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2017-07-24 – Lotsa Elk 
Page 1 of 6 

Elk love this time of year. The herds travel like complete villages on the move. Old, 
young - they all commune and socialize together. The moms share supervision of the 
little ones, while young males joust and test each other before the mating season (or 
"rut", which in New Mexico peaks mid-September). They graze on luxuriant green 
grass, and wander from the mountaintops to broad lower valleys . . . and they the visit 
the ranch. 
Under dramatic monsoon skies, they came at sunset. 

In the fading light, a wide swath of elk, unconcerned about the horses, Lulu and me. 
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Some came down to graze in the pasture near the horses. 
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If you look closely behind the nonchalant Belle, you will see one headed for the water tank. 
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It is magical to see them like this, going about their business as a society - unworried about predators 
(and hunters . . . this time of year). 
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(Pale dusk light somehow removes the hue from green grass in the photos). 
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Nature in harmony. 

MM 
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If the monsoon rains linger, it can make for soggy trails. We keep the horses off really 
muddy ones, but it doesn't stop Lulu! 
It started out all right - sun out. 

 
Plenty of flowers along the way. 
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Tiny ferns along the creek. 
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See a few rain drops on the water? 
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Yup. Clouds moved in, and it began to sprinkle. Lulu speeds up. 

Oh-oh. 
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Then it began to pour. We spotted the pavilion . . . 

 
Nice to be under cover as rain pounds down. 
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We waited out the cloudburst. 
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"Hey. This trail is underwater!" 

 
She stays out of the mud. "Of course!" 
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This is a little wooden footbridge across the creek. 

By the time we got home, it was clearing. 
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The deer settled in for the evening. 

 
MM 
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After an unusual all-night rain, the morning was clear and bright. 
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. . . but soon, clouds began to build again . . . 

. . . and then some more rain. 
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Belle's bandage finally came off her injured hoof this week, and we thought we would try a little 
controlled exercise. So, when it cleared in the late afternoon, we decided to take a short walk in the 
forest behind the house. We let Belle set the pace and distance. 

 
Spanky speeds by with all four feet in the air. After he was reminded of Belle's situation, we had no 
more of that! He slowed down with the rest of us. 
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It was wonderful to be out as a family again. 

Thunder gives Belle an affectionate nuzzle, as though to say, "We sure have missed you on our rides". 
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This was a very different outing - I didn't actually ride any of the horses. We walked along together. No 
lead ropes (because I hadn't planned on such a long excursion, not even halters on Thunder and 
Spanky). Total freedom. 

 
They chose to stay together (and with me) . . . 
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. . . pausing occasionally to graze the fine grass the rains have brought. 

Thunder and Belle shared some private time. 
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Well, almost - we were not alone. 

 
Our girl. 
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As we got close to home, we all ran toward the ranch - Belle, too (with a little limp). 

Although far from fully recuperated, this is a very good sign. 
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Then they led themselves through the gate, and home . . . 
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. . . where they patiently waited for me - "What kept you?" (Hey, I've only got two legs to run on!) 

It was a very special time for our family. Belle has much healing still to do, but it 
shows some progress, at last. 
MM 
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It's almost time for the annual "Old Lincoln Days" festival in the historic village 
(considered to be the nation's most authentic old West town). Once again, Belle has 
been invited to carry the American flag in their parade. Although she has made great 
progress in her healing from the hoof injury, later in the week we will see if she is up 
to it. In the meantime, she suggested that Thunder might want to consider being her 
understudy, just in case. Although he is not as temperamentally suited to parades (he 
is more high-strung than social Belle), he agreed to do it. So, we set out today for a 
little "dress rehearsal" along the parade route. 
The open rangeland between the ranch and Lincoln has changed little since Billy the Kid and Pat 
Garrett rode here. 
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All saddled up in historically-correct tack. Since we use bit-less hackamore bridles for riding, this is the 
first time he has had a bit in his mouth in years. 

 
It's been a long time since he walked on pavement. Lulu came along for encouragement. 

 
  

Volume XIII - Page 243 of 640



2017-07-30 – The Understudy 
Page 4 of 7 

The route will not be so vacant on parade day! 

He even posed willingly at the old Torreon Tower. 
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See? That wasn't so bad, was it? 

"Well, I sure hope Belle can go on . . . I have a little stage fright." 

 
Although he enjoyed his special outing, Thunder was happy to get home to his family. 
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He runs to join them. 

"Gee, Belle, I never knew how hard you work carrying him and the flag . . . and all that historic harness 
weighs a ton . . ." 

"Yeah, well, it's my job. I really do enjoy it . . . I love the looks on the little kids' faces when they see us 
coming." 
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It is good to see Belle putting weight on her left rear leg again. 

We will have to see how it goes. 
MM 
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Although the vet said Belle could participate in the Lincoln Days Parade tomorrow, it 
probably would be best to give her more time to heal her tendons, etc. before putting 
extra weight on her. So . . . Thunder is on. 
Just a reminder of our open country in summer. 

 
It's one of the things we love about New Mexico. 
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Back to Lincoln . . . It seemed like a good idea to take Thunder to the celebration today, and let him see 
the crowds and the commotion before his big debut tomorrow. 

Surprisingly, he seemed to enjoy all the attention. 
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He even met Billy the Kid! 
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Best of all, he got to mooch off some picnickers. "Got bread?" 
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Home, to rest up for his big day. 

 
MM 
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Thunder's previous abuse left him with many scars which even love cannot erase. He 
is not an "easy" horse - but we have built a bond of trust. Unlike Belle, he is not 
naturally social. Asking him to confront all the distractions of a parade (including 
carrying a flapping flag through a noisy crowd) is a test. 
On the outskirts of old Lincoln, an adobe ruin on a picture-perfect day. 

All dressed up and ready to go. Thunder understands that he has a new job to do. We are number one 
in the line-up; no one in front of us to lead the way and provide confidence as we head into the crowd. 
He has to go it alone. 
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While waiting, Thunder checks out some of the other entries. 

It's quite a mash-up of yesterday and today; cowboys, antique tractors, and a fancy Hupmobile. 
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We don't yet have any photos of us leading the parade (and I was too busy to take any from our 
perspective) - but Thunder accepted his role with great dignity. Although to be honest, it felt a little like 
sitting on a keg of dynamite. There was one challenge which I could not prepare him for: as we 
approached the old courthouse (from which Billy the Kid made his final escape in April, 1881), the 
overflowing crowd burst into spontaneous and raucous applause. It startled both of us. Thunder backed 
a bit and began to spin into a retreat (not a good move on slick pavement); but my quiet words of 
encouragement set him immediately back on course. Here is view of the courthouse after the parade - 
without the noisy crowd (you can imagine the balcony and stairs filled with enthusiastic fans). 

 
Thunder posed patiently for countless photos. Here is an historic color guard (and more of those darned 
flags!) 
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A passerby took this photo of my hand on the flag by mistake, but I thought you might like some "art" 
(btw, those white cotton gloves make it difficult to grip the shellacked wooden pole). 

After the parade, it has been our tradition (well, Belle's) to stand by the old Torreon tower and provide 
photo ops for visitors. Thunder was willing. 
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It didn't take long before a line had formed. 

And how about that New Mexico sky? 
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Back at the trailer, I gave Thunder my sincere appreciation for a job (very) well done. 

He looks a little embarrassed by my affectionate smooch. 
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Then home to his family. 

 
"Where are Belle and Spanky?" He knows they are hanging out in the "clubhouse" barn on the hill . . . 
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. . . and runs to tell them all about it. 

Thunder did us proud. 
MM 
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Elk are supposed to be elusive. So, it was surprising when so many showed up at 
lunchtime today. 
There they are, headed our way - as seen through the big barn door. 

 
I kept doing my chores. 
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They were having a great time together. "Yak, yak, yak." 

These two had a more exclusive date under a tree . . . 
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. . . until a curious little calf joined them. 

They kept moving our way. The horses are in the same pasture, just out of camera range to the right. 
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Occasionally one would look me right in the eye - as though to say, "Yeah, we know you're there, but it's 
cool." 
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The chores could wait. 

 
A calf so young, it still has its "fawn" spots. 
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Although they knew I was wandering around, they kept coming closer. I wouldn't call their posture 
exactly "regal", and yet . . . 
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Catching some shade under the horses' favorite apple tree. 

 
This little group settled in by the "clubhouse" barn (so-called because the horses love to hang out in 
there after breakfast . . . don't know why). 
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Looks like a mom and baby. 
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Naptime. 
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They stayed around all afternoon . . . here they are wandering over the hills at sunset. 

Later, at dusk . . . 
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. . . a little drink. 
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Times of magic, whose peace should inspire humanity. 
MM 
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We took a late afternoon ride at Ranchman's Camp. 

 
Giving Belle a little gentle exercise with the family. 
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Nice to see Belle on the trail. 
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Clouds gathered in monsoon skies. 

 
Another "Out of Africa" moment. 
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They became more interesting as the sun went down. 
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Time to head home. 
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MM 
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Thunder and I had looked forward to a nice ride on the mountain, but the rain came in 
the morning and continued most of the day. By late afternoon we figured it was dry 
enough to take Belle for a walk in the forest behind the house. 
They are out in the east pasture - "Come'on, let's go!" 

 
Belle benefits from the walking exercise as her tendons, etc. continue to heal. It is a form of physical 
therapy for her. 
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Seems like Lulu enjoys these walks most of all! 

Here, she happily leads the way. 
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In the distance, Nogal Peak emerges from the clouds. 

 
We came upon our familiar elk herd. They are used to us. 
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The babies are always curious. 

 
Bulls are still developing their antlers, in "velvet". 
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"Bye.  We gotta go now." 

Moseying along, Belle takes full advantage. 
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While Thunder enjoys his freedom . . . 

 
. . . and has a chat with Lulu. 
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Family time. 

MM 
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Have been itching to see the mountain while it is still green up there - but daily 
thunderstorms have kept us at bay. 
Every morning starts out cloudless. By the time the horses have finished their breakfast, thunder clouds 
begin to build over the mountain. 
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When we can hear thunder and lightning over there, we know better than to ride in the area. 

Classic thunderhead cloud in the other direction, over Fort Stanton. 
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Rain coming down. 

 
Our little valley. 
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Oh-oh, here comes the rain. Run, Lulu. 
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Here comes everyone else. Belle is moving a little better now. 
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Hurry up, Lulu! 

. . . and so it goes (the monsoon season should be winding down soon - we'll miss it!) 
MM 
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The monsoon season is wonderful - we receive most of our annual precipitation from 
summer rains. But the nearly-daily dousing (and most of all, the potential lightning) 
can keep us from riding the mountain. 
Hmmm . . . no rain predicted today - it looks like a go! 

 
"Have a good time. Bring me back a nice mouse", says Mommie Cat, comfortably lounging on the 
veranda. 
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The drive to the trail head, under clear skies. There are still muddy patches in the road from recent 
rains. 

We spot a meadow in which to park. 
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A field of bright sunflowers, confoundedly pale in the photo. 

 
Thunder is ready to go! 
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We're off. Lots of ferns up here. 

The trail climbs steeply toward Nogal Peak in the distance. 
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On a sunny day, the shade is welcome - especially for Lulu (you can just spot her on the trail). 

 
These are groves of gamble oaks, whose bountiful acorns attract deer and elk. 
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As the ferns get deeper, Thunder is more cautious . . . "Who knows what might be lurking in there . . ." 

In this case, just little Lulu. 
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We keep climbing up and up. 

 
Come on, Lulu! (she likes to sniff around as we go). 
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An alpine meadow in summer is a special sight. 

Nogal Peak quietly observes our progress. 
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View from the top. Wildflowers at our feet - the Tularosa Basin far below. 

Closer to the peak here. 
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The high country is like no other. 

More ferns . . . where is Lulu? (She is in there somewhere). 
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She spunkily led us all the way back to the trailer. 
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Thank you for joining us on a very special ride! 
MM 
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With unusual monsoon flow predicted for all next week, Lulu suggested it might be a 
nice day to visit the little mountain hamlet of Cloudcroft, about 50 miles from the 
ranch. 
As we were leaving, one of the bucks wished us a good trip. His developing antlers are heavy with 
"velvet" (the blood-rich phase of growth). 

 
On the way, we pass peaceful Mescalero Lake. 
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The drive from Mescalero (through part of the Apache reservation), to Cloudcroft, is considered one of 
the state's most beautiful. 

Miles and miles of verdant forest and alpine meadows. 
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This is elk country - the forest is full of them (but they generally hide out during the day). 
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Near an abandoned homestead, wild flowers in profusion. 
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We explore a side road into the forest. 

 
Happy passenger! 

 
  

Volume XIII - Page 313 of 640



2017-08-20 - Cloudcroft 
Page 6 of 12 

Clouds are building. 

Cloudcroft (pop. 650) is a former logging town, now popular as a cool summer destination for Texas 
(mostly) tourists. 
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We continue on to the scientific village of Sunspot, home of the National Solar Observatory. As the road 
climbs, Lulu gets a great view of White Sands National Monument, below. 
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Sunspot sits at one of the highest points in the Sacramento Mountains - over 9,000 ft. elevation. 

The Dunn Solar Telescope. This was the world's premier solar observatory, now shared by a state-of-
the art facility on Maui. 
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The tower is an impressive 136 ft. tall; but in fact, most of the telescope is below ground - the entire 
thing is longer than a football field! 
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Inside the tower, Lulu enjoys a tour of the rotating lab - "Gee, did you know that the core of the sun is 27 
million degrees Fahrenheit? That's hot!" Studies of the sun and related subjects are still conducted here 
daily. 

As we leave, the sky opens up with a typical New Mexico summer cloudburst. 
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On the way back to Cloudcroft, we pass deep, green meadows - a sea of grass. 

 
Lulu checks out the historic Lodge at Cloudcroft, first opened in 1899. 
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Rain over, we head home through the Lincoln National Forest (which surrounds the ranch). 

Thanks for joining us on this little green road trip! 
MM 
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Because of our latitude, the "total" eclipse actually covered only about 65% of the sun. 
But that and the drifting clouds created a dusk-like light which seemed to confuse our 
local deer bucks. 
Cloudy skies were predicted, but fortunately for viewing, the clouds were scattered during the eclipse. 

 
Using special "eclipse glasses" as a filter, here is the moon's silhouette across the sun about halfway 
into the event. 
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This is a pretty good rendering of the maximum eclipse over the ranch. 

Although far from dark, the moon's shadow dimmed the sun enough that the local bucks, who normally 
don't appear as a group until sunset, showed up mid-day. I scrambled to get their corn snacks out. 
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They seemed a little confused. 
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"Hey, buddy, what time does your watch say?" 

All 10 still have racks covered in "velvet". 
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"Just what the heck time is it, anyway?" 
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"Hey, it must be Happy Hour somewhere!" 

 
"But now it's getting light again. Did I miss the night? I'm mixed up!" 
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All over. 

None of this bothered the horses (or the cats) in the least. 
MM 
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As the deer breeding season commences, it is unusual to see groups of bucks gathered 
together (they tend to get competitive with one another). 
Still monsoon skies, and rain most days. 

These young bucks are all around the same age. 
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The horses pay them no mind (if you look carefully, you will spot a blue jay sharing the corn). 
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This is the one doe who often joins them. 
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Peaceful gathering . . . 

MM 
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The Bucks' Club now meets daily at sunset. 
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They just hang out . . . "Hey, guys, whaz'up?" 
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. . . and sometimes do the "limbo" (this is their relaxed way to cross a fence - under instead of over!) 
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Of course, they enjoy their snacks . . . 
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"Did you get the ones with jalapeno? REALLY spicy, bro!" . . . 

 
. . . and sometimes a game of deer poker. 
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"Did you bring the cards?" 
"No, fool, YOU were supposed to bring them!" 
"Oh. Sorry." 

MM 
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When Lulu and I got back to the ranch, the sun had set. 
In the sky, clouds bent the final rays to glorify themselves. 

 
The horses grazed quietly in the pasture (seeing BOTH of Belle's rear feet flat on the ground, even 
briefly, is a great blessing - we are getting there). 
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. . . but they were not alone . . . just a few yards away . . . 

. . . three elk moms, with their young'ins, were enjoying the grass along the driveway. 
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Two of the little calves - still with some "fawn" spots - napped under watchful eyes. 
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Mom elk are very protective of their calves. It is rare to see them in the open like this - and the moms 
knew Lulu and I were watching. 

Sleepy baby. 
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Oh, boy, supper time! 

 
A rare sight. 

 
  

Volume XIII - Page 343 of 640



2017-08-28 - Neighborhood Moms 
Page 6 of 10 

To them, our driveway is a salad bar. 
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This one spots the horses. "Hey mom, what're those things?" 
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It is a privilege to see them so close. 
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Nearly dark, it is time to move on. 
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Say good-bye to your friends! 

Sure can't take that for granted. 
MM 
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Since Belle's injury, and during the weeks of healing since (she continues to improve 
each day) - with our riding routine altered - we are even more aware of the quiet joys 
of nature around us. 
A walk in the forest on a late summer's day. 

 
The rich scent of grass and pine needles in the sun. 
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A cool lap of water from a brook. 
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A single summer bloom expresses itself among the ferns. 

 
The majesty of pines against the sky. 
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One more cool drink . . . 
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. . . before heading home. 

"It is the sweet, simple things of life which are the real ones after all." 

Laura Ingalls Wilder 

MM 
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Of all the cats we "inherited" with the ranch, "Smartypants" was the most difficult; he 
was the last to convert from feral to domesticated. Yet even he has come around to 
interacting with our animal neighbors. 
The usual crowd at happy hour. 

"What the heck is that?" wonders a young buck, as Smartypants does a sphinx impression. 
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Then he moved along the stone wall, to get a better view of the noshing. 

Soon he had attracted the curiosity of some of the younger deer. 
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Face to face. 
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He leaves this doe baffled. 

Then, an introduction. "My name is Smartypants. I'm a cat. Who are you?" 
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They actually sniffed noses. 

 
Now that's acceptance. 
MM 
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The days are getting a little shorter. I had promised Thunder a ride, then our chores 
stretched out, and it was getting dark. But he gave me "that" look, so . . . 
It was a beautiful evening for it. We decided to head up Nogal Canyon. 

 
The sun was settling on the hilltops above us. 
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Fields of ferns in the waning light. 

Down on the canyon trail, the shade was deepening. Thunder keeps an eye out for "critters" in the 
shadows. 
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This section is almost jungle like - with ferns and flowers under a canopy of green. 

 
The little spring is running across the trail . . . 
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. . . and along it, too! 

The last of the sunlight above us. 
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Who could blame Thunder for wanting a snack along the way? 
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We came into a stretch with loads of these bright yellow flowers along the trail. 

And then - "What the heck is that?" Thunder wondered. 
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A little herd of cattle - moms and calves - came racing right towards us in the dusk! Kind of unnerving. 

 
Having some fun, the little babies scampered by. 
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. . . and the rest followed. 

We encountered more along the way. Lucky cows! 
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A very pretty trail. 

 
Lulu takes her time - she wants to be sure those cows aren't following her. 
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Thunder is keeping his eye out, too. Another stray cow. 

Twilight falls on the trail. 
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Lulu stays close. We made it back to the trailer just before dark. 

Turned out to be a nice ride - glad you could come along! 
MM 
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Belle saw her specialist vet today, who was very pleased with her progress (it has 
seemed agonizingly slow to us). In fact, he suggested that we try some gentle riding, 
and see how it goes. Hopefully the careful exercise will accelerate the resolution of 
scar tissue within her injured hoof (full recovery will likely take several more months). 
But in the meantime, we can begin riding some as a family again. 
To celebrate, we took a very short ride in the forest. Thunder and Spanky were happy to graze in the 
green grass. 

 
Off we go - so good to be on the trail together again. 
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Lulu was joyful, too. 
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Slow poke Spanky. 
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Thunder has a little fun. 
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"Yeah, well you go ahead . . . I want to enjoy this", says Spanky. 

 
They keep an eye on us. Belle and I take our time. 
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Just a little ride - but a BIG deal to us. 
MM 
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. . . So good. We are being very careful with Belle's new exercise program. Just short 
rides on comfortable footing . . . and she seems to be benefiting from it. If nothing else, 
our family outings are good for our spirits! 
Today we returned to the "Serengeti" range of Ranchman's Camp. 

Just like old times, they stayed together (and with me) before our ride. 
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Even when Lulu and I took a little walk away from them. Trust. 

 
Belle and Lulu have a chat about some kind of tasty grass. "I don't think we have this at home." "Maybe 
not. But maybe it just tastes different the way they do it here." 
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Thunder and Spanky run to catch up (Thunder does love his freedom). 

He gives Belle an affectionate nuzzle before taking the lead. 
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Although they all wanted to run, I held Belle back. Not yet . . . 
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Back in business - Spanky tailgating as usual. 

They quickly resume old patterns. 
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As I monitored Belle, she seemed to be doing well, with a barely-noticeable limp. Still, we kept it short 
and headed back. 

 
Thunder and Spanky would have liked to have kept going, but cooperated and stayed with us. 
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Lulu, too. 

Thunder gives her ear a friendly sniff. He seemed in a lovey mood . . . glad to be back on the trail as a 
family. 
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We never took any of this for granted. But now more than ever we appreciate every moment together. 

Back home, our Bucks' Club was waiting. "Hey! It's happy hour! Where have you been?" 
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"That's more like it!" 
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Boy, it's nice to (finally) see this progress with Belle. One step at a time. 
MM 
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Our loyal old Canon Powershot SX170 camera finally gave it up (Oh, no!). We sent it 
to the factory, but they said it was "worn out". Wonder why? That trusty model is no 
longer made (progress), replaced by a very small (about the size of a cigarette pack - 
remember those?) new model. The SX620 just arrived, and it seemed smart to give it a 
test run. 
We decided to use it on a little ride behind the house late this afternoon. Let's see how it does (I miss 
my clunky old camera). 
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Not bad on a close up (this camera is so small, I forget I have it in my pocket). 

 
Action shot. 
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Using the zoom for the first time, focus on the bucks is complicated by trees in the foreground. 

I am so proud of Lulu. She once thought deer were for chasing; now everyone chills together. 
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Flowers near the barn. 
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On our ride, it compensates pretty well for the lack of light. 
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It has to decide between the subject (Thunder) and the light source (setting sun). 

Nice compromise. 
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These two shots were taken moments apart - it elevated the light for the action shot. Smart! 

A "morning light" shot . . . at sunset. 
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Thunder sure does enjoy his freedom! 

 
Spanky takes a mellower approach. 
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Not a bad "portrait". 

Ride over - everyone back inside our forest gate (Belle did well on this short ride!) 

Volume XIII - Page 399 of 640



2017-09-05 - Test Shots 
Page 10 of 12 

More deer shots in the waning light. It really was quite dark by now. 

 
The big boys. 
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. . . and a moon rise. 
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It'll take some getting used to, but I think we'll be okay! 
MM 



End of Journal 

Volume 13 - Part 2 of 3

Please Follow Us Some More... 

See All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!

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

	2017-07-24 – Lotsa Elk
	2017-07-27 – Soggy Forest
	2017-07-28 – Some Progress
	2017-07-30 – The Understudy
	2017-08-05 – Dress Rehearsal
	2017-08-06 – So Proud
	2017-08-08 - Elk All Day
	2017-08-08 - Those Skies
	2017-08-10 - Physical Therapy
	2017-08-15 - And So It Goes . . .
	2017-08-17 - At Last
	2017-08-20 - Cloudcroft
	2017-08-21 - Ten Buck Confusion
	2017-08-26 - Buck Club
	2017-08-27 - A Regular Thing
	2017-08-28 - Neighborhood Moms
	2017-08-28 - Simple Things
	2017-08-29 - Curious Friends
	2017-08-31 - Thunder At Twilight
	2017-09-01 - Good News
	2017-09-03 - So Far . . .
	2017-09-05 - Test Shots



