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Oh noble, trusted friends 
Whose strength and integrity 
Exceed by far my own; 
 
For the grace of your movement 
And the willingness of your heart; 
 
Thank you for sharing the fine day with me. 



THE NOGAL JOURNALS 
Volume III 

In addition to trail rides, chores, and life in general, we continued to 
experience the unexpected – Belle and I joined the cavalry, becoming 
members of nearby Fort Stanton’s new reenactment garrison, and 
riding into “battle” at Valverde. We attended a real ranchmen’s tent 
revival (yes, the horses, too!), and all the horses escorted countless 
visitor tours of the Fort. The cats made great friends with the deer, and 
the horses and I rode with elk! 

But best of all – always – were the simple rides together. Having two 
horses “at liberty”, or all three running free, we truly shared the 
experiences as equals and with a sense of wonder, peace and 
appreciation . . . 

These email journals have become a way to preserve something very 
special – and we are grateful to be able to share them with you. 

MM  



2012-02-28 – The Battle Of Valverde 

Page 1 of 8 

Sometimes life presents us with interesting experiences we never even considered. 

Several weeks ago Belle and I were asked to join the U.S. Cavalry re-enactors at Fort 
Stanton. Historic reenactments are an interesting phenomenon, and a significant 
aspect of appreciating the past. It was suggested that I might enjoy observing the 150th 
anniversary reenactment of the Battle of Valverde, near Socorro, New Mexico. 

During the early days of the Civil War, the Confederacy envisioned that it would 
invade the Territory of New Mexico, capture the capital city of Santa Fe and then 
march north and westward to conquer Colorado and California, adding their wealth 
in gold to the Confederacy. This might indeed have changed the course of the war. In 
fact, the Rebel army did capture Albuquerque and Santa Fe; even taking Fort Stanton 
for a short while. But undermanned and extended too far beyond their supply lines, 
the Confederates gave up these gains within a few months. 

On February 20th, 1862, Union and Confederate troops converged along the Rio 
Grande near an obscure village called Valverde. The conflict lasted two days. 

Curiously, the Battle of Valverde was considered a victory by both sides. Although the 
Union forces ultimately fled the battlefield in retreat, they had inflicted a mortal 
wound to the Confederate cause; The Confederates held the battle field, but in doing 
so depleted their forces so significantly they lost their strategic momentum. One 
hundred and fifty years later, Belle and I found ourselves in the midst of this historic 
conflict. 

We arrived at the reenactment site on Saturday morning, expecting to watch from a 
distance. I wanted to see how Belle would react to the gunfire and cannons. And I was 
not sure how I would feel about being part of a re-creation of war. 
  

Volume lll - Page 1 of 708



2012-02-28 – The Battle Of Valverde 

Page 2 of 8 

Early in the morning, Union Army participants occupy replica fortifications at the Battle site along the Rio 
Grande. 
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Belle seemed interested, as we entered the Union camp . . . 

 

. . . and later passed a Confederate campsite. 
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There was a very odd sensation of being in some kind of time warp . . . 

 
 

 
Volume lll - Page 4 of 708



2012-02-28 – The Battle Of Valverde 

Page 5 of 8 
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Within a few minutes of arrival, we were drafted into the Union Army. Seems one of 
their cavalrymen hadn't shown up. Next thing I knew, Belle was being saddled in 
historically-correct tack, and I was being put into a hastily assembled uniform. 
What they came up with was a mid-1850's Dragoon uniform. Although I felt a little like the doorman at 
the Waldorf-Astoria, this was historically-correct. In the isolated Southwest, uniforms were worn until 
they wore out. It didn't matter that newer styles had been adopted. In fact, during the war both armies 
pilfered clothing from casualties and then wore uniform components of the enemy. 

  

Belle and I joined the men at the fortifications and prepared for . . . battle. Huh? 
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Volume lll - Page 7 of 708



2012-02-28 – The Battle Of Valverde 

Page 8 of 8 

It was then that I was informed that the man I was replacing was assigned with 
leading the initial charge against the Confederates. I swear Belle looked up at me as 
though to say, "Here's another fine mess you've gotten us into.” If I hadn't recently 
seen "War Horse" I might have enjoyed what happened next a whole lot more. I have 
no photographs of Belle and me charging into battle, or the melee that ensued. There 
was Infantry gunfire, and Artillery blasts from many cannons. What they failed to tell 
me was that ground charges had been laid on the battlefield to simulate the cannon 
fire landing. As we rode toward our Confederate adversaries, the earth exploded 
around us. Belle didn't like it, but she held the course. To the sound of the bugle, we 
charged forward. 
Let me tell you, it was only a reenactment, with blanks instead of bullets; and powder 
charges, not cannon balls, but for a moment in time, it felt real. I got a sense of what it 
was like to ride into battle and so did Belle. We both felt the rush of adrenalin. By our 
second skirmish, Belle was enthusiastic about what we were doing. She wanted to be 
first onto the field and we were. How many people get a chance to relive history 
like this? 

Confederate Texas Volunteers "casualties". 

 

The crowd of several hundred onlookers was happy to see history come to life. I have 
mixed feelings about it. War is not a game, but all of us gained a greater appreciation 
for the sacrifices made in the cause of freedom. It was an experience I will never forget. 
MM 
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As soon as the Battle of Valverde ended, I called Dacodah to see how his afternoon 
trail ride was going. "We're leaving in 30 minutes. Get up here and go with us!" he 
exclaimed. "But I'm still wearing my uniform and don't have time to change," I replied. 
"That's great", he shot back. 
So that's how Belle and I ended up riding through San Lorenzo Canyon in the tack and 
uniform of a mid-1850's Cavalry Dragoon. 
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Thunder checks out Belle's tack, and my duds. Ever see a horse laugh? 

 
Civil War-era saddles require more adjusting during a ride. 
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The other riders seemed to enjoy the experience. And I got a kick out of it. 
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And there were moments when it did seem like another time . . . 
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That evening, there was a military ball "fandango" at the Opera House in Socorro. 

 

It was a very interesting weekend. Thanks for sharing it! 
MM 

Volume lll - Page 14 of 708



2012-03-08 – Here We Snow Again 

Page 1 of 6 

We have had really mild weather lately - mid-60's during the day. 
It was 67 degrees when I visited Santa Fe on Tuesday. Here's the Cathedral at sunset. 

 

Yesterday was warm, too. The horses and I went to Bonito Lake so they could snack on the green 
grass. Then they had some of the not-very-green variety at home. 
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"Hey! Isn't this weather great?" 

 

That was yesterday; then . . . this morning . . . 
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"Hey! What happened?" 

 

Ah, New Mexico! Land of many climates (don't like the weather? . . . just wait until tomorrow!) 
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Thunder has the right idea. 

 

A little snow-day afternoon snack. 
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It's too warm to last long. But it sure is pretty. And the moisture is welcome. 
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Mommie Cat knows how to deal with days like this . . . "Go out in the snow? I don't think so". 

 

MM 
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2012-03-09 – Here’s Snowing At You, Kid 
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The kids spent the night in the barn, and woke to more snow today. It's still snowing! 
I took their blankets off after breakfast. Belle has a snack before going out to play in the snow. 

 
Big Guy cat thinks the inside of the barn is a good idea . . . 
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Playtime. 

 
Of course . . . (can it be that Spanky is doing snow angels?) 
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What to do on a snowy day? How about a ride in the forest behind the house? Let's go! 

 
I don't understand how it can be snowing and 34 degrees at the same time. Riding Belle is like sitting on 
a heating pad. I was actually too warm. 
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When we got to the old Forestry Service barn (built by the CCC in 1936), Belle spotted some elk. You 
can just see one above the gate. 
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The elk are up beyond the corner of the fence. 

 
The elusive elk check us out. 
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The old Forestry barn always makes me think of Currier and Ives . . . 

 
It's interesting that the loose horses don't just run amuck in the snow. But they actually wait for Belle and 
me. 
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Thunder has a ball. 
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They spot a lone coyote. You might be able to see it in the clearing ahead of them. 
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On the way home, we decide to visit their friends at the Lazy J Ranch. 
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Socializing over the fence . . . 
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"Can you believe this snow?” "Yeah, and it isn't really cold" "So, how are the kids? . . ." 

 

Thanks for playing with us today! Hope you have a great (white) weekend! 
MM 
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When we saw the elk during our ride earlier today, I figured they were headed toward 
the ranch. 
So, late in the afternoon the kids and I went and took a gander. I just walked along 
with the horses. Sure enough, we found a bunch in the Forest, just over our fence, but I 
don't think they were the same ones as earlier in the day. 
Like chalk marks at a crime scene, these bare spots show exactly where the elk were napping during 
the snow storm. With their thick winter coats, they can just hunker down almost like being in a tent. 

 
Up close, you really can see their imprints in the ground. 
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As usual, they spotted us before we saw them. But they didn't seem too concerned. I think they know 
who we are by now. 
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It's a good sized herd; I couldn't get all of them at once in the frame of my photos. 

 
Considering how elusive they are, they let us get pretty close. I guess they're curious, too. 
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After a while, they just sort of ignored us. 
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It's interesting to realize that while you and I are going about our business each day, they are too! 
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Then they just meandered off. 

 
Never thought I would get this close to so many elk in the wild! Glad I could share 
this experience with you. 
MM 
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Today looks like an Ingmar Bergman movie - all gray and white and mist. 

 
"Belle's eyes squinted scornfully at the frosty desolation. Icicles hung like uncaring daggers. Thunder 
and Spanky agreed that all thoughts of green summers seemed shriveled and dead in the hard cold 
pallor. The world was as a corpse." 
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Well, not quite as bad as all that! In fact, it's just 40 degrees, and the National Weather 
Service predicts sunshine and 55 degrees tomorrow. We'll see. Spring is just around 
the corner. And one thing about New Mexico, you never have time to be bored with 
the weather! 
In the meantime, it sure is different from our usual bright blue skies! The horses don't seem to mind.  

 

And Onyx will miss the snow! 
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". . . gotta be a mouse in here somewhere!" 

 

MM 
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2012-03-11 – Oh! What A Beautiful Morning! 
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Just as the Weather Service predicted, we woke up to a beautiful clear morning. 
Yesterday: 

 

Today: 
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We got about a foot of snow, but with our warm New Mexican sun, things are melting fast. 
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It's already in the 40's. As the snow melts on the roof, it forces the icicles to "bend" like this. 

 

The cats notice the icicles melting, and Wilcox goes up for a closer look. 
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It's supposed to be 65 degrees by Tuesday! 
Wishing you a beautiful morning, too. 
MM 
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Nine o'clock this morning: 

 
One o'clock this afternoon: 
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I think that is pretty remarkable! 
The kids thought it was time for a ride. 

 
There's lots of snow over in the Capitan Mountains. (Our forest was a Winter Wonderland this morning!) 
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And in the local high country we love to ride. 
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On Friday: 

 
Today: 

 
Volume lll - Page 50 of 708



2012-03-11 – Something I Like About New Mexico 

Page 5 of 6 

Whee! Horse tobogganing. 
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Home. 

 

MM 
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2012-03-14 – Deer At Noon 
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The temperature is back to mild. It's been in the mid-60's this week. Maybe that's why 
the deer stopped by for lunch, instead of their usual breakfast or dinner! It is unusual 
to see them at noontime. 
Because of the nice weather, I had the den door open. And as I passed it, I glanced out to see them 
waiting for me. Kinda took me by surprise. 

 
Of course, they like their apples! I roll them out, and they sort of catch them. 
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This little guy is bold. He's often the first to arrive. 

 
Here he is again. I think he likes the camera. 
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Just like when flying in First Class . . . the big bucks get to eat first! 
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I often wonder what they are thinking. 

 
Of course, Onyx thinks she is a hostess. 

 
Volume lll - Page 57 of 708



2012-03-14 – Deer At Noon 

Page 6 of 10 

"Oh yes, I made these apples fresh this morning. Hope you like them." 

 
"Delicious!" 
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"Hey, guys, there're more apples up here." 

 
"Just a minute! I'm get'in a drink." 
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Some of the same group came back for another visit later in the day. I went through a lot of apples! 
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"Thanks for the apples!" 

 

Thanks for joining us! MM 
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Dacodah put together a large St. Patrick's Day event; part trail ride, part scavenger 
hunt (for bright green "shamrocks" hidden along the way - the prize was a "pot 'o 
gold") on horseback. 
Belle saw it as a chance to wear her designer sunglasses. 
Not every horse would put up with this - let alone actually enjoy it! 
"I feel pretty, oh, so pretty!" 

 
Spanky isn't sure . . . 
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She really didn't mind. "Hey, dog, how come you're not wearing green?" 

 
An impressive line up of shamrock-bedecked horses. 
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The event was a big success - with riders of all experience (including first-timers) having a great time in 
78 degree weather. 

 
Part of the group, crossing the Rio Grande. 
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Speaking of green, check out Onyx's eyes . . . 
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Belle (and I) hope you had a wonderful St. Patrick's Day! 

 

MM 
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Our mild weather (it's been in the low 70's) has brought us for frequent rides in the 
National Forest behind the house; it's so easy - I just jump on Belle and off we go!  
We know there is the big old CCC barn there, but the kids discovered something else. 
It sits all by itself, nearly camouflaged in the trees.  

 
Thunder was the first to spot it. 
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It looks like a sort of bunker. 
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With a hand-poured concrete roof (note the railroad rails used as reinforcement). 
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The door hardware is serious, with tamper-proof locks! Even the door is made of concrete. 

 
A clue: this old hand-painted sign seems to say "Danger Explosives". 

 
Volume lll - Page 72 of 708



2012-03-24 – Another “Whatizit?” 

Page 5 of 6 

When Thunder and Spanky saw that . . . 
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"I think I'll just stay over here . . ." 

 

MM 
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2012-03-26 – I Don’t Know What To Tell You . . . 
Page 1 of 8 

Just two weeks ago we had snow. But it has felt more like summer ever since! 
Even our skies have suddenly returned to the familiar big New Mexico clouds. 

 
In spite of the warm temperatures, not much has had a chance to green up yet. 
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But the lake is full. 

 
Although it looks like a lawn, this is actually a bog - very wet with snow melt. This is Thunder's favorite 
grass. 
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There is something special about being the first to take a trail after the snow melts. Ours are the only 
tracks. 
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Of course, we also discover any recently downed trees! "Look, mister, I don't mind jumping, but I am 
NOT crawling through those logs!" 

 
I don't know what they saw, but it sure got their attention! 
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Hey! Another old mine. 

 
And the first tourists of the season. Yup, it's so warm those boys are shirtless, playing in the stream. 
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Even with the heat, there are still patches of ice in places. The horses are very cautious not to slip. We 
go around. 
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What would a ride be without a roll? 
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And a sun bath back at home? Belle stands sentry with her boys. 

 

MM 
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Page 1 of 4 

I got a call from my friend Tyler, asking if I would help him rescue a Thoroughbred 
from the track in Ruidoso. She is seven years old, retired from racing, and facing a 
very uncertain future. Tyler got wind of her, and offered to give her a good home. 
Tyler corners "Lady" (her new name) near the racetrack and tells her about her new home. She listened. 

 

We weren't sure about how Lady would load into my trailer. But I guess she understood that this was in 
her best interest, and she went right in. I suggested we leave the window open for her. She's taller than 
my American Quarter horses. 
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Ready for her new home! 

 

Tyler and Dorrie have a place just over the hill from mine. 
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Meeting her new family. 
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Everybody got along just fine. 

 

"Lady" was adopted by Tyler and Dorrie, and joined their family . . . she is a very 
lucky lady indeed! Their other horses are happy to have a new friend. 

This is one race horse story with a happy ending. 

MM 
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We all make jokes about New Mexico's climate - "If you don't like the weather, wait an 
hour" and "We have mild four seasons - in the same day". Well, yesterday proved the 
jokes to be true. 
The day before had been beautiful and warm. I went riding in shirt sleeves, and took this photo of spring 
blossoms above Bonito Lake. 

 
Then, yesterday morning I woke up and thought it was even quieter than usual outside . . . and Onyx 
and Wilcox were oddly NOT in any hurry to get out of bed . . . they knew . . . 
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"Just five more minutes . . ." 

 
About two inches of fluffy snow had fallen overnight.  
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But it never got below freezing? . . .no ice on the stock tanks. 

 
The kids were comfy in their blankets. First time they had worn them in a while. 
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Of course, the cats enjoyed this late-season snow, too. They were waiting for the deer to come for 
breakfast. 

 
 

 
Volume lll - Page 90 of 708



2012-04-04 – Mild Four-Season Climate 

Page 5 of 6 

A few hours later, the snow was gone, and the deer showed up. 
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We had a nice ride in the afternoon. Then it began to cloud up again. And it rained all 
night. 
It was a beautiful morning today, with more snow on the Capitan Mountains. 

 
Everything fresh from the rain. 

 

That's the springtime weather in just 24 hours - in New Mexico! MM 
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Wednesday, we took a quick ride in the late afternoon, through the Forest just behind 
the house. 
It was another beautiful spring day. 

 
Belle is the most alert. She spotted them first. 
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She told Thunder, Spanky and me. 

 
A small herd of elk . . . funny thing was they were coming towards us. 
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Even odder was that as we moved along, these "phantoms of the forest" seemed to follow is, moving 
parallel. 
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Wherever we wandered, quietly grazing along, they did too. Belle kept her eye on them. But no one 
spooked away. 

 
Then Belle spotted another herd. 
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The group that had been trailing us finally wandered off. But we saw yet another (third) herd in the 
distance. 
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In all, we spotted four distinct herds. And none of them seemed particularly concerned about us. I 
suppose our frequent rides in the area have allowed them to get used to us. When we got home, it was 
nearly dark, and yet another group was just over the fence from the west pasture. The horses headed 
that direction, to graze near them. 

 

At ten o'clock I went out to give the horses their night time carrots. They were just 
outside the barn. But something made the hair on the back of my neck stand up. It 
sounded like horses walking just around the corner. I cautiously took a look. In the full 
moonlight (no photos-sorry), about a dozen elk were in the lower paddock. Did they 
follow us home? I don't know. Belle kept her eyes glued to them. But no one moved. I 
gave the horses their carrots and then quietly returned to the house. At about eleven, I 
went back out to check on things.  The horses were grazing in the pasture. The elk 
(now numbering about 20) were just a few yards away. I guess they trust us. Soon the 
elk will likely head up to the high country for the summer. Sure was cool to see. Glad I 
could share with you! 
 
MM 
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2012-04-07 – Cedar Ridge Trail 
Page 1 of 4 

Just a ride . . . on a beautiful day. 
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2012-04-07 – Cedar Ridge Trail 
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2012-04-07 – Cedar Ridge Trail 
Page 4 of 4 

 
Wishing you and yours a very Happy Easter! 
MM and the Kids 

Volume lll - Page 104 of 708



2012-04-08 In Memorium Of Maverick’s Passing One Year Ago 

Page 1 of 2 

 
 

Where in this wide world can man find nobility without pride? 
 

Friendship without envy. 
 

Or beauty without vanity? 
 

Here where grace is laced with muscle, and strength by gentleness confined. He serves 
without servility, he has fought without enmity. There is nothing so powerful, nothing 
less violent; there is nothing so quick, nothing more patient. Our past has been borne 

on his back. All our history is his industry. We are his heirs, he is our inheritance. 
 

Ladies and gentlemen - the horse. 
A Toast by Ron Duncan 
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2012-04-08 In Memorium Of Maverick’s Passing One Year Ago 

Page 2 of 2 

 

MAVERICK 

1994 - Easter Sunday 2011 
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2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 

Page 1 of 6 

Once a month, our Search & Rescue "ground pounders" have a practice hike on local 
trails. At the last minute, I asked if the kids and I could join them. 

 
It was remarkable how the horses took to it. Even Thunder fell right into the group, and walked along at 
the humans' pace. 

 
Volume lll - Page 107 of 708



2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 
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2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 

Page 3 of 6 

 
They just blended right into the group! No issues at all. 
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2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 

Page 4 of 6 

There is an interesting story about this old Forestry Service cabin. It used to be part of the former 
Forestry complex right behind the ranch. It was helicoptered up here into the wilderness, fully furnished, 
and now can be reserved for use by hikers. 

 
Did someone say "treats"? 
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2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 

Page 5 of 6 

It was an unusual, overcast day over the basin - perfect for hiking. 
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2012-04-13 – Search And Rescue Exercise 

Page 6 of 6 

After the hike, the kids got to picnic on green grass. 

 

I was very proud of them! 
MM 
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2012-04-16 – Springtime In Nogal 
Page 1 of 4 

The apple trees are in blossom . . . 

 
Wilcox stops to smell the flowers . . . and the weird little cat ate one! 
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2012-04-16 – Springtime In Nogal 
Page 2 of 4 
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2012-04-16 – Springtime In Nogal 
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Hope this brightens your day a little! 

 

MM 

Volume lll - Page 116 of 708



2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 1 of 10 

The kids seem to make friends wherever they go - often with folks who have never 
been up close to a horse before (I remember one little boy who shouted, "Look mom! 
Those horses are real!"). When we were in Sedona, they met countless visitors from 
around the world. 

 
It was a good experience for everyone. People got to know horses; and the kids got to understand 
humans! 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 2 of 10 

 

There were lots of Japanese tourists in Sedona. When they returned home, they put 
photos of what they termed the "magic horses of Bell Rock" on the Internet. The horses 
became an actual destination for them. They came looking for the horses, and were 
very excited to see them in person! Maverick always seemed like he knew he was 
special. And he was. 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 3 of 10 

 

About two years ago, the horses and I met two delightful Canadians, who kept in 
touch with us when they returned home from their Sedona vacation. Recently, Linda 
and Ben planned their first ever trip to New Mexico - and of course they wanted to see 
the kids again. Better yet, they wanted to ride horseback and contacted Dacodah to 
arrange a ride with Acacia Riding Adventures - they hoped the kids and I could join 
them. Of course we could!  
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 4 of 10 

Linda and Ben saddle up at the schoolhouse. It was a great day for riding - with a little cloud cover over 
the warm New Mexico sun. 

 

Just for the record, Ben did not use the step stool to mount his horse! 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 5 of 10 

 

Spanky and Thunder escorted us along the Rio Grande canal. Rain and melting snow coming down 
from Colorado have it at full capacity. 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 6 of 10 

 

Ben looks happy! He said the last time he was on a horse was . . . about 60 years ago! He and Linda 
did beautifully on Dacodah's horses. 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 7 of 10 

Dacodah is always happy on a horse! 

 

We are taking in the view from Indian Hill, the geographic center of the state of New Mexico. There was 
tremendous Native American occupation here for centuries. The kids wait patiently as I gather pottery 
shards. 
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Thunder strikes his usual hilltop pose. 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 9 of 10 

He and Spanky lead the way home. 
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2012-04-18 – Friends 

Page 10 of 10 

After the ride, a picnic for the kids next to the old church at San Acacia. 

 

It was great seeing our Canadian friends again and creating wonderful new memories 
for all of us. 
MM 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
Page 1 of 10 

Today, something special happened here at the ranch. 
It was a truly beautiful afternoon, warm and still, with a gentle light. 

 
The deer were here. 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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And something else, too . . . 
See it? In the shadow of the embankment on the right. It's not a horse . . . Belle spots it. 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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A lone elk was grazing very near the horses - just beyond the barn. 

 
Belle decided to welcome him. The elk wasn't so sure . . . 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
Page 5 of 10 

Belle put him at ease. I hadn't seen anything quite like this before. 

 
An elusive "phantom of the forest", as Belle's guest. 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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Belle is quite a girl. 

 
Spanky joins them. 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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The elk hung around all afternoon. 

 
Here is an interesting shot: Mommie cat, a deer, an elk, and the horses. 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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The horses came into the paddock for their dinner. My presence didn't bother the elk at all. He 
continued to graze nearby until darkness took him from view. 
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Something special . . . 
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2012-04-19 – Something Special 
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Thanks for letting me share this with you . . . 
MM 

P.S Mommie and Wilcox as I write this. Lucky cats . . . 
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2012-04-20 – A Single Elk No More 

Page 1 of 2 

I came home from Fort Stanton this evening, to find some more visitors! 
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2012-04-20 – A Single Elk No More 

Page 2 of 2 

 

Still something special . . . 
MM 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
Page 1 of 12 

Well, we spent a great weekend in . . . 1858! 
Seems Belle and I have joined the Regiment of Mounted Rifles (Cavalry) Company B, 
Fort Stanton, New Mexico. It wasn't by plan. It just kinda happened. This is a re-
creation of the actual unit quartered at the Fort prior to the Civil War. I'm sure Belle 
was thinking "Here's another fine mess you've gotten us into . . ." 
Actually, Belle seemed to like all the activity and drilling. We had a large crowd of history buffs, who 
really enjoyed watching our training. 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
Page 2 of 12 

 
This is the authentic uniform worn by the U.S. Cavalry 1855-1861. Belle's outfit is timeless. 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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Actually, there is an awful lot of "stuff" associated with Cavalry riding. (Belle is taking a nap). 

 
The Fort was not a consideration when I was deciding on where to live in New Mexico. But it has turned 
out to be a wonderful benefit. It is a special privilege to ride on the historic parade ground. Here we are, 
galloping by the house once occupied by Kit Carson, when he commanded the Fort during the Civil 
War. 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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After a full day at the Fort, Belle and I returned home, where Thunder and Spanky 
whined that they didn't think it was fair that Belle had all the fun. It was such a 
beautiful afternoon . . . we decided to go to their favorite grazing spot near Bonito 
Lake. 
They're ready to go! 

 
Hooray for daylight savings time! It is nearly 5:00 pm and still so light! 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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Blossoming pear trees, planted during the old mining days and still thriving. 

 
There is lots of water now. 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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A favorite meadow. 

 
I just really like this shot of Thunder. 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
Page 7 of 12 

So, then, Thunder and Spanky convinced me to take them along with Belle back to the 
Fort today - "We want to go, too! We'll just watch and not be any trouble." 

Belle was still special . . . wearing fragrant lilacs given to her by some little girls early this morning. 

 
Some of my fellow soldiers - looking tough (ha!). These guys really take this stuff seriously. I appreciate 
their respect for history. It has given me greater insight into what our freedom cost . . . 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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Today's drills were about weaponry (that's me with my 1896 Remington rolling block rifle) . . . 

 
. . . and saber battle. Now, somehow I just never imagined that I would be on horseback, wearing 
a Cavalry uniform, and charging full tilt with a large saber held aloft! It is not as easy as Errol Flynn 
made it look. The horse is running, the saber is heavy, and things happen very fast. I received some 
instruction as Thunder and Spanky looked on (and I am sure made sarcastic remarks). 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
Page 9 of 12 

In fact, Thunder made it clear that he thought this whole thing was pretty silly - he reared and bucked 
and pirouetted like a Lipizzaner! (That's Kit Carson's house again). "Ha! Ha! Ha! You're doing what?" 
Belle considered it behavior unbecoming a gentleman. 

 
He and Spanky had a ball as she and I went through our training. (Actually, they really were very good 
about not interfering. I was kind of surprised. And the crowd was impressed, seeing them running free). 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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Belle and I had work to do. 

 
There is a LOT to know about sabers. (Like "how in the heck did it get into this?") 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
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2012-04-22 – Fort Stanton Garrison Encampment 
Page 12 of 12 

 

It was another beautiful day. So after the training, Belle, Thunder, Spanky and I went 
for a long family ride alone on trails adjacent to the Fort. I was still in uniform. A 
couple of miles out, we noticed two riders on another trail across an arroyo. Like in a 
cartoon, I saw them spot us, literally squint and rub their eyes, and do a double take! I 
wonder if anyone believes their story . . .  
Hope you had a great weekend, too! 
MM 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 1 of 8 

Now that there is no danger of ice in the higher country (it's been near 80 degrees 
lately), we have been exploring some of our favorite mountain trails. 
Uncharacteristically, Spanky takes the lead. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 
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. . . Into the woods. 

 
He is an alert leader. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 3 of 8 

It's nice to visit favorite places again. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 4 of 8 

. . . and to smell the fragrance of pine needles in the warm sun. 

 
Belle spots an elk in a clearing. 

 
Volume lll - Page 154 of 708



2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 5 of 8 

 
This time of year, elk use small trees to rub off their winter coat of thick fur. Poor little trees! It takes off 
all their bark and branches. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 6 of 8 

There is still some snow along the runs at Ski Apache in the distance. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 7 of 8 

On the way home we stop for a drink . . . 

 
 . . . and a roll in perfect sand. 
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2012-04-30 – Higher Trails Again 

Page 8 of 8 

When Belle lollygags getting into the trailer, Spanky jumps in and snags her usual spot. Thunder, who 
always feels that he is in charge, takes note. Says Belle, "Geeze, I just stop to powder my nose for a 
minute, and you guys won't even wait for me . . . 

 

MM 
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2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 1 of 6 

Some have suggested that the horses and I have created our own world. In fact, we all 
inhabit just one . . . 

I was asked to conduct a tour of Fort Stanton for students from Dexter High School. 
Dexter is a little town in the desert to the east of here. Cattle, oil, and dust - that's 
Dexter. How could I engage these young people in the history of this place? Names 
and dates wouldn't do it. I wore my uniform - that got their attention briefly. But I 
brought along my secret allies - the horses. Belle was in her Cavalry tack and Thunder 
and Spanky were roaming free. 

There were about 30 students, and they divided into two groups. The first group was 
mostly white kids with cowboy hats; the second tour was Hispanic. Sometimes it is 
like that. As each tour began, I asked how many of the students were citizens of New 
Mexico (they all were). "Fine, in that case you own this place. It belongs to you and 
your family and eventually you’re children, and hopefully, theirs as long as we 
preserve and protect it." 

They looked at me. Some of what I said seemed to sink in. Then the students, Belle and 
I began the tour, with Thunder and Spanky joining right in the group. The horses 
seemed to be listening, too. Many of the students have horses of their own. But they 
hadn't seen anything like this! The tour was fewer lectures, and more sharing about 
our common heritage here in this historic place. 
I didn't have my camera along, but someone sent me this photo of the second group. I wish they had 
captured it with all the horses’ right in among the students. That's Belle in there with the kids 
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2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 2 of 6 

Later that day, I thought about what I had said to the students, that this State 
Monument belongs to all of us. On the tour, I had noticed how years of dwindling 
funding had taken its toll. Much of the old Fort needs serious work. 

One place caught my eye. In the center of the parade ground there is a great big tree, 
with a sidewalk around it. Placed in the cement is an old metal plaque. The whole area 
was terribly neglected. The plaque was covered with debris. When I cleared it, I 
discovered that it was the "initial point"; in the days before GPS and such, points like 
this were used to survey large tracts of land. Fort Stanton's perimeter was measured as 
six square miles around this little, forgotten dot. 
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2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 3 of 6 

I felt bad that no one had maintained this area in years. Then I thought, "why not?" I 
went home, gathered all my old gardening stuff, and returned to the Fort. 
Here is a shot after I had removed the weed thicket from around the tree, and discovered a sort of 
planter border just outside the sidewalk. Some kind of lilies were struggling under the debris. 

 

Half the area cleared. The concrete curb of the planter is now visible. 
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2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 4 of 6 

I came back the next day to finish the job, and brought the kids along. They grazed while I worked. 

 

And, of course, had to check out what I was doing . . . 

 
Volume lll - Page 162 of 708



2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 5 of 6 

Belle helps with some tasty weed removal . . . 

 
 . . . and approves of the end result. 
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2012-05-01 – A Simple Thing 

Page 6 of 6 

It is the heart of the Fort, and a special spot. 

 

As I was working, a local man came up to see what I was doing. The benches under 
the tree are in pretty bad shape. They need repair and painting. That man and his 
friends are now working on restoring them - and 24 others around the Fort! 
. . . just a simple thing. 

 
MM 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 

Page 1 of 6 

It has been an unusually dry spring, with much less than the "normal" amount of rain, 
but the weather has been beautiful, and we're still enjoying it. 
Bonito Lake is full. 

 

Belle is happy with the grass. 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 

Page 2 of 6 

At least the trails are green! 

 

The streams aren't as high as they might be . . . but they are running. 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 

Page 3 of 6 

 

I know it's out of focus . . . but I'm calling it "arty". 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 
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A rocky point at sunset. 

 

Oh - and the elk are still around. 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 
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2012-05-03 – A Dry Spring 

Page 6 of 6 

This one visits the yard most nights . . . 

 

MM 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 

Page 1 of 10 

Our weekend started very early Saturday morning - the deer and elk quietly observed 
us as we got ready to travel and join Dacodah for a big Cinco de Mayo ride. 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 

Page 2 of 10 

"Yup, looks like they are leaving in that trailer again! I get dibs on the left-over alfalfa!" 

 
At Dacodah's, Thunder and Spanky led the beautiful ride. First along an irrigation canal . . . 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 

Page 3 of 10 

 
 . . . then across the Rio Grande itself. (Holding a camera while on horseback over running water always 
makes me nervous!) 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 
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There are lots of wildflowers everywhere (but they never photograph worth a darn!). 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 
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We visited the petroglyphs. 

 
Can you spot the "little boy walking his dog"? Images of life from eons ago . . . 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 
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Then fun on a high, sandy hill! 

 
Bareback! 
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Page 7 of 10 

 
Back at Dacodah's, the kids enjoy some fresh alfalfa in the shade. We are very fortunate. 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 
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For the riders, there was dinner and dancing at the old schoolhouse. 

 
These are the award-winning Sons of the Rio Grande. Great traditional Western music. 
http://www.sonsoftheriogrande.com 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico – Part One of Two 

Page 9 of 10 

A glorious sunset . . . 

 
 . . . and a magical ride under THAT moon! We didn't get back until 1:00 am. Crossing the Rio Grande 
by moonlight is mighty special. Wish I could have photographed it. Moonlight on the water, and the 
fragrance of Russian olive trees scenting the warm night air. 
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A tired, but very happy Dacodah. (Thank you, Dacodah!) 

 

MM 
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2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico - Part Two Of Two 

Page 1 of 4 

Up early the next morning, we enjoyed a catered breakfast (Southwestern quiche, blue 
corn pancakes, ham and eggs, bacon, sausage, berry scones) . . . the kids and I went to 
the river. 
I skinny-dipped while they played and looked the other way . . . 

 
"That's disgusting. We're outtahere". 
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Page 2 of 4 

 
After our swim, we joined another group for a "wildflower ride" in San Lorenzo Canyon. 

 

Volume lll - Page 182 of 708



2012-05-07 – Cinco de Magnifico - Part Two Of Two 

Page 3 of 4 
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Page 4 of 4 

 
 

 

Thanks, as always, for sharing such a special time!  MM 
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2012-05-13 – Another Visitor 
Page 1 of 6 

Our spring rains finally have arrived. We've been getting nice long, slow rain every 
other day or so.  
It makes for interesting skies. 
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And beautiful flowers, too. 

 
The "red hot pokers" are early this year. 
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2012-05-13 – Another Visitor 
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Belle and Mommie Cat enjoy the nice weather between rain spells. 
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We have had a frequent visitor in the late afternoon. 
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This might be the same elk Belle befriended a couple of weeks ago. 
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He is just starting to grow this year's antlers. 

 

Happy Mother's Day! 

 

MM 
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2012-05-17 – Green Days 
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Most folks say that fall is the best season in New Mexico, but spring can be beautiful, 
too! 

 
Many streams have a good flow of water now. 
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The old swimming hole is inviting! 
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Some of the trails are overgrown with fresh leaves. 
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It is a peaceful time of year. 
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2012-05-17 – Green Days 

Page 7 of 8 

 
Over the bridge and home . . . 
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Wishing you a peaceful day! 
MM 
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2012-05-20 – Cattle At Bonito 
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The weather has been so fine; we decided to take an early evening ride near Bonito 
Lake. 
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2012-05-20 – Cattle At Bonito 
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It was nearly sunset. The horses spotted some deer in the trees, beginning their evening meal. 

 
And then . . . cows! Belle was thrilled. 
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This old apple orchard has lots of baby fruit. Belle and Spanky walk over to say "hi". 

 
Belle wants to play. That's her, running in circles (unfortunately the cows don't understand . . .) 
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Back on the trail. 

 
The Aspens are pretty this time of year. 
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. . . new growth on the pines . . . 

 
 . . . and lots of wild iris. 
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Belle says farewell at dusk. 

 

We rode until long after dark. 
MM 
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We all face challenges. But sometimes, it seems like life embraces us with infinite 
grace. For me that most often happens on horseback. 
We heard about the upcoming unusual solar eclipse, and that the best place on the planet to see it 
would be. . . New Mexico! So, off we went to find a mountain top. Just behind the ranch, the west-facing 
slopes of the Sacramento Mountains seemed like the place to go. 

 
We passed Bonito Lake, sparkling on a perfect afternoon. 
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We're headed up there. A place of solitude the Apaches consider sacred. 

 
Parking at the horse camp trail head, we had the place to ourselves - and never saw another person. 
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A forest glade . . .  
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. . . and the open sky above. 
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We climb higher. The horses seemed even more "connected" than usual. Did they sense something 
special? The light is starting to change slightly. 

 
Up and up we go. 
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Belle and Spanky linger behind Thunder and me. We all want to savor this ride. 

 
We reach the top. 
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Distinctive Nogal Peak in the distance. 

 
High above the Tularosa Basin, the eclipse has changed the sun's disc to a golden halo. 
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I wish you could know how soft and warm the air - and how still it was. Truly a moment in time to be 
remembered . . . 

 
 . . . and happily shared with you! 

 

We rode the miles back in the silent darkness of the forest. The horses found the way 
when I could not, and the elk and deer watched us pass. 
MM 
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I had lots of chores to do today, but the afternoon was so nice we decided to go for a 
ride up the Argentina Trail late this afternoon. I was surprised at the greenery and 
wildflowers. We enjoyed it so much, we're going back to do some more of it tomorrow 
morning! 
The "red hot pokers" are in full bloom now. 
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The Argentina Trail gains about 2,000 ft. in elevation, over a (mostly) gradual incline. 

 
We're running at a full gallop here. 
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The higher we went, the prettier it got. 

 
As usual, wildflowers don't photograph well - but Thunder enjoyed the green grass! 

 

 . . . we'll return to continue this ride tomorrow morning. MM 
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We participated in another "historic reenactment" at Fort Stanton. The tourists sure do 
enjoy seeing history brought to life, and it gives a real illustration of our pioneering 
American heritage . . . 
Belle and I gave several tours.  She is a born tour guide. 
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The horses make friends. 
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There was some great story (tall tales) telling. 
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"Wazzat? Carrots?" 

 
The Daughters of American Colonists asked us to help dedicate a plaque at the Fort. 
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The horses enjoyed the event (oatmeal cookies !!!) 

 
Our Garrison received typical 19th century frontier rations. 
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"Hmmm. Where's the pizza?" 
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We learned to load black powder ammunition. 
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I discuss mounted saber battle with Belle . . .  
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Have relaxing Memorial Day weekend! 

 

MM 
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How do you define a "great" ride? 
No injuries (of course); no bugs (that's nice); comfortable temperature (say, 76 
degrees); smooth trails (mostly); beautiful surroundings; and good companions. Peace. 
This ride had all that. Come and join us! 

 
Yup. Good companions. 

 
Volume lll - Page 229 of 708



2012-05-27 – Great Ride 

Page 2 of 10 

Cool, clear water. 

 
Quiet meadows. 
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The wild irises were everywhere. 
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And these had a wonderful fragrance. 
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Freedom . . . 

 
The oak groves have leafed out. 
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Some of the trails have become tunnels. 

 
 

 
Volume lll - Page 234 of 708



2012-05-27 – Great Ride 

Page 7 of 10 
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Here come the boys! 

 
I took a nap while they grazed. 
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Yes, it was a great ride. Thanks for coming along! 
MM 
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This is a very patriotic community. Folks around here greatly value the freedoms we 
enjoy - and appreciate those men and women who fought and died to defend them. 
Our Memorial Day celebrations are modest, but sincere. 
At the Fort Stanton cemetery, there was a gathering to honor all those in the U.S. military -- past and 
present - to whom we owe so much. 

 
The local cub scouts freshly-painted all 1700+ headstones and crosses and each grave was decorated 
with an American flag. 
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An American Legion honor guard fired a salute. 
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And a lone bugler played a very moving Taps. 

 

The tiny community of Angus is very near the ranch, but ceased to exist as a village 
long ago. A few homes, the cemetery, and old school house are all that remain of this 
once bustling mining town. Still, it is a gathering place at times of celebration such as 
Memorial Day.  
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The one room school house was built in 1900 (my friends Opal and LaMoyne Peters both went to 
school here in the early '20s). Today it serves as a non-denominational chapel for the small cemetery. A 
brief service was held here in honor of our armed services. We sang patriotic songs, like America the 
Beautiful, and Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory; and old hymns like When the Roll is Called Up Yonder. 
A neighbor with a lovely contralto voice sang the Lord's Prayer accapella. It was friendly, and 
meaningful. A gathering of many generations, sharing a common appreciation of this great country. 
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Afterward, the men hauled out the pews for seating, and the ladies set up tables outdoors for a real old-
fashioned ranchers' pot luck. 

 
There was brisket, ribs, potato salad, several kinds of baked beans, and lots of colorful gelatin salads - 
all from home kitchens. 
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And the desserts! . . . even a big tub of homemade ice cream! I was in hog heaven. 
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Fresh peach cobbler! 

 
To settle that feast, the kids and I went for a little afternoon ride . . . of course! 
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And Belle got to see some cows! 

 

It was a meaningful and memorable Memorial Day weekend. Hope yours was, too! 
MM 
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Caroline is a local rider who knows as much about the area's trails as anyone - and one 
of her favorites was Mills Canyon Trail - until the big flood of 2009 (a hurricane came 
up from the Gulf and stalled against our mountains, dropping more than 22 inches of 
rain in a single day! Many trails were damaged, and subsequently restored). Carolyn 
hadn't heard of anyone riding Mills Canyon since the flood. She and Nora (from 
Search and Rescue) tried it, but turned back when it got too rough. Apparently it never 
was repaired. She wondered if I had attempted it . . . 
Sounded like an interesting ride! 
As the horses and I left the ranch, I snapped this shot of the red hot pokers parading like exotic soldiers 
across my yard -- they are amazing this year. 
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I decided that if the trail was going to be an unknown challenge, a saddle might just 
get in the way. So I rode Belle bare back. I was glad I did. 
At the beginning, the trail was as nice as any. And it was a beautiful day for it. 

 

Then . . . a large section of the trail had washed out, leaving steep and nasty slopes to scramble up. We 
talked it over and decided to take our time - but give it a try. That's Thunder, climbing up in the middle of 
the photo. I have to remind myself that they are doing this simply because they want to. No one is 
prompting them from the saddle. I got off Belle, and we struggled uphill together. 
I am so proud of these horses! 
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"Apparently, he has us confused with goats!" 

 

In addition to the wash-outs, there were dozens of BIG logs across the trail. I saw no signs that any 
other horses had been through here (for good reason!) Every few feet provided new obstacles. We 
found ways around . . . 
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. . . and sometimes over (my camera just missed Spanky doing a great jump - notice his tail!) 

 

Still, sections of the trail were very beautiful (if overgrown). "Yeah, buddy. But if a bear comes out of 
there, you better hang on!" 
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More wild iris. WHY don't they ever photograph worth a darn? 

 

Up and up we crawled. The horses seemed to genuinely enjoy the challenge. 
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And as we climbed up the very steep mountain, the views were terrific. 

 

At last! We reached the top. At this end of the trail, Monjeau Point features a 1930's stone lookout 
tower, with remarkable views. Whew! 
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Of course, we have to go back down! I was absolutely amazed by the horses' ability to find our (many) 
previous detours around obstacles; their patience . . . and ingenuity. They would wait for me to break off 
hazardous tree snags and such, before proceeding. 

 

They were ALL impressive on this ride. No complaints from them! 

 
Volume lll - Page 253 of 708



2012-05-31 – Rough Ride 

Page 8 of 8 

 

"WE DID IT!" They enjoyed a well-deserved drink and graze at the end of the long trail. 

 

This was a strenuous and beautiful ride. We felt a sense of accomplishment.  
As always, thanks for coming along! 
MM 
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Today we rode in the beautiful high country above Ski Apache resort. 
Hope you enjoy the photos! 
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Spanky and Belle under a big sky. 
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Headed home. 

 

MM 
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On Sunday afternoon, we were on our way to White Sands for a moonlight ride when 
the call came in. Three hikers were lost above Bonito Lake, short on water and 
uncertain of their location. We turned around and joined the search. This is an area we 
know! 
The hikers were mighty glad to see the horses . . . and the water we were carrying for them! 

 
Because we had been traveling together, Spanky and Thunder got to go along on the search.  
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Last night we resumed our plans to ride at White Sands by full moonlight. It was 
nearly 90 degrees at sundown. 
Moonlight does not photograph very well, but the sunset was worth sharing! The horses checked it out 
from the trailer. 

 
Thunder and Spanky headed right for it. 
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There is always an "otherworldly" quality to White Sands. But especially at sunset . . . 
and by moonlight . . . 
The horses seemed to appreciate it. 
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A world without end . . .  

 
"Hey Spanks, this is amazing." 
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They made new friends . . . 
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. . . and checked out some sand sleds for riding down the dunes. "Darn, Thunder, our big quarter horse 
butts definitely will NOT fit!" 
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MM 
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Thunder is the most sensitive, affectionate - and complicated - of my horses. He was 
very badly abused, and it took a lot for him to finally trust me. I know he still has 
those memories, and they make him more serious. He is the leader of our little herd. 
Yesterday I had to run an errand that took me to the Rio Grande. I figured the horses 
would enjoy playing in the water on a hot day (and so would I!) 
As with most outings, Thunder assumed the lead, he takes his leadership responsibilities very seriously. 

 
This part of the river is wide - with some deep channels - but mostly shallow water and a sandy bottom. 
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Belle likes to quietly walk around, enjoying the cool water. Spanky as usual stood and splashed like 
crazy. The rest of us stayed out of the way. 

 
The boys played together - even running at each other and sort of "butting" chests. 
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Then Thunder did something I've rarely seen him do. 

 
He broke from the rest of us, and went playing by himself. 
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He got silly, running in circles, rearing, bucking, splashing in and out of the water - and generally made 
a fool of himself! The rest of us just looked on. 
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Yikes! Crazy horse! 
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It was wonderful to see Thunder so joyful. 
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He took the lead again when it was time to go home, as though saying, "Ahem. Well now. Let's get back 
to the trailer . . ." 

 

Don't neglect your playful side! 
MM 

Volume lll - Page 276 of 708



2012-06-26 – An Elk Encounter 
Page 1 of 4 

We were taking an afternoon ride in the forest behind the house, when Thunder 
spotted something ahead . . .  
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Some Mom elk and their babies! 

 
Thunder went to say hello . . .  
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. . . and actually ran and played with one of the elk calves! (Well, Thunder was playing. I don't know 
what the calf thought he was doing!) 

 
Then we said goodbye and continued our little ride. 
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MM 
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Last Sunday, while the fire still burned within view, our community gathered at old 
Fort Stanton to share support and to comfort those in need. 

 
There was a pot luck picnic following the service. I have never seen so much delicious homemade food! 
It was laid out on table’s end-to-end for an entire block . . . 
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It isn't really about the food . . . it's about caring. 
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And we had our first summer monsoon rain storm! Even Cherry Creek, normally dry, ran through the 
ranch! 

 

Answered prayers . . .   MM 
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June along the Rio Grande is hot - but the river is great place to cool off. We joined 
Dacodah and gang for a refreshing river ride. 
Unloading the horses in the shade of old cottonwoods. 

 
Spanky knows the way: "Oh, boy! We get to play in the water!" 
He is the first one in. 
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My three kids. 
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After cooling off in the water for a while, they played on a sand bar. I let Belle run full out. Like flying! 

 
Thunder loves the water - even all by himself. 
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Spanky comes alongside for an affectionate neck rub. 
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Off we go! 
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Look at Thunder go! 
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Full tilt - bareback. 
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Drying out. 

 

Stay cool! 
MM 
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