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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
Page 1 of 8 

Nestled at the base of the Capitan Mountains is a remote summer camp and retreat, 
called Fort Lone Tree. 
The construction really does resemble a stockade fort (though it is more "Lewis & Clark", than "New 
Mexico Territory"). 

It commands terrific views of Sierra Blanca and the Sacramentos. 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
Page 2 of 8 

There is a resort-sized water slide, zipline, and high ropes course. Belle was bummed that the zipline 
harness didn't fit her . . . 

"Yeah", I said to Belle, "You'd be good at that . . ." 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
Page 3 of 8 

During the summer, horseback riding is offered, and we headed to the empty stable area to begin our 
ride. 

 
The horses were very curious about the vacant corrals. "Where is everybody?", they seemed to be 
saying. 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
Page 4 of 8 

A gate leads to forest land behind the retreat, with endless riding. 
We found some lonesome yearling calves. 

 
"I've never seen anything like you folks!" 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
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. . . and just enough snow lingered for some angels. "Oh boy!" 

 
In the distance, lots of snow at Ski Apache Resort (you may spot some of the runs on the center peak). 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
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We kept climbing until we had a pretty good view of the western edge of the Great Plains, to the 
northeast. 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
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The Oklahoma Panhandle is out there somewhere . . . 

 
Snack time on the way back. 
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2016-02-26 – Fort Lone Tree 
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Great riding with good friends! 

 
Thanks for joining us. 
MM 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 1 of 12 

A nice thing about New Mexico is, you sorta get several states for the price of one. 
There's "New Mexico" of course (that's the Santa Fe stuff); then there is "Texas" (cattle 
country near Capitan); and when the aspen trees turn in the fall, our mountains sure 
do resemble "Colorado". Today, we seemed to visit "Arizona". 
I had to share this photo right off of the bat. 

Okay, now let's start at the beginning. It was 75 degrees today down in the Tularosa Basin, so we 
thought we would explore a little down there. Along the way, the horses checked out the Three Rivers 
Trading Post (a landmark for more than a century). That seemed kinda "Arizona-like". 
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The land around here could pass for Arizona, too. 

 
. . . but it was the idea of water in the desert which really made us feel "out of state". 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 3 of 12 

 
When we came upon some excellent sand, a line formed for rolling! Each one took their turn. First, 
Thunder . . . 

 
. . . then Spanky . . . 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 4 of 12 

 
. . . and even "don't-mess-up-my-hair" Belle. "Ah, I just love playing at the beach. Don't you? Oops! Got 
my tail wet." 

 
. . . but what cinched it was this. A high waterfall in red rock. "Shades of Sedona!", sez Spanky. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 5 of 12 

 
"This is so cool!" 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
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Lulu thought so, too! 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 7 of 12 

What a moment. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 8 of 12 

Spanky, especially, seemed drawn to the cascading water. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 9 of 12 

You really can't ask horses to pose like that. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 10 of 12 

They all seemed incredibly relaxed in this amazing setting. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 11 of 12 

Thunder and Spanky talked it over. "This is really cool!". "Yeah, are we lucky or WHAT?" 

 
A kind of paradise . . .and all to ourselves. 
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2016-02-28 – Arizona N.M. 
Page 12 of 12 

None of us wanted to leave. 

 
. . . but finally, Belle reminded us that it would be dinner time soon . . . 

 
A very special day, to share with you.    MM 
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2016-03-02 – Waterfall Art 
Page 1 of 2 

Our good friend Rob Green created this artistic interpretation of the waterfall ride: 
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2016-03-02 – Waterfall Art 
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Lulu likes it a bunch! 

 
Thanks, Rob! 
MM 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 1 of 10 

Founded in America in 1902, 4-H is now a global network of programs whose mission 
is "engaging youth to reach their fullest potential". In the U.S., the organization is 
administered by the United States Department of Agriculture (USDA), and has 
approximately 6.5 million members between the ages of 5 and 21. Though typically 
considered an agriculturally focused organization, 4-H today focuses on citizenship, 
healthy living, science, engineering, and technology. It is very active in our area. 
The 4-H pledge is: 
I pledge my head to clear thinking 
My heart to greater loyalty 
My hands to larger service 
and my health to better living 
for my club, my community, my country, and my world. 
(Wouldn't it be nice if more institutions and public representatives embraced this 
ethos?) 
Belle was invited to participate in a regional event where interested 4-H members 
would train to become livestock show judges. She was thrilled to accept, and brought 
Thunder and Spanky along for support. 
They all got baths for the occasion. Three clean horses (at the moment). 
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The event was held at a modest arena near Carrizozo. 

 
This is ranching country. 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 3 of 10 

It was quiet at first. Belle got ready. She tried on a saddle (for the first time in a while). 

 
. . . and she received some last minute advice from Spanky: "Have fun, and don't forget to smile for the 
judges". 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 4 of 10 

Suddenly, busload after busload of young judges-to-be arrived! It was exciting to see that so many kids 
are interested in the traditions of our livestock heritage. 

 
Each was armed with a clipboard and judging forms. They were very serious - no monkeying around. 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
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They came not only from nearby Ruidoso and Capitan, but from distant places like Hobbs and Belen. 

 
There were dozens of them; and they all paid attention during the instruction period. 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
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Then they lined up along the arena rail, before the event began. 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
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Frankly, it was a little intimidating.  
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 8 of 10 

. . . but Belle kept her poise, and did everything asked of her. During the Western Pleasure Class, she 
performed walking, trotting, and galloping - effortlessly. She seemed to enjoy the experience. Because 
there were so many judges, the Halter Class took a very long time . . . but Belle stood patiently and did 
just as directed, remaining quiet as the judges assessed conformation and deportment. I realize I am 
biased, but I think she was outstanding! Since this was a teaching session, I don't know if the scores will 
be tabulated and announced. But I think Belle was a winner, regardless. Thunder and Spanky agree. 

Afterward, the family went for a nice quiet ride nearby 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 9 of 10 

. . . to one of our favorite watering holes for a celebratory drink. 

 
Even Lulu joined in. "Here's to you, Belle!" 
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2016-03-05 – 4-H Event 
Page 10 of 10 

A beautiful end to a wonderful day. 

 
It really was reassuring, to see so many young people seriously involved in part of our 
traditional American heritage. 
MM 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
Page 1 of 8 

It is predicted that our spring-like spell will be interrupted by a couple days of 
"winter". Time will tell (this is New Mexico, after all). Just in case - after chores we 
took a late afternoon ride near Ranchman's Camp while things were nice. 
This is familiar territory, and very close to home. Still, each ride holds both pleasure and surprise. The 
sky has clouded up. 

Oso Creek is upholstered in deep green grass during the summer. This time of year it forms a thick, wet 
thatch (Lulu certainly blends in - see if you can spot her in the middle of the shot). 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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Nevertheless, Spanky thinks it is fine for a slow roll and back scratch. 

 
Lulu spots . . . something . . . 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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There are natural springs all along the creek bed; in summer it flows with monsoon rainwater. 

 
The water is clear and cold. 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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Lulu takes full advantage, enjoying many drinks along the way. Here, she daintily fords the stream on a 
bridge of slick rocks. 

 
While the horses would rather snack. 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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There are some larger pools, too. 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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. . . and a lone pine doing a pretty good bonsai impression. 

 
Deep in the canyon, it is a peaceful time of day. 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
Page 7 of 8 

. . . and our surprise. An elk, seemingly oblivious to us. 

 
By now it is getting late. We ride off into the sunset (literally). 
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2016-03-07 – Oso Creek 
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Home. 

 
Nice ride - thanks for coming along! 
MM 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 1 of 10 

The prediction was for some real snow yesterday. All we got were some flurries. 
It started coming down mid-afternoon . . .but the ground was too warm, so it didn't stick - and you can 
barely see it in this photo. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
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Assuming it was going to continue, the kids had a snack of sweet feed while I bundled up for a quick 
ride (note that Lulu is wearing her jacket). 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
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Along the way we realized someone was watching . . . 

 
You can see some snowflakes coming down here . . . but not many! 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
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Elk are odd looking. Sort of a cross between a horse and a camel. 

 
The horses seemed disappointed. ESPECIALLY Spanky, "Man, I was really looking forward to some 
snow angels". "Bummer", said Thunder. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
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This morning dawned bright and clear. To help make up for yesterday, I told the horses they could come 
along on my errands in town, and then we would ride at Cedar Creek. They were happy about that. 

 
Snow melt feeds every little brook and creek. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 6 of 10 

 
. . . and some grass has started to green up in the forest. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 7 of 10 

 
Looks like spring might be just around the corner in Ruidoso. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 8 of 10 

 
Here is typical Thunder. See him on the trail in the distance? That's about as far ahead of us as he 
generally gets . . . then he stops, turns his head, and waits for us. You can almost see him tapping his 
foot with impatience. 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 9 of 10 

Wonder what those two are discussing. "I was REALLY looking forward to those angels." "Sorry, 
Spanky . . . " 
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2016-03-09 – Wee Bit O’Winter 
Page 10 of 10 

 
MM 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 1 of 8 

Nacho and the twins came by for a snack this afternoon, and brought along a lady 
friend (auntie?). 

You can really see the "notches" in Nacho's right ear. 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 3 of 8 

One of the twins (must have gotten dad's ears . . .). 

 
 

 
  

Volume X - Page 53 of 610



2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 4 of 8 

Thirsty! 

 
"I see you, too!" 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 5 of 8 

A few minutes later, the sun had disappeared behind the mountain, and I went out to feed the horses. I 
had that funny feeling I was being watched. Sure enough, all around our well-known "sunset" tree . . . 
elk! 

 
It was difficult to photograph them, backlit like that. 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 6 of 8 

. . . but it made for some interesting silhouettes. 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 7 of 8 

I walked across the pasture for another angle. 

 
There were about two dozen (sorry about the poor light). 
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2016-03-10 - Surrounded 
Page 8 of 8 

No one seemed concerned about my presence. 

 
Being surrounded by nature sure gives a different perspective on "current events" . . . 
MM 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 1 of 8 

Spring is slow to come to the mountain. Even with warmer weather and longer days, 
the green grass seems hesitant . . . wary of late-season snow. 
Today we explored the lower portion of Bonito Canyon (below the lake). Plenty of water! 

. . . and, some fresh grass just now pushing through the pine needles. Thunder knows where to look. 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 3 of 8 

The rushing water makes a nice sound. 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 4 of 8 

 
Lulu and Thunder sure enjoy each other's company. 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 5 of 8 

This was a little more water than Lulu is used to crossing, but she did okay. 

 
The horses graze in the background, while she has a drink. 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
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It's peaceful, when . . . 

 
. . . something moved under the grass! "What the heck was that?" 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 7 of 8 

 
Whatever it was, it got away. 
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2016-03-11 – First Green 
Page 8 of 8 

Speaking of grass . . . when we got home, one of the deer had bit off more than she could chew. 

 
MM 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 1 of 14 

It began as a lazy, late Sunday afternoon ride. 
As the sun began to set, Bonito Lake napped in the shade of an early-blossoming tree. 

Nearby, Thunder struck a reflective pose, grazing contentedly beside Blue Pond. 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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Lots of tasty new grass. 

 
Cool water rolled gently along. 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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. . . but once we set out on our ride, it was a different story! 

 
We all raced toward the old apple orchard - me hanging on to Belle for dear life and camera. 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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No blossoms on these ancient trees - yet. We managed to dodge the weaponry of bare branches. 

 
Stopping briefly for a little patch of snow. "Hey! Who knows how long it will be before I get to do this again!" 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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Finding tender new grass, the boys lagged behind. 

 
. . . and then . . . Wahoo! 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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Jet propelled. 

 
They let Belle and I get ahead of them, before . . . 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 7 of 14 

 

. . . here they come . . . 

 
FULL BORE! (I'm hanging on again). 

 
  

Volume X - Page 73 of 610



2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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What a joy to see. But I was a little concerned - would they stop this time? 

 
Once again, they waited by the stream . . . 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 9 of 14 

 

. . . until they saw us approach. 

 
. . . and off to the races again. 

 

Volume X - Page 75 of 610



2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
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"Did you see that? I nearly ran under a speeding train!" 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 11 of 14 

 

Then for the rest of the ride, they all stayed close. 

 
Picking gingerly through the rough rocks. 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 12 of 14 

 

Thunder went back to where it all began. By now it was nearly dark, and very peaceful. 
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2016-03-13 - What’s Up With THEM? 
Page 14 of 14 

 

Belle finished the day with a little island of grass, as green as an Easter basket. 

 
It turned out to be quite a ride! I couldn't help but think - this was meant to be. These 
horses, each with a story of challenge and uncertainty, somehow found each other . . . and 
now they run free as the New Mexico wind - staying together because they are family. 
Thanks for coming along. 
MM 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
Page 1 of 15 

In a state with so little surface water, flowing streams and creeks take on more 
significance. To the horses, they are a real treat. To little Lulu - who never used to like 
water - they are an acquired taste! 
The Bonito river is flowing well - with lots of snow melt. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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Though much of the terrain is gentle, obstacles on the trail forced us to cross back and forth many times 
during the ride. The horses enjoy that (there is always a little grass along the edges). 

 
. . . but little Lulu isn't so sure at first - the current is swift . . . 
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Come'on Lulu! 

 
It's better with a friend. EVERYTHING is okay when she is with her horses. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
Page 4 of 15 

 
Along the shore is the historic "Petroglyph" rock. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
Page 5 of 15 

Eons of floodwaters have eroded much of the ancient carving from the boulder - interesting symbols 
and animal designs. 

 
As we rode upstream, the landscape became more dramatic. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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That big pine tree is growing in truly solid rock, overhanging the river! 

 
We came upon adobe ruins of an (ahem), "entertainment center" for Fort Stanton soldiers in the 19th 
century (some call it a saloon, though I understand ladies were involved). 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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. . . and then the river took us into an enchanted world. Just around the corner . . . 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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The cascade of water was almost deafening, but the horses grazed contentedly nearby. 

 
Spanky seemed to appreciate the beauty. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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When it was time to go, Spanks had one more helping of grass. 

 
This portion of the trail is park-like. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 89 of 610



2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
Page 10 of 15 

. . . but we still had lots of water crossings . . . 

 
Alleyoop, Lulu! 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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Good girl. 

 
After a bit, she got the hang of it. 
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"Whee! I crossed first!" 

 
"I'm liking this!" 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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We ALL were. 

 
Back at the Petroglyph rock. A peaceful few moments, thinking of all those who have passed here over 
the centuries. 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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A nice shallow crossing, here. 

 
We decided to take a higher route the rest of the way back. Out of sight of the river, Thunder 
bushwhacked an accurate route. At one point a trail crossed our path, and he obviously wondered if that 
was the way to go. He hesitated briefly, and when I said, "No, Thunder, left." - he went left! 
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2016-03-16 – “Niagara”, New Mexico 
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One last crossing. 

 
A memorable ride. Hope you enjoyed it! 
MM 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
Page 1 of 8 

Parts of the mountain have had nearly twice the "normal" amount of snowfall this 
season. So even with our recent mild weather, we figured the high country would be 
off limits to us for a while yet. But . . . we thought we would take a look, just in case. 
The Argentina Trail is one of our favorites . . . and is generally south-facing, so likely to lose its snow 
earlier than some of the others. Lulu was ready to go! No snow down here . . . maybe . . . 

No snow, but plenty of trees across the trail. We are likely the first to ride up here since the snows 
started last year. The horses don't complain. They are happy to be back. The Forest Service will be 
busy. 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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Thunder jumped that one! Looking back, he seems to be a little surprised. 

 
Belle is not pleased with this, but they figured out how to deal with each obstacle . . . and it was worth it! 
Since there was no ice on this trail, we just kept going. 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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We have missed the high country. The open sky and the views to the horizon . . . and it was so good to 
be back today. Thunder races up the last few yards. 

 
Ah, the top! 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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Well . . . that worked out, but now the dilemma: do we go back the way we came (we know we can 
make it), or continue on along one of their favorite routes - to Turkey Canyon and down, which might 
present a different set of challenges (and it would likely be dark by the time we got back to the trailer.) I 
consulted my friends. It was unanimous - "Let's go on!"  

 
Racing across this big bowl at the top is one of their favorite things - I think they look forward to it all the 
way up the mountain. Stands of oaks have yet to leaf out. 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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Still plenty of snow on other peaks. 

 
They were truly joyful to be up here again. 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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"Whoopee, we're back - we're back!" 

 
. . . and we most certainly startled a very large herd of elk. I could hear them muttering, "Oh, great. 
Tourist season is early this year." 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
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It's true - we were like tourists. Happy to be back in a very special place. We finally found a little snow 
on the trail, and Spanky tried his darndest to make angels. 

 
. . . but there was too little snow, and too much slope. "Phooey!" 
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2016-03-17 – Surprise Loop 
Page 8 of 8 

We continued on. Here, they spot more elk (out of camera range). 

 
It was a long, wonderful ride. Back to the trailer at dusk, I think we were all surprised by our good 
fortune. They celebrated with some nice fresh grass. 

 
MM 
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2016-03-19 - Bombed 
Page 1 of 6 

It started out as a very nice, warm desert ride down near Carrizozo. 

Pretty day for it! 
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2016-03-19 - Bombed 
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Some challenges with a few wicked arroyos . . . ("Hmmm . . . jump or not jump . . . ") 
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2016-03-19 - Bombed 
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"Not jump". 

We were minding our own business . . . 

Volume X - Page 107 of 610



2016-03-19 - Bombed 
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When . . . "What is THAT?" 

That's one heck of an explosion! 
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2016-03-19 - Bombed 
Page 5 of 6 

Then another one in the same area. This one is even bigger. 

Spanky thought it might be wise to play dead. We have no idea what those blasts were about - likely 
bombing practice; but oddly, we didn't see any planes - or hear any noise whatsoever. 
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2016-03-19 - Bombed 
Page 6 of 6 

Things were nice and peaceful at home. "Our" deer herd in the east pasture. 

Speaking of peaceful . . . 

MM 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
Page 1 of 8 

Lots of visitors today. 
This elk watched me feed the horses this morning. 

She must wonder how to order from room service. 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
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While some others had their own breakfast under the juniper tree. 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
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Later, we took a nice ride near Ranchman's Camp. 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
Page 4 of 8 

Thunder was in the lead - when I spotted an interesting side canyon to explore. All I had to say was, 
"Hey Thunder, go right!", and he did. Pretty cool to see him respond so quickly to a verbal command like 
that. 

 
He was feeling frisky today. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 114 of 610



2016-03-20 – Animal World 
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. . . but everyone settled into our homeward trail. 

 
When we got home at sunset, the deer were waiting. 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
Page 6 of 8 

"Time for our corn!" 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
Page 7 of 8 
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2016-03-20 – Animal World 
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. . . and the elk were back, too. 

 
Busy day around here! 
MM 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
Page 1 of 6 

Every day there is something going on around here . . . 
Thunder keeps up on the neighborhood gossip. 

 
Sure would be fun to know what they are sharing. "NO! Really?" 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
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"Yep. That's what I heard." 

 
Maybe they are talking about the elk . . . 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
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They've discovered the new grass coming up just beyond the barn. 

 
. . . or about how the big bucks both lost their antlers overnight. 
This photo was taken a few days ago. 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
Page 4 of 6 

The same buck today. 

 
It must be kind of a relief for them to lose such awkward appendages. In these shots, you can see the 
sockets where the antlers were. Truly one of nature's most interesting inventions. This is the other buck. 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
Page 5 of 6 

 
They do seem a little confused! 
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2016-03-24 – Around The Ranch 
Page 6 of 6 

"Where'd they go?" It's odd to see them antler-less! 

 
Always something going on! 
MM 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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Carrizozo is a true "railroad town", founded by the El Paso & Northeastern Railway in 
1899. Part cow-town and part carpetbagger den, it was always scrappy - yet somehow 
managed to wrestle the crown of Lincoln County Seat away from the historic village of 
Lincoln in 1909. Like so many communities of the Old West, it had booms and busts, 
tied mostly to cattle prices and the railroad. When cattle drives and passenger trains 
lost their relevance, so did the town (passenger service finally ended in 1968), but 
during the good times, 'Zozo - as it is known - had great ambition. It even boasted an 
opera house. 
Opened in 1916, the theater was built of local adobe bricks and offered 320 seats. As 
public taste changed, it adapted. A screen was added, and the first silent films were 
shown in 1918. The Lyric Theater finally closed its doors in 1979, after protests over 
the screening of the (then) controversial film, "The Exorcist". It sat, deteriorating, ever 
since. Today, 'Zozo is home to fewer than 1,000 people; an eclectic mix of desert rats, 
retirees, and artists. As the town searches for a new identity, interest in its past has 
increased - tourism offers some hope of economic improvement in this remote spot. 
So, a small group of 'Zozo-ites has banded together to restore the old theater as a 
centerpiece of redevelopment. It won't be easy. 
Today there was a little fundraising kick-off event at the theater. 
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Of course, the horses came along . . . 

 
. . . and Lulu, too. 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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There can't be many original ADOBE theaters left, so it is especially important to preserve this one. 

 
It will take some effort! 
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The seats were removed years ago - some are still in storage . . . 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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. . . but these original fixtures remain. 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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Decades of neglect have taken their toll. 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
Page 8 of 10 

 
Still, a dedicated group of volunteers is determined to bring the old theater back to life. 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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After applauding their efforts, we took a long ride in the open country surrounding Carrizozo. Lulu looks 
to the horizon. (Imagine - they built an opera house out here!) 
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2016-03-25 – A Lyric Effort 
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When he isn't making snow angels, Spanky likes to blow bubbles . . . unusual horse. 

 
In a dusty corner of rural New Mexico, a little band of concerned citizens is doing its 
best to preserve the past, as a way into the future. We think that's great. 
MM 
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2016-03-26 – Breakfast Crowd 
Page 1 of 6 

The deer don't usually come for breakfast as a group (I suspect they stay up too late 
partying . . .), but they were here this morning. 
They are a quiet bunch. 

 
The water tank is popular, especially with the young ones. They think it is cool. 
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Here comes a friend. 

 
. . . a dribbly friend! 
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Gotta itch! 

 
"Did you see me do that?" 
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2016-03-26 – Breakfast Crowd 
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2016-03-26 – Breakfast Crowd 
Page 5 of 6 
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2016-03-26 – Breakfast Crowd 
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Nacho says, "good morning"! 

 
MM 
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2016-03-27 – Family Reunion 
Page 1 of 4 

The cousins (deer and elk) got together for a little Easter family reunion on the east 
pasture this afternoon. 
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2016-03-27 – Family Reunion 
Page 2 of 4 

 
The deer look kinda small, next to their big cousins. 
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2016-03-27 – Family Reunion 
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Nature has provided them both with effective camouflage. 
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2016-03-27 – Family Reunion 
Page 4 of 4 

 
Elk crossing! 

 
Happy Easter! 
MM 
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2016-03-27 - Remembrance 
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Remembering our Maverick, on the fifth anniversary of his passing. 

 
Trying to steal my sandwich. Bell Rock, Sedona. 
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2016-03-27 - Remembrance 
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Happy horse! Enjoying a joke with his best friend, Spanky. 
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2016-03-27 - Remembrance 
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At "the beach" - Oak Creek, Sedona. 
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Exploring his new home - first day in New Mexico. 

 
Crossing the Rio Grande, with Thunder. 
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On "Maverick Point", San Acacia, NM. 
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Oh noble, trusted friend 
whose strength and integrity 

exceeds by far my own; 
 

For the grace of your movement 
and the willingness of your heart; 

 
Thank you for sharing your time with us. 

 
MM 
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2016-03-29 – Helping Out 
Page 1 of 6 

Our local Bureau of Land Management director asked us to scope out an area needing 
trail signs. We were happy to oblige! 
This portion of the trail has directional signs. 
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. . . but then . . . 

 
Which way to go? 
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2016-03-29 – Helping Out 
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There are quite a few choices here. . .  

 
We will recommend that the BLM sort this out and place the appropriate signs in the area. 
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A fun run on the way back. Little Lulu keeps pace with the horses . . . 

 
. . . and then tags along next to Spanky. 
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At home, a memorable sunset. 
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2016-03-29 – Helping Out 
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That old juniper tree; and Nogal Peak silhouetted on the left. 

 
MM 
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2016-04-01 – April Snow 
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Old timers talk about late "Easter snow" around here. Well, Easter was early this year . 
. . but the snow was about on time! 
Yesterday was mild and beautiful - no hint of the weather to come. 
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Lots of deer around all day. I think they knew what was coming. 
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2016-04-01 – April Snow 
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They sure were frisky. Two does are having a "discussion" over some buck, I suppose. "You stay away 
from him!" 

 
"Well, I saw him first!" 
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Oh-oh. I hate to say anything to her, in case I am wrong . . . but is that a "baby bump" on our Nacho? 

 
Looks like maybe twins again! (Those are her last-year twins behind her. She's a very good mother). 
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2016-04-01 – April Snow 
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Then . . . something woke me at 04:00 this morning. Just too quiet. Sure enough, it was starting to 
snow. I got up, got dressed (the cats thought I was nuts) and brought the horses into the barn (you can 
see a little snow on Belle's blanket). 

 
They thought having a middle-of-the-night snack indoors was a very good idea. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 163 of 610



2016-04-01 – April Snow 
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When the sun came up . . . 

 
It's not real cold. I think the apple blossoms will be okay (we'll see). 
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2016-04-01 – April Snow 
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Lulu loves playing in the snow, and Spanky can't wait to get out and make angels. 

 
MM 
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2016-04-01 – Lulu Goes Hollywood 
Page 1 of 1 

The latest Ruidoso tourism television spot was just released 
. . . . . (kudos to producer Gina Kelly)! 
You can see it here: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CU6pFuviq4A&feature=youtu.be 

The cats know how to spend a snowy day. 

MM 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
Page 1 of 11 

This was one of the quickest weather changes we can remember - winter-like snow 
everywhere yesterday. Back to spring this morning! 
Fresh snow on the mountains in the distance. 

The elk must have decided this is the place to be. On our ride behind the house this afternoon, they 
popped up everywhere. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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They are kinda goofy looking. 

Thunder spots one up ahead. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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She waited for us to get very close. 

 
Then, finally, just meandered off (this is much later in the day; most of the snow has melted off the 
Capitans). 
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Through the forest, into the meadows. 

 
Yup. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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Spanky and Lulu enjoy a stroll together. 

 
Lulu spots something in the grass. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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They are all around us. Apparently, we are recognized as "friendly". 

 
Magic time. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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Heading over the hill to home . . . 

 
. . . where the deer greet us. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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Nacho and her twins wait patiently for some corn. 

 
The pasture tank. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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Festivities begin at sunset. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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They continue to wander in. 
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2016-04-02 – They’re Everywhere 
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Some more arrivals. The party is in full swing. (Good little Lulu watches quietly from the porch - she 
knows it's a deer-only event). 

 
We will never take any of this for granted! Thanks for sharing it. 
MM 
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2016-04-04 – “Bottomless” Lakes 
Page 1 of 8 

Since we were going to run an errand down to Roswell (about 70 miles from home), 
we decided to visit Bottomless Lakes State Park - east of town, near the Texas border. 
At 3,500 ft. elevation, this area is significantly lower than our mountain - and much warmer (it is already 
in the mid-80's). Red gypsum bluffs line the approach. 

 
The Bottomless Lakes are a chain of eight lakes that actually are collapsed sinkholes ranging from 17 to 
90 ft. deep. They got their name because early cowboys threw their lassos down into the lakes, trying to 
determine the depth. What they didn't realize was that the lakes are connected by subterranean tunnels. 
Underwater currents carried the lassos along as though they "never hit bottom". 
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2016-04-04 – “Bottomless” Lakes 
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Some are broad and open; others dramatic and secluded. 

 
A trail connects the lakes. In a couple of weeks, the mesquite will leaf out to provide shade. 
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2016-04-04 – “Bottomless” Lakes 
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We took a detour to climb up and get a better look. Here comes Lulu. "Whew! 
It's hotter here, than at home!" 

 
Each of the lakes has its own personality. 
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Lea Lake is the largest. 
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2016-04-04 – “Bottomless” Lakes 
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It has a very nice stone pavilion, open in the summer months for refreshments and boat rentals. The 
horses were curious . . . 

 
So we took a look. 
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We were the only visitors. 
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2016-04-04 – “Bottomless” Lakes 
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After exploring a bit more, we ran all the way back to the trailer. 
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Thanks for coming along! 
MM 
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2016-04-06 – Breakfast Elk 
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They are known as "The Phantoms of the Forest", for their elusive ways, but these elk 
seem pretty comfortable around here. 
During breakfast this morning. 

 
"Yum!" Fresh grass." 
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2016-04-06 – Breakfast Elk 
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"Let's see what they have over here . . ." 

 
This one is a little shy. 
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2016-04-06 – Breakfast Elk 
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Here comes another (very young) one - to check out what the horses are having for breakfast. 

 
This might be mom, behind the tool shop. 
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"Hmmm . . . how come horses get served their breakfast?" 

 
MM 
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2016-04-08 – “Y” Gate 
Page 1 of 6 

The horses like to go places. Any place. To them the trailer is a magic carpet. Often, 
they come along as I run errands - they are happy to wait quietly while I do whatever, 
and then we take a little ride for them (well . . . and for me, too!) 
After a trip to Capitan, we detoured for a quick ride near Fort Stanton. This is a typical family outing. 
Lulu is always in there somewhere. 

 
It's cool that they change positions along the way. Thunder is generous about letting others take the 
lead . . . sometimes. 
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. . . but usually not for too long. 

 
Even Lulu takes her cues from him - not getting ahead unless he gives her the "look" indicating it's okay. 
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Here, she veers off to explore something off the trail, while the horses grab a quick snack. 
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2016-04-08 – “Y” Gate 
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Of course, shallow water crossings are nothing for the horses; Lulu has to think about it. 

 
 

 
  

Volume X - Page 196 of 610



2016-04-08 – “Y” Gate 
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Sometimes we come across a situation that the horses have to figure out. Like this "Y" gate. The BLM 
uses them occasionally to allow hikers, bicyclists and horses to pass through without having to stop and 
open a proper gate. We don't see them very often. 

 
When the horses see upright fence posts, they are wary of the attached wire. Even if the wire has been 
removed - if the posts remain, they keep an eye out for it. Thunder looked left and right, and determined 
that the "Y" opening would work. 
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Of course, once he was through, it was easy for the rest of us to follow. Observing them figure it out is 
one of the unique aspects of having horses at liberty. 

 
 

 
MM 
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2016-04-09 – Close Encounters of the Elk Kind 
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We had a nice rain last night - always welcome, but especially so during our typically-
dry spring. 
This morning was beautiful . . . the air fragrant with fresh cedar and juniper. 

 
Maybe the rain disturbed the elks' usual habits, but they were out and about more than usual (they like 
mid-morning siestas). 
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This is right behind the house. There seems to always be one "lookout". 
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2016-04-09 – Close Encounters of the Elk Kind 
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It got interesting. They are accustomed to seeing me with the horses. I was alone on foot, just 
wandering around. They were more curious of me than concerned. 
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I think it's the closest we have ever gotten to each other. 

 
This seemed to be a little group of young ones. 
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2016-04-09 – Close Encounters of the Elk Kind 
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Here's another one. I just kept walking closer. 

 
It was great fun to be eye-to-eye with them. 
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2016-04-09 – Close Encounters of the Elk Kind 
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They weren't too concerned with me, as I walked back home. 

 
 

 
What a great way to start the day! Thanks for sharing it. 
MM 
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2016-04-10 – Greening Up 
Page 1 of 10 

Unlike many places, spring is not particularly green around here. Cold spells and dry 
winds can delay new growth until the monsoons of summer, but this year, plenty of 
snowfall, mild temps, and recent rains have jump-started the season a bit early. 
The Forest Service maintains a little historic cabin high in the Sacramento Mountains. Hikers and others 
can reserve it for overnighting. Since it is named "Spring Cabin", we figured this would be a good time to 
visit. 

 
It's nice to see the green as we drive to the trail head. 
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Skies look good for our ride. 

 
Lulu is happy to be on the trail. She leads the way. 
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Late snow is still melting above us. 

 
Plenty of water everywhere. 
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Its musical sound accompanies our ride. 
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2016-04-10 – Greening Up 
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Oh-oh. Detour! Thunder finds a way around the fallen obstacle. 

 
The trail leads us upstream. 
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Thunder lingers behind over some nice fresh grass on what looks like a natural putting green . . . 

 
. . . then races to catch up with Spanky. 
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The final climb up to Spring Cabin. Distant mountains peek at us from across the Tularosa Basin far 
below. 

 
Interestingly, this historic cabin was helicoptered up here from its original location right behind the 
ranch! The horses enjoy some good grazing. 
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Nearby - by golly, Spanky finds a patch of snow for an angel! He thoroughly enjoys the unexpected 
treat. "Whee! . . . and it isn't even cold!!!!" 

 
A chance to run full-out as we head back. 
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Lulu grabs a drink during a quick stop along the way (the shadow makes me look awfully small on 
Belle's back!) 
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2016-04-10 – Greening Up 
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At home, Wilcox and his sister Onyx are oblivious to our return. "Zzzzzzz". 

 
MM 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
Page 1 of 8 

 

Rain was predicted, so we took a ride at close-by Ranchman's Camp. 
On the way, we spotted this cow and calf. 

 
Snack time! 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
Page 2 of 8 

 

Still snow on the ski runs . . . rain clouds moving in. 

 
As I mounted up, I wondered . . . since this is a nice, familiar trail . . . how about if I try to ride Belle without 
touching the single lead rope I use as "reins"? 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
Page 3 of 8 

 

So, I laid the rope across her neck and just sat there. It was odd - I didn't know what to do with my hands. I 
could tell by her ear position that she was thinking, "Hmmmm", . . . (was she actually thinking "Gee, this seems 
like a perfect time to run around like a crazy horse"?) but this part was easy; everyone just moseying along as 
usual. 

 
"Virga" rain begins coming down, not reaching the ground (that would soon change). 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
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We'd ridden about an hour, when we came to the little cattle tank for a drink. 

 
Farther along . . . elk. Belle is used to them, so no trouble there. 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
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Looking out over the Tularosa Basin, as the clouds come in. 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
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Then it began to rain. The horses know where the trailer is, and that the fastest way there is to bushwhack 
cross-country. So, off we go. 

 
We are at a fast trot here. I bump along without touching the rope - all the while admonishing Belle to "Trot. 
Just trot. Easy . . . just trot . . ." with my fingers crossed. Everyone is in a hurry now. We continue at a trot or 
fast walk all the way back. I hide my camera from the rain. 
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2016-04-12 – Look Ma, No Hands! 
Page 8 of 8 

 

A quizzical calf bid us farewell. 

 
It was an interesting test - and we made it hands-free. I don't think this will become a habit! 

 
If you want to see someone who REALLY rides rein-less: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dEaMI5PkLIM     MM 
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2016-04-12 – Spring Rain 
Page 1 of 5 

It began raining early this morning, so we moved breakfast into the barn. The horses 
were happy to be inside, as the rain fell gently but steadily on the old tin roof. A good, 
soaking rain. Late in the afternoon the clouds began to drift away, and the horses were 
ready to be outdoors again. 
There was even a little snow on the hills above the ranch. 

 
I took this photo of a clean Thunder - just sure I would be sharing a "muddy" one in a minute, but for 
once he didn't run right out and roll in the mud! 
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Off they go to explore . . . 

 
. . . and to enjoy new grass, which seems to be already growing from the rain. 
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2016-04-12 – Spring Rain 
Page 3 of 5 

 
Here they come - to see what I am doing. 
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2016-04-12 – Spring Rain 
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This is the first "Indian Paintbrush" flower I have seen her this season. 

 
A little bluebird celebrates the end of a wonderful day . . . 
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MM 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 1 of 7 

Our rain dropped some late snow on the mountains. Lulu and I went for a look. 
Sierra Blanca peak is considered sacred by the Apaches - we are not allowed to ride there. 

 
Spring blossoms and snow. 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 2 of 7 

At the Inn of the Mountain Gods resort (about 20 miles from home), the view was terrific. 

 
View from the lobby's massive window. 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 3 of 7 

We happened upon the current "Miss Mescalero Apache"; the resort is owned by the Apache tribe. 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 4 of 7 

Mescalero Lake. 

 
Lulu checks it out. 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 5 of 7 

The resort features a highly-regarded golf course on the water. 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 6 of 7 
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2016-04-13 – Late Snow 
Page 7 of 7 
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2016-04-14 – Tire Amnesty 
Page 1 of 4 

More than 240 million old tires are thrown away each year in the United States. Fewer 
than seven percent are recycled, 11 percent are burned for fuel, and five percent are 
exported. The remaining 78 percent are sent to landfills, stockpiled or illegally 
dumped. Abandoned tires can affect the environment for generations. More and more 
communities are offering "amnesty" programs for legal disposal of tires without cost 
or penalty. 
As we drive to the trails up Bonito Canyon, we've noticed a pile of old tires in a service 
yard owned by the City of Alamogordo (the land in Bonito Canyon, 70 miles from 
Alamogordo, was acquired by the city in a shady deal involving water rights about 
100 years ago). There's a tire amnesty event in Ruidoso this weekend - so I contacted 
Alamogordo, and got permission to remove the old tires and take them for proper 
disposal. 
Not an attractive picture. 
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2016-04-14 – Tire Amnesty 
Page 2 of 4 

Most of them had collected stagnant rain water - a breeding ground for all sorts of things. 

 
This mess was within a few yards of the river (Lulu came along to help). 
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2016-04-14 – Tire Amnesty 
Page 3 of 4 
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2016-04-14 – Tire Amnesty 
Page 4 of 4 

There were 19 of them - now on their way! 

 
MM 
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2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 1 of 6 

Gray skies are unusual here anytime of the year - but especially in spring. The horses 
kept looking expectedly towards the trailer . . . "Let's go anyway", they seemed to say. 
With off and on light rain, we decided to stay close, in case the skies opened up. 

 
Ranchman's Camp seemed like a good choice. It's always peaceful there, but the gray skies made it 
seem downright cozy, somehow. 

 
Volume X - Page 241 of 610



2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 2 of 6 

The horses certainly thought so - a nice place to quietly graze on a dreary day. 

 
Little springs have formed all along this arroyo. 
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2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 3 of 6 

Belle spots something . . . 

 
. . . Lulu, too. I don't know what it was. 
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2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 4 of 6 

Spanky doesn't care - he found some soft sand. "Ahhhh . . ." 

 
The clouds get heavier again, as we head back. 
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2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 5 of 6 

If you look closely, you'll see Lulu leading the way home. 
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2016-04-17 – Gray Day 
Page 6 of 6 

Later, she dropped back to keep Belle and me company. Yup - that's snow coming down on the high 
mountains in the distance. 

 
Even a gray day can be nice, with the right company. 
MM 
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Please Follow Us Some More... 

See All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!

End of Volume 10 - Part 1 of 3
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