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2013-09-11 – On This Day 
Page 1 of 4 

On this day of remembrance, I hope these photos of a short ride at Cedar Creek might 

provide comfort and peace. 
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2013-09-12 – Family Ties 
Page 1 of 8 

We have had an unusual, late season monsoon rain for the past couple of days. LOTS 

of water, which around here is most welcome anytime. 

Now, that's rain! 
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We received about three inches overnight! This is Cherry Creek as it crosses my driveway. Fortunately, 
the road bed is solid, and I don't have any trouble crossing it. 

 

Surf's up! 
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2013-09-12 – Family Ties 
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There was a break in the rain early this morning, and one of the bull elk moved his herd across my 
fence. 

 

You can see the fence posts bent over by the elk's crossing; I don't mind the repairs, but most ranchers 
do. 
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2013-09-12 – Family Ties 
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A cow elk stops before crossing to provide breakfast to her calf, still sporting its "baby" spots. 
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2013-09-12 – Family Ties 
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Here is an interesting story: After crossing the fence, one of the big bulls (center) herded the group 
along . . . 

 

. . . but two of the calves were having trouble getting past the fence. The bull was concerned, and 
returned to the calves. 
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He watched them, and seemed somehow to be encouraging them. They would get up to the fence; 
pose as though to jump, and then back off. This happened time and time again. 

 

The bull stood patiently. 
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Although I think they are used to the horses and me, he keeps an eye on us, too. 
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2013-09-12 – Family Ties 
Page 8 of 8 

After a while, two cows and another bull came to help out. All the adults waited until the calves got 
across. 

 

Bull elk are said to be tough, independent animals. Watching them today convinced 

me that they are also ʺfamilyʺ oriented. It is remarkable to see them go about their 

lives this way and great to share with you. 

MM 
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2013-09-13 – Still Raining 
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Itʹs still raining ‐ a long, soaking rain ‐ but no one is complaining. This is what our 

forest needed. 

There are few places cozier than a barn on a rainy day. 

 

Each horse knows which "room" is theirs. I don't close the stall doors. Belle enjoys "breakfast in bed". 
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They keep looking outside for a change in the weather. 
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"Hey! It's wet out there!" 

 

During a brief break in the rain, the horses decide to venture out. 

 
  

Volume IV - Page 499 of 580



2013-09-13 – Still Raining 
Page 4 of 6 

Oops. Here it comes again. Thunder tries hiding under the trees. 

 

"I think I will head back to the barn . . ." 
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The big old ranch cistern, unused for decades, has about a foot of water in it. 

 

The grazing is better indoors! 

 

Volume IV - Page 501 of 580



2013-09-13 – Still Raining 
Page 6 of 6 

 

MM 

Volume IV - Page 502 of 580



2013-09-15 - Rainbow 
Page 1 of 4 

Is the rain over? I thought so this morning. Got up early, not a cloud in the sky, sixty‐

five degrees. Perfect. While the horses had their breakfast, I planned our ride. ʺThe 

mountainʺ, I thought. ʺIt should be beautiful up there ‐ so greenʺ. I decided to mow 

the lawn first. I watched as the clouds gathered ‐ seemingly in minutes. ʺWell, the 

mountains are socked in, so thatʹs out. But we can go to Fort Stantonʺ. Then the clouds 

formed there, too. I could see rain coming down. I kept mowing. The clouds got closer. 

I just finished mowing when the sky opened up. We received another 2+ inches in 

about 90 minutes! Then it moved on. 

After the rain. 
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"WAIT! WAIT! I want to be in the photo!" says Onyx. "How's this?" 
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"This is my better side" 
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2013-09-15 - Rainbow 
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"Okay. I'm done now." 

 

Cats! 
 

I have no idea if the rain is over (I am told this is officially the wettest September in 

New Mexico ‐ ever. We got more than a foot of rain here at the ranch this past week). 

But it is a beautiful evening. 

MM 
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2013-09-17 – Don’t Like The Weather? Wait An Hour! 
Page 1 of 8 

Got up this morning to blue skies, and hopes of a fair weather ride after all the rainy 

days. 

Wilcox was hanging out in his favorite apple tree. 

 

We were all enjoying the beautiful day. Here comes Onyx across the lawn. 
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. . . and then . . . 

 

. . . just a few minutes later! 
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Yup, more rain, another couple of inches. When it cleared, I figured the roads would be a mess, so the 
horses and I set out for a quick ride through the Forest gate behind the house. 

 

It's still muddy, alright, but we had fun. They are wearing their Day-Glo ribbons, because hunting season 
has started. 
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We discovered that a big hunting outfitter has set up a base camp in a clearing near the old ranger barn 
in the Forest. People say that the elk always know when hunting season starts. Maybe they saw the 
camp and decided to move out of here. I sure hope so. 
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We continued on our late afternoon ride. 

 

At my urging, Thunder takes off for some exercise. 
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It's like he is supercharged! 

 

. . . but as always, he waited for us to catch up. 
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2013-09-17 – Don’t Like The Weather? Wait An Hour! 
Page 7 of 8 
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If you look very closely, you can see the nearly-full moon peeking out of the clouds above the horses. 

 

Itʹs nice to be riding again, and nice to share with you. 

MM 
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2013-09-21 - Enchantment 
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Recent rains have transformed our area ‐ we may never see another September as lush 

as this one! Even the desert is green, but nowhere is the change more dramatic ‐ and 

glorious ‐ than in our mountains. 

After dodging rains with short rides for more than a week, this looked like a promising day for a real trek 
in the mountains. We started out early - and found no one at the horse campground on such a beautiful 
day. 

 

There was water everywhere - every stream and tiny brook was flowing. 
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In the distance, Spanky lingers. Who could blame him? 
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Fresh grass had sprung up seemingly overnight. 

 

Flowers, too, on the mountaintops, it was like a garden in the sky. 
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Perfect for a roll . . . 

 

. . . and a joyful gallop! 
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. . . but no one was in a hurry to leave this enchanted place. 
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We rode for hours. By the time we got back to the trailer, it was after dark. The horses remembered the 
way. We didn't want to miss a moment of this special day. 

 

Thanks for coming along! 

MM 
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2013-09-25 – Meanwhile, Back At The Fort . . . 
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Each year, Ruidoso hosts two of the countryʹs biggest motorcycle rallies, and Fort 

Stanton is always a major destination for the bikers. The end of summer rally 

coincided with our monthly garrison reenactment event. 

Our little encampment on the parade ground. If you look closely, you can see the horses in the distance. 
They behaved beautifully, all day long. They really seem to understand their role as "greeters" for 
visitors. When big groups would come along, the horses drifted over to say hello. 

 

"Oh, oh. Here comes another group. We better get over there . . ." 
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Wash day in the 1850's was a big ordeal. 
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Belle and I did saber demonstrations, and carried the flag for photos. The other two got to graze when 
they weren't spending time with visitors. 
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Spanky seems to have the best time of all. He is just sure everyone has a treat for him - and he is often 
correct! 

 

We had a couple of hundred bikers stop by. Nearly all of them wanted their picture taken with Belle. She 
was very patient. 

 
  

Volume IV - Page 526 of 580



2013-09-25 – Meanwhile, Back At The Fort . . . 
Page 5 of 8 

Here is the "Belle's eye" view of the photographers, as she poses with visitors. 
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Spanky became a greeter, too. These bikes are NOISY, but it didn't bother the horses, even when the 
bikers thoughtlessly started-up right next to us without warning. 
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He has a new friend. 

 

The horses aren't keen about the cannon . . . but they tolerate it. 
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It was nice and peaceful at home. 

 

MM 

Volume IV - Page 530 of 580



2013-09-26 – Little Ride 
Page 1 of 8 

Little rides can be special, too. We had planned to take a long ride up Bonito Canyon 

today . . . but other ʺstuffʺ got in the way. 

It was a beautiful day, but I explained to the horses that I had things to do. They seemed to understand. 

 

Late in the afternoon, I had to run to the Post Office. I asked the horses if they would like to ride along. 
"Sure!" was their unanimous response. (The Ruidoso Main Post Office stays open the latest - 4:30 p.m. 
We just made it!) After the Post Office, we found a little trail nearby, and off we went . . . 
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This is Trail 121A, just across from the Post Office in Ruidoso. 
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I don't know what these red plants are. Thunder seemed curious, too (he was not interested in eating 
them). 
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This great old tree has seen a lot of years. 

 

Thunder finds grass so tall it is perfect "salad bar" height. 
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Traffic jam! Belle stops to grab a bite, and we all bunch up. 

 

Thunder prods Spanky to move on; and Spanky nudges Belle. But she isn't ready to go, yet. "Do you 
mind? I just want a taste of this . . ." 
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Oh, well. Everyone might as well try some. 
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Headed back to the trailer, after a nice little ride. 

 

MM 
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This morning, we awoke to dramatic skies over the mountain. 
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Thunder was more interested in his breakfast. 

 

. . . as were the twins. It has been fun to watch them grow up. 
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They are bucks now! 
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Wilcox enjoys a drink out of the stock tank. 
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It was brighter at the Fort, where the horses and I gave a tour for a big group visiting from Minnesota. 
This field is just outside the parade ground. 

 

. . . but by sunset, the dramatic skies were back. 
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Our regional Boy Scout troops held their annual Camporee at the Fort this weekend. 

Belle and I were asked to give narrated tours to multiple groups of scouts (a horse and 

a shiny saber helped get their attention). The boys were generally well‐behaved; and 

my kids were terrific! 

We had to get up very early this morning. Onyx and Wilcox were NOT ready for breakfast yet. 

 

Belle was happy to greet visitors as soon as we got to the Fort. 
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Even with all the commotion of 200 noisy boys, Thunder and Spanky were calm. 

 

Spanky joined a group learning about nutrition and fitness. "Hey, is it okay to mix alfalfa and grains?" 
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With all the activity of hundreds of boys, I don't know what attracted their attention . . . 

 

Although Belle and I were busy elsewhere, they never wandered off (of course, all the apples helped). 
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We took a short break at lunchtime, to help plant trees at the Fort Stanton Horse Park (part of the BLM's 
"Land Day" celebration). These girls were more interested in the horses than shoveling dirt. 

 

Back at the Fort, Thunder gets to know a couple of well-fed scout leaders . . . 
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The bucks were waiting for their corn when we got home this evening. 
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It was a very nice Saturday! 

MM 
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2013-09-30 – Spring Into Fall - Part One 
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Although it is still green, and the days are mild, the feeling of fall is unmistakable ‐ 

there is a greater clarity in the air. 

Looked like a good day to ride up into the mountains and see if the leaves had started to turn. 

 

Fire-scarred Bonito Lake has begun to recover. 

 

Volume IV - Page 551 of 580



2013-09-30 – Spring Into Fall - Part One 
Page 2 of 6 

 

There is still plenty of running water. 

 

Volume IV - Page 552 of 580



2013-09-30 – Spring Into Fall - Part One 
Page 3 of 6 
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The ferns are still green. 
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This scene looks like spring . . . 
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. . . but some eager-beaver maples anticipate fall! 

 
 

 

MM 
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We continued up the mountain, to see what the aspens were up to . . . 

 

Some of them have just a blush of the fall color change. 
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Belle stops for a snack. 

 

It was such a beautiful day - and the horses were having such a great time - we kept climbing beyond 
the trees. We took a course off the trail straight up, to the left in this photo. I have never ridden such a 
steep slope. I was hanging onto Thunder's neck, with my head resting near his ears. He is a very 
powerful horse, but it was a struggle with me on his back. I didn't want to break his momentum (or 
balance) by climbing off. So up we went! 
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We reached the top of a high ridge, between Bonito and Aspen Canyons. 
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As we traversed the ridge, the "trail" dwindled into a game path . . . then disappeared entirely. 

 

This area is made even more challenging by heavy alpine grass that grows in tufts about the size of 
large watermelons. We have to step between the grass tufts and keep our balance on a very steep 
slope. You can see Belle and Spanky have their heads down, in order to place their feet carefully. 
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We continued gamely on. This is much steeper than it looks in the photo; we had come from the top 
right. 
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Eventually, we found ourselves on a sort of promontory. We had come down a very steep slope to get 
there, and didn't want to climb back up, but each side of the knoll dropped off alarmingly. To make 
matters worse, the area was rocky, tangled with debris, and laced with fallen aspens (when the aspens 
age and fall, they form a cross work of trunks that are nearly impassible). I was asking my horses to 
trust me in this mess, and they did. I thought they might turn and go back the way we came (in spite of 
the uphill steepness), and I wouldn't have blamed them. But they showed faith. Down and down we 
went. I kept telling them to take their time, and they listened. We fought for every step, balanced on 
whatever we found ourselves pitched against, and then moved on. I was VERY proud of them. 

 

Volume IV - Page 562 of 580



2013-09-30 – Spring Into Fall – Part Two 
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Finally, we were happy to be back on a trail! "Whew! What was he thinking?" "I guess he was thinking 
that we were goats. But it sure is fun ride!" "Let's go get a drink." 

 

MM 
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2013-10-03 – My Personal “Shutdown” 
Page 1 of 1 

Not to make light of a serious situation, but . . . 

 

MM 
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2013-10-03 – Rough Ride 
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After our experience coming down from the precipice at Bonito, I thought it would be 

nice to take a simple ride on the Pennsylvania Trail at nearby at Nogal Canyon. Well . . 

It was a beautiful late afternoon for a ride, 

 
 

 
Volume IV - Page 567 of 580



2013-10-03 – Rough Ride 
Page 2 of 8 

There was lots of green grass to graze. 

 

The trail beckoned in the waning sunlight. 
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It didn't look like anyone had been on this trail for some time. 

 

All went well for a while. 
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Then . . . 

 

We hadn't seen much evidence of other travelers on this route. Maybe because the last of the heavy 
rains had loosened soil around lots of old trees, toppling them across the trail, and with the government 
shutdown, U.S. Forest Service rangers were not out clearing them as usual. We went over what fallen 
debris we could. But some had to be gotten around. Not an easy task in a thick forest with steep slopes. 
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"Ahem . . . You want me to go where?" 

 

. . . and another one. 
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This was one of our bigger obstacles. (Sorry about the fuzzy photos - too little light in this deep canyon.) 

 

Going around wasn't much easier! 
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. . . but they managed to find a way. 

 

Finally we got past the fallen trees, and the trail was clear going. But by then there was too little light for 
my camera to function, so no more photos. Going back was a little easier - they remembered all the 
detours. We will try it again another time! 
On a lighter note, this afternoon . . . 
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MM 
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Riding the canyons of San Lorenzo with Dacodah and his gang is always a pleasure ‐ 

and especially so when it is green from last monthʹs rains, and the temperature is 

perfect. 

The Rio Grande is no longer at flood stage; but still too swift to ride across safely. So nearby San 
Lorenzo is the best bet. 

 

This is my girlfriend Gladys (the donkey). I wish you could hear her "sing" for her treats! 
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Spanky and Thunder wait patiently for the ride to start. They now know the routine, and take their 
leadership duties seriously! 
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San Lorenzo is a very beautiful place any time of year. 
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Thunder, being . . . Thunder. 
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It was a great weekend. Thanks, Dacodah! 

 

. . . and thanks for joining us! 

MM 
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Please Follow Us Some More... 

See All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!

End of Volume 4 - Part 3 of 3
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