 1 of 3 

. . . just todayʹs afternoon ride in wide open spaces near Carrizozo, New Mexico. 

"But I reckon I got to light out for the territory ahead." Mark Twain, The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. 
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2015-01-10 – Shadow Mountain 
Page 2 of 3 
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2015-01-10 – Shadow Mountain 
Page 3 of 3 

 
 

 

MM 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 1 of 9 

Yesterday, the list of chores went more quickly than usual, and since a snowy storm 

was predicted for today, it seemed to be a great time to go for a ride. Naturally, the 

horses and Lulu agreed! 

There were some ruins at Carthage we hadnʹt yet explored, and I figured it was a good 

chance that Dacodahʹs ARA group might be heading in that direction on such a nice 

day. They were, and as luck would have it, we arrived just as they were getting ready 

to ride.  Great timing! 

Thunder politely waits for his family to catch up, before joining the ARA riders. 

 

Off we go. Always a privilege to ride with this group. 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 2 of 9 

 

Belle spots some ruins. 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 3 of 9 

There are interesting geologic formations in the area. 

 

Spanky takes in the view. 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 4 of 9 

Along a ridge, he carefully negotiates a tricky spot. His willingness to overcome a serious handicap is 
inspiring. 

 

Thunder makes his way down a very steep, narrow passage. It is easy to forget that he and Spanky are 
at liberty, and doing this because they want to! 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 5 of 9 

These ruins were built above an arroyo, facing south, to take advantage of the winter sun (smart!). 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 6 of 9 

Belle tries to mooch from Dacodah (it worked). 

"Got treats?" 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 7 of 9 

This was one of Dacodah's advanced rides - much of it spent racing along sandy-bottomed arroyos. 
After munching some grass above, Spanky found his own way to join us . . . 

 

Come on, Spanky! 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 8 of 9 

We walk through the rocky patches (those high walls are a blur at a full gallop!) 
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2015-01-12 – An Unexpected Pleasure 
Page 9 of 9 

It was another great ARA ride. Thanks, Dacodah! 
(The storm got here - at home as I write this, just 24 hours later . . .) 

 

MM 
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2015-01-13 – Cold Front 
Page 1 of 1 

This morning. 

 
 

 
No, I didnʹt, but I wish I could! 

MM 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 1 of 12 

One thing about New Mexico, it sure offers a bunch of variety! 

It was time for some new shoes, so off to Dacodahʹs we went. It had snowed shortly 

before we loaded up ‐ and we got several more inches while we were away. 

Having a little snack while waiting to load into the trailer. 

 

Our driveway sure was picturesque. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 2 of 12 

Even the high desert was coated in white, but the roads were dry, and it really wasn't too cold. 

 

No snow at Dacodah's - the sunset light was beautiful on his cottonwood trees. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 3 of 12 

A post-shoeing dusk ride along the Rio Grande canals. Ah! Dry sand underfoot! 

 

On the way home two days later, the snow is gone in the desert. I suppose it is difficult to understand 
why we enjoy this hard country the way we do. Maybe it's the big clear sky . . . the open land stretching 
to the horizon . . . or the invitation of the empty road ahead . . . the freedom of it. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 4 of 12 

There is a little dirt side road - just a track, really - along the highway between the ranch and Dacodah's 
that caught our eye. No lock on the gate - public land. We found some old cattle pens to park next to. 

 

As we began to explore, for some reason it really felt like we were in Wyoming! 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 5 of 12 

Since we figured there would still be some snow at home (there was), this dry earth was much 
appreciated. 

 

Lulu sniffs out some red-dirt badlands. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 6 of 12 

We never saw another soul - or a fence. 

 

If you look closely, you will see Spanky peeking down at us before his descent from a ridge. If we have 
one criticism of the area, it is awfully rocky in spots. They take their time, carefully picky their way 
through it. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 7 of 12 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 8 of 12 

There was just enough snow (in the shade) for some refreshment along the way. 

 

I wonder what Thunder thinks as he surveys the view . . . 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 9 of 12 

Friends exchange some ideas. 

 

Unfortunately, most of these beautiful arroyos have too much vegetation for riding their sandy bottoms. 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 10 of 12 

They form an intriguing web, bisecting the valleys like a mystic network. 

 

We found some ruins . . . 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 11 of 12 

. . . near a little stock pond. 

 

It really was like a quick trip to Wyoming . . . about an hour from home! 
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2015-01-17 – A Quick Trip To Wyoming – Not Really 
Page 12 of 12 

"Do we have to leave?" 

 

Our welcoming committee was waiting for their treats. 

 
Thanks for joining us on our winter western ʺroad tripʺ! 

MM 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 1 of 7 

Snowʹs gone at home, so we thought we would try a ride at nearby Ranchmanʹs 

Camp. 

"I don't get it - this was all white just a few days ago." 
"Where'd it go?" 
"I know - it's weird. 

 

"Great! Not even muddy!" 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 2 of 7 

Not quite all of it is gone, and at every little shaded snow patch, Thunder stopped for a taste - like a kid 
following a neighborhood ice cream truck. 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 3 of 7 

 

Lulu isn't interested. "It has no flavor! Now, if it tasted like liver, I could understand . . ." 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 4 of 7 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 5 of 7 

Belle and Spanky enjoyed the frozen treat, too. Sez Belle, "No calories! I can eat as much as I want!" 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 6 of 7 

Thunder and Lulu have a drink . . . 

 

. . . while Spanky practices his scuba diving. "Look guys, I can blow bubbles!" 
"Don't do that, Spanky. We're drinking this stuff." 
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2015-01-20 – Snow’s Gone – For Now 
Page 7 of 7 

It was a very nice day. We enjoyed it while we could. More snow is predicted for tomorrow! 

 

MM 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 1 of 6 

It started snowing around noon today. So far, a warm (31 degrees) and wet snow ‐ 

great for the forest! 

Hey guys, want to go for a ride in the snow? (They did). 

 

Lulu was ready, too. 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 2 of 6 

There are few things quieter than snowfall in the forest. 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 3 of 6 

Into the woods. 

 

Ironically, this time they are eating the grass under the snow. 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 4 of 6 

 

"Did I hear an elk?" Maybe. 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 5 of 6 
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2015- 01-21 – As Was Predicted 
Page 6 of 6 

 

After the ride - a snow day nap with friends. 

 

MM 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 1 of 8 

Oh, yeah, we got snow . . . nearly two feet before it was over. In the middle of it, we 

baled for dry sand near the Rio Grande. 

During a little break in the storm, I got the truck out of the garage. Earlier, I had moved the trailer to the 
barn for ease of loading . . . until the county snow plow came up my driveway (which is a good thing) 
and made a three-foot berm in front of it. So I shoveled that out . . . then dragged all the horses’ feed, 
etc. through the snow. 

 

Hey Belle! Want to go find some dry sand? "Really? Are you kidding me? I just got a new bikini from 
Vic-horse-ia's Secret! I'm all over that! I'm so tired of this boring green old-lady dress . . ." (You know 
how teenage girls are). 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 2 of 8 

Our driveway after the snow plow. Before I left with the horses, I drove all the way down to the desert 
without them, to make sure it was safe. When I came back, they were ready to go. "We couldn't believe 
you would leave without us!" 

 

Glad we had a trial run first . . . 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 3 of 8 

Looking back at our mountain, snow coming down. Even the high desert got several inches. 

 

Dry road ahead. Dacodah was doing a group ride at Carthage, just above the Rio Grande, so we joined 
up in the afternoon . . . as snow continued to fall back at the ranch. 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 4 of 8 

Just out of the snow range, the sky continued to clear. We had a wonderful ride. 

 

Thunder scores a snack at salad-bar height . . . 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 5 of 8 

. . . and provides his usual photo op. 

 

We had a flawless ride at Carthage - I think the horses were grateful for the dry sand! If another horse 
from the group worked its way in between mine, Thunder would turn to the side and re-group us. He 
kept his family together in an effortless way. Here he waits for us to catch up . . . 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 6 of 8 

. . . and then back in line. He isn't always this cooperative; still it is remarkable. 

 

It was warmer down in the arroyos - Lulu didn't need her jacket. 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 7 of 8 

 

Beautiful New Mexican colors. 
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2015-01-25 – From Snow To Sand 
Page 8 of 8 

Belle is a very long-legged horse! 

 

Although he is 100% American Quarter Horse, Thunder gives his impression of an "Arab" sunset. 

 

We stayed a couple of days at San Acacia. Thanks, Dacodah and Jill! 

MM 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 1 of 10 

We took a different route back from San Acacia ‐ a little known, but terrific 24‐mile 

detour called the ʺQuebradas National Back Country Bywayʺ. 

 

The unpaved road meanders through the vast open lands east of Socorro, and is bordered by two 
important national wildlife refuges. This is isolated country. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 2 of 10 

In the distance, we spotted a dramatic area of red stone - reminding us of Sedona. Thunder thought it 
would be fun to explore. "Hey! Let's go this way!" 

 

Off we went. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 3 of 10 

 

As usual, the horses wanted to check out the view from above. Thunder played scout. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 4 of 10 

 

Oddly, some of the highest hills are made of fine, dry, soft sand; remembering the snow at home, 
Spanky takes advantage. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 5 of 10 

 

After exploring the mysterious ridges and arroyos, we move on along the road - to a stop right out of 
classic Western movies. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 6 of 10 

This is majestic country, whose color and grand scale are lost in these photos. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 7 of 10 

Couldn't resist this silhouette. 

 

If you look closely, you will see Lulu's shadow beneath Belle. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 8 of 10 

As we returned to the trailer, the horses seemed intrigued by the large drainage tunnel under the road. 

 

They chose to walk through it - even though the corrugated metal was awkward, and made an awful 
sound echoing under their hooves. I guess they were just curious. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 9 of 10 

Back on the road, at every turn were vistas like this. 

 

Sun fading softly on the Oscura Mountains. 
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2015-01-25 - Quebradas 
Page 10 of 10 

At home today, the snow is quickly melting under the bright sun. This seems a world away from the 
dramatic Quebradas. 

 

MM 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 1 of 12 

Bottomless Lakes State Park is situated just outside Roswell, the UFO capital! 

Considered a world treasure site, there are eight lakes ‐ which are actually sinkholes 

about 90 ft. deep. They were created when circulating water dissolved salt and 

gypsum deposits to form subterranean caverns (much like at nearby Carlsbad). 

Eventually, the roofs of the caverns collapsed from their own weight. Several more 

lakes are in the process of developing (it takes a long time!). 

The approach to the lakes follows along a colorful escarpment. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 2 of 12 

Lulu checks out "Lazy Lagoon" - though in the vicinity, it is not one of the "bottomless" lakes. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 3 of 12 

This is "The Devil's Inkwell" - one of the bottomless lakes. Legend has it that in the 1880's cowboys 
lowered their lassos into the water to check the depth - they never reached the bottom, 90 ft. below, 
thus the "bottomless" name. 

 

This one has a little strip of sandy beach. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 4 of 12 

In search of more lakes. 

 

That white stuff is salt, not snow! It was 74 degrees (but snow is predicted here on Friday!!!). 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 5 of 12 

The water is extraordinarily clear . . . 

 

. . . which adds to the reflective quality. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 6 of 12 

 

"Shoulda brought my new bikini", sighs Belle. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 7 of 12 

"Aw, if you've seen one bottomless lake, you've seen them all . . ." 

 

"Lea Lake" is the largest. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 8 of 12 

At one end, there is a terrific stone pavilion and wide beach - popular with vacationers in the summer 
(when it is very hot here). 

 

There are boat docks as well, for non-motorized craft and peddle boats. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 9 of 12 

My horses just seem to make themselves at home, as they explore the nearly empty campground. 

 

The pavilion features a beautiful viewing tower. 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 10 of 12 
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2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 11 of 12 

There is that shadow again. It keeps following us! 

 

As we were leaving, we ran into some Australian tourists who said this place reminded them of home. I 
can see why. 

 

Volume VII - Page 99 of 582



2015-01-28 – Bottomless Lakes State Park 
Page 12 of 12 

 

MM 
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2015-01-28 – Red Cloud State Park 
Page 1 of 6 

We headed north to Corona, New Mexico (no relation to the beer), for a first time ride 

at Red Cloud State Park. 

Snow is nearly gone at home . . . 

 

. . . and along the access road to the Park. 
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2015-01-28 – Red Cloud State Park 
Page 2 of 6 

. . . but in the last mile or so, we gained elevation and found LOTS of snow. 
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2015-01-28 – Red Cloud State Park 
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It was a mild day (in the 50's) up there, and we had a very good ride (it's nice when yours are the only 
tracks in the snow!) 

 

Lulu takes off for a run - see her "skid marks"? 
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More snow angels for Spanky. 
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From the top of the mountain, we decided to bushwhack cross country back. Thunder took the lead, 
navigating us through a dense and difficult forest. He wisely kept us on the south facing (sunny) slopes, 
where there was less snow. 

 

I wasn't sure this was the right way. 
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We came out just a few yards from the trailer. Thanks, Thunder! 

At home, Lulu took a post-ride nap with Mommie Cat. 

 

MM 
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2015-01-29 – Arroyos Eternals 
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The deep, wet snow from our last storm has melted ‐ leaving behind a happy forest 

and lots of muddy trails. Another storm is predicted for tomorrow . . . so we went 

down to the high desert near Carrizozo, looking for dry sand to ride. 

As always, Lulu is ready to go! "Which way?" 

 

The horses enjoy a pre-ride snack. Although it was cloudy, I didn't need a jacket - just shirtsleeves for 
this ride. 
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We were happily meandering through the chaparral, when . . . 

 

. . . we came upon a badland of arroyos. 
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It is remarkable how they suddenly appear out of the desert's expanse. 

 

Lulu took us to a dramatic one, big enough to ride in. She had no difficulty scampering down, but it took 
a while to find access for the horses. 
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They knew a fun place to ride when they saw it, so were willing to put some effort into getting there! 

 

Oh boy! A bonanza of clean, dry sand which would make an arena envious - and miles of beautiful 
serpentine passages! 
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We took off at a gallop. 

 
 

 
  

Volume VII - Page 111 of 582
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It was like an amusement park ride - without the crowds. 

 

Occasionally our way is blocked by spiny mesquite (we'll bring a collapsible saw next time). 

 
  

Volume VII - Page 112 of 582



2015-01-29 – Arroyos Eternals 
Page 7 of 10 

So we choose another route in the silent labyrinth. 

 

Some of the walls are so high, they create ominous, dark recesses. 
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In other stretches, vistas open to us. 

 

Thunder spots something in the distance - a pronghorn? 
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. . . and patiently waits for us to catch up. "Come on! Wait 'til you see what is around this bend!" 

 

It's another world here. 
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All the while, the mountains look down from their snow-covered thrones above us. 

 

MM 
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When we came upon the big arroyos south of Carrizozo, we discovered an intriguing, 

narrow passage blocked by a protective wall of wicked sharp mesquite. We vowed to 

return soon and explore it . . . with a pruning saw. 

Pretty day for it! Our home is nestled in those distant mountains. 

 

We've only found one narrow path for horses to climb into the arroyos. Thunder helped us to find it 
again (after he had a nice roll in the sand!) 
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We meander towards the blocked passage. Those are our tracks from the previous visit. 

 

We climb marble "steps" . . . 

 

Volume VII - Page 118 of 582



2015-02-03 – Secrets of Arroyos Eternals 
Page 3 of 12 

 

. . . and crawl along beneath low-growing salt cedars (tamarisk). 
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Finally, we reached the blocked passage. Lulu had no difficulty shinnying under the nasty, spined 
branches. She waits for us on the other side. 
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Everyone stood patiently, while a horse-wide clearing was sawed through. 

 

Belle makes certain there is ample room for her big . . . well, that there is ample room! 
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Breaking through, we figure we are the only ones (bigger than Lulu) to have been up this passage in a 
very long time. 
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Farther along, these big fallen chunks of rock might have blocked our way again - but if you look closely, 
you will see a white horse's tail ahead; Thunder found a way through/over them, and we followed. 

 

Then we came upon this - a nearly vertical stone step, about 5 ft. high. Even Lulu wasn't keen on 
climbing it. 
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Thunder and Spanky were on a mission, and pondered how to proceed. There was very little room to 
maneuver. 

 

Somehow, Belle and I climbed along the arroyo wall and managed to edge around it; but much to my 
astonishment (and maybe theirs!), Thunder and Spanky flew to the top in great leaps! Impressive.  

They took me by such surprise, I didn't even think to grab a shot of them doing it. 
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As if to celebrate his accomplishment, Thunder enjoys a roll in this "secret" sand. 

 

Then we continued to explore. 
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Eventually, the passage was once again cloaked in heavy foliage, and we decided to turn back. 
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(Of course, Lulu was hoping we would continue on). "Oh, man . . ." 

 
  

Volume VII - Page 127 of 582



2015-02-03 – Secrets of Arroyos Eternals 
Page 12 of 12 

. . . but we had enjoyed our adventure. Hope you did, too! 

 

MM 
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I volunteered to paint the visitor center at Smokey Bear Historical Park in Capitan 

(there are ʺno state funds availableʺ for this . . .), so that has kept me busy lately. Today 

when Lulu and I got home, the horses thanked me for my efforts . . . but let me know it 

had been a beautiful day, and they would like to go for a ride, thank you very much! 

It was nearly sunset when we set off. Had to be someplace close by, so we lit out for Ranchmen's Camp 
- only a couple of miles away. 

 

It was a flawless ride. The photos are uneventful. The horses and Lulu know this area very well, and I 
could tell they knew we had limited time, and had already guessed that we were headed to a little water 
tank a couple of miles away. I gave them no directions. 
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I didn't bother to use my usual two lead ropes as reins on Belle - just held on to the single lead under 
her chin. During the entire ride I never corrected anyone, used the lead rope to direct Belle, nor had to 
give any directions at all. They behaved perfectly, and we all had a leisurely, peaceful ride. Like friends 
taking an after-dinner stroll through the neighborhood. 

 

They were correct - it was a beautiful evening. 
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Although we have been enjoying spring-like weather, you can still see snow up on the runs at Ski 
Apache. 
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Thunder has learned to be a very considerate leader; although the horses can get through obstacles 
like this on the cattle trail, he knows I am too tall on Belle to fit. So he finds a comfortable detour. 

 

Smart horse. 
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They knew this was our destination, and went right to it. It was getting dark, so after a little drink we 
headed back. 
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It was nearly dark when we spotted something - a group of five big bull elk were watching us. It was 
much too dark for my camera, but you can get some idea from these blurry images (sorry!) 
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They each had big racks - "trophy" animals. Any hunter would love to have the opportunities I encounter 
on the trail (the elk seem to know I mean no harm - standing still to have a look). 

 

These majestic veterans have survived another hunting season. Iʹm glad. 

MM 
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A representative of our local Bureau of Land Management contacted me to see if the 

horses and I would help the BLM establish a trail system at the historic village of 

Lincoln. We were delighted to be asked. 

Few places retain the sense of history like Lincoln. It is considered the most historically-intact town in 
the West. This is the stomping ground of Billy the Kid, Sheriff Pat Garrett, and countless others forever 
linked with the Old West (both myth and reality). President Rutherford B. Hayes called Lincoln's single 
road, "The most dangerous street in America" - and it certainly was, during a 3-year dispute which came 
to be known as the "Lincoln County War", portrayed or suggested in countless books and movies. It's 
quite peaceful now . . . 
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The Tunstall Store is now a museum, filled with merchandise from the 1870's. 
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The former home of an outlaw is a popular restaurant. 

 

There currently are roughly 10 miles of trails, in various degrees of improvement, adjacent to the village. 
The BLM wants to find a way to connect them into a pleasant destination for hikers, bicyclists and 
horsemen. We've been asked to take a look. 
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Some of the newer portions have these "V" gates. It has been a while since my horses have 
encountered them. Thunder isn't quite sure . . . 

 

Hmmm . . . 
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Then he remembered. 

 

Shaded trails under the trees along the river will be wonderful in the summer. This section follows a 
19th-century wagon road. 
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Strangely, we run across a sort of graveyard for old smudge pots (!) 

 

Volume VII - Page 142 of 582



2015-02-13 – Lincoln Historic Trails System 
Page 7 of 8 

 

There are several wooden foot bridges along the way. My horses are willing . . . but I don't trust the 
bridges under their weight (I did not mention this to Belle). We forded instead. 
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This will be a long‐term project, involving several agencies and landowners, but in 

time, it could be a real asset to the community, and another way to enjoy this very 

special, historic place. 

MM 
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A friend has asked for a copy of a particular photo of Spanky and Maverick from our 

time at Sedona. Iʹm not certain which one she has in mind . . . so I am sending her 

several. It was great fun to think back ‐ (and bittersweet ‐ our beloved Maverick will 

always be missed). I thought you might enjoy seeing them, too. So here are some 

glimpses into our time in the beautiful red rock country (I generally took two horses at 

a time in those days ‐ we were just learning about horses and freedom . . . lots of trust 

going on!) 
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It was a VERY special time. (Hope the one you wanted is in here, Caroline!) 

 

MM 
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Seems like Valentineʹs Day is a very popular time to enjoy a horseback ride. At least it 

was at Dacodahʹs Acacia Riding Adventures. LOTS of riders. LOTS of rides. 

Our deer came to say good bye as we left to join ARA for the big weekend (neighbor Mike feeds them 
and the cats while we are away - thanks, Mike!). 

 

There were riders of every sort; the trick is keeping everyone together! 

 
Volume VII - Page 153 of 582



2015-02-17 – Whadda Weekend! 
Page 2 of 10 

Dacodah and crew do a great job at that. Each rider gets a souvenir DVD with photos and video of their 
ride. 

 

. . . and, of course, Thunder and Spanky keep an eye on everyone. 
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For some, it was their first time on a horse. 

 

They enjoyed an amazing introduction to riding! 
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On most of the rides, Thunder takes first position, leading the rest of us, but on some rides, Dacodah 
goes first. On this one, when Thunder tried to run ahead of him, Dacodah yelled and gestured, and 
made it clear that this time, Thunder was to stay back. Thunder listened, figured it out, and took his 
place at the end of the line. Great training, Dacodah! Good job, Thunder! 
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Those beginners' rides can be kinda tedious - keeping all the horses walking, when you know they want 
to run! Finally, we got to do an "advanced" ride. Lots of speed! 
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I'm hanging onto Belle for dear life, my hat's trying to fly off, and the flap on my camera bag is stuck. I 
finally managed to get the camera out in time to capture Spanky at a full gallop. Belle and I were being 
pelted with tons of gravel from his back hooves (if you look closely, you will see that all four of Spanky's 
feet are off the ground)! 
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Uphill, too (we run uphill, but always walk down to protect the horses). It was great to see Spanky 
having so much fun! 
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"That was so cool!!!" 

 

Lulu and her friends take a break in the shade. 
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Getting ready to go again! 

 

It was a busy, terrific weekend. Our thanks to everyone at ARA! 
MM 
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2015-02-19 – Kit Carson Trail 
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On the 25,000+ acre National Conservation Area surrounding Fort Stanton, there are 

now more than 100 miles of well‐engineered and marked trails. 

It is very convenient - we can see this area from the ranch. So, after Spanky received his monthly 
"ringbone" injection at the vet in Capitan, we took off for a ride. 
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This particular trail is named for the famous frontier legend who commanded the Fort in 1862. 

 

There are a couple of clean water troughs along the way - the trail system is very well maintained. 
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Wire mesh is used as an escape ramp to assist any smaller critters who might accidentally fall in! 
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If you look closely, you will see snow on Sierra Blanca in the distance. 

 

After a while, we decided to bushwhack up a ridge for the view. 
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Back down on the trail. 

 
  

Volume VII - Page 167 of 582



2015-02-19 – Kit Carson Trail 
Page 6 of 6 

Everyone enjoys a drink at another trough along the way. 

 

It was a very nice, easy ride. These public lands are national treasures. Thanks for 

coming along! 

MM 
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Recently, weʹve been enjoying periods of light snowfall, alternating with mild, clear 

days. Here is a little of both ‐ snow and a patch of blue (note Spankyʹs blanket . . .) 

 

Clearing skies . . . 
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. . . and then more snow clouds coming our way. 

 

Just two days later, Lulu enjoys the sun (and temps in the 60's) - and wonders where all the snow went! 
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Wilcox puts on his "wild cat" face, and checks out the view from high in a Ponderosa pine. 

 

Lately, most of our rides have been near home, like this one right behind the house earlier today. 
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Belle, Spanky and Lulu spy something on the trail in the distance . . . 

 

. . . an elk, stopping to have a look at us. 
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Our place is just over that ridge. 
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Remember this odd structure in the middle of nowhere, about a mile from the ranch? Found out it was 
built by the Works Progress Administration in 1935, for the storage of dynamite used by the Civilian 
Conservation Corps in local projects during the Depression (that explains the reinforced concrete, etc.). 
Wonder if it is empty . . . 
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When we got home this evening after our ride, some elk were grazing nearby. 
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Humor in nature: those light-colored "targets" on their rumps! 

 

At dusk, in front of the house. "Got apples?" 

 

Thatʹs what weʹve been up to. 

MM 
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Eight oʹclock this morning: 

 

Noon today: 
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Yes, really! 
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Mid-morning fog over Fort Stanton; Capitan Mountains got snow, too. 
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Four hours later! 
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No wonder the little one looked confused this evening! 

 

MM 
 

NOTE: God willing and the creek donʹt rise, I will be installing my new computer 

tomorrow (for some reason, my 12‐year‐old Windows XP browser is ʺno longer being 

supportedʺ‐whatever that means). It is time. 

 

I hope to be back on line soon. 
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We have had terrific variety in weather ‐ beautiful white snow, then it leaves and we 

have mild days before more snow comes. Case in point: we had about 3‐4ʺ of snow 

last Thursday into Friday; it was all gone by Saturday night! Yesterday we had about 

an inch or so of fluffy fresh snow ‐ it will be gone later today. Maybe in the mid‐60ʹs on 

the weekend! 

 

The deer don't seem to mind the snow! 
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Apples! Yum! 
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Their cousin elk, grazing nearby. 

 

As the snow melts, we ride close to home. 

 

Volume VII - Page 185 of 582



2015-03-05 – Sun ‘n Snow 
Page 4 of 6 

 

We're lucky - the soil around here has enough sand it to keep it from being too muddy when wet. 
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Still snow on Nogal Peak in the distance. 

 

The forest likes the moisture! 
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More snow coming? 

 

MM 
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A neighbor called and asked if we would be willing to put a horse up here for a couple 

of days. 

"Addie" is a racing Thoroughbred. Everyone was curious . . . 

 

Of course, Thunder was the first to introduce himself. "Hi. Can I buy you a drink?" 
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Hmmm. 

 

"WHO is she?" Asks Spanky. Meanwhile, Thunder makes time with the visitor . . . 
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Belle takes a better look. 

 

Belle acts nonchalant. "Of course Thunder has to be nice to her - she's a guest. She is tall and has nice 
legs . . . but I know he prefers my curves." 
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"You DO prefer my curves, don't you?" 
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"DON'T YOU?" 
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"Yes, dear." 

 
MM 

 

Well . . . this is the first time with the new computer. Still learning how it operates, but 

at least we got this far! 
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We have a friend from Pagosa Springs, Colorado, coming to our area for a visit (with 

horses) next week. So we thought we would check out Argentina Campground for 

him ‐ to see the snow status. 

We started out later in the day than we planned . . . the elk were already hanging around the ranch. 

 

For some reason, this one looks forlorn to me. 
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On our way to Argentina Camp, Spanky stops for a snack. Getting dark fast. 

 

Still a little snow in the shady areas under the aspens. Since it was late, we did most of the ride at a fast 
trot. Lulu kept right up. 
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No snow at the campground (getting too dark for photos). 

 

On the way back, we passed by the Runnels place. The family has been here forever, and is none too 
keen about the public easement running through their property. They leave the place every evening, 
with loose horses roaming around. 
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These two came aggressively at us (they figure this is their territory, after all). 

 

 

 

  

Volume VII - Page 198 of 582



2015-03-07 - Proud 
Page 5 of 6 

My guys just ignored them, and kept on course - very unusual for horses to show this sort of discipline. I 
think the Runnels' horses were surprised; they moved aside. I was proud of my guys (of course, Belle 
was wondering if the Runnels horses are single . . .) 

 

As we continued back to the trailer, the end of the ride was done in darkness. Thunder is a remarkable 
leader, and showed us the way - even doing water crossings without light. 

 

Volume VII - Page 199 of 582



2015-03-07 - Proud 
Page 6 of 6 

 

It was a great ride. Thanks for coming along. 

MM 

Volume VII - Page 200 of 582



Please Follow Us Some More... 

See All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!
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