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2010-12-24 – Deer Friends 
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Nope. I didn't misspell "dear" . . . Here's what I mean: 

See the group of deer under the pine tree, behind Maverick and Thunder? 

 

Belle moseys over to say "Hello!" to the deer on her lawn. 
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Please note Big Guy cat (under Maverick); he wants to say "Hi", too. 
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The fawn is curious about Big Guy cat (just beyond Maverick's head). 
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Big Guy cat is popular with the deer. 

 

MM 
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The deer sure do like my front yard! 
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Baby caught an apple I rolled to him. 

 

MM 
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We finally had our first real snow last week (my computer was on the fritz, which is 
why this barrage of emails to catch up. Sorry!) 
Sure was pretty to wake up to! 
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Let's go for a ride in the snow! 

 
Everybody got to go. Here's the Spanky-cam view of the trail, with Bonito Creek below. 
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Ours are the only tracks in the snow. 

 
Talk about "Cool Water"! 
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2010-12-24 – First Snow 
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The next day, it was nearly gone. We were back to 60 degree weather and blue skies. 

 

MM 
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2010-12-24 – Ghost Towns 
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There are many ghost towns - from New Mexico's mining and ranching past - near 
Nogal. Since the weather has been so good, Belle, Spanky and I went to explore. 
It's nice country north of the ranch. 

 
The trails are sandy and soft here. 
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An old homestead cabin. 

 
The "town" of Jicarilla once was one of New Mexico's largest. Now long forgotten. 
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Ahhh . . . open country! 
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Belle takes a roll next to a cattle "tank" after our ride. 

 
On to another town. 
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It's been a long time since children played in this schoolyard in Ancho, New Mexico . . . 

 
 . . . Or trains stopped here to pick up cattle for markets back East. 
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Now, in California, they would consider this a "fixer" . . . with character! 
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Want a project? 

 

MM 
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This morning's dawn brought . . . snow! 
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2010-12-24 – I’m Dreaming Of A White Christmas – Eve 
Page 2 of 4 

 

With the rising sun came blue skies again. 
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Even the barn cats enjoyed our "White Christmas Eve"! 
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Page 4 of 4 

 

The snow is melting fast. We're going for a ride before it is all gone. 

 

But not before wishing you and yours, a VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

MM 
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2010-12-24 – Relax 
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Mommie Cat and her brood are doing fine! (These photos are from last week; the 
kittens are bigger already. They are learning how to wrestle and play.) 

 

"I know . . . my babies are adorable." 
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2010-12-24 – Relax 
Page 2 of 2 

 

MM 
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2010-12-25 – Christmas Ride 
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Whatever your holiday traditions and personal beliefs 
regarding Christmas, it seems to me that the real spirit is 
a feeling in your heart. I fulfilled my Christmas wish 
today by riding in glorious scenery - with all four of my 
"kids". 
Thank you for allowing me to share it with you. 
No snow at the ranch now; but just a few minutes away (and higher) is Bonito Lake . . . 

 
. . . and just beyond . . . SNOW! 

 
"Hey, Thunder, you think he will let us play in the snow?" 
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"Just chill, Maverick." 

 
People talk a lot about peace this time of year. Here it is. 

  

Volume I - Page 260 of 667
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Off we go! 
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Belle had a ball! 
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Spanky, too! He hasn't had much experience with snow . . . 

 
 . . . So naturally, he wanted to make horse snow angels! 
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Belle thought that looked like fun (Maverick thought that looked cold; Thunder had me on his back - not 
a good idea for him to roll!) 

 
"Whee!" 
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Maverick was right . . . but Spanky didn't complain. 

 
It was joyous for them, and for me, too. 
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There was a family having their Christmas dinner as a picnic in the snow. It is their tradition. They were 
delighted to see the horses. 
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There are many kinds of families. 

 
I am glad to have this memento of a truly special Christmas. 
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To top it off, when we got home the deer families were waiting back at the ranch for their Christmas 
apples. We all celebrate in our own way! 

 

The kids join me in wishing you a truly joyous Christmas. 

MM 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS FROM  
FOLLOWED DREAM RANCH 

This morning . . . 
Apples for the deer. 
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Help with the unwrapping (the kittens are one month old today) . . . 
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And a nap under the tree . . . 

 
 

  

And now a ride! MM 
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2010-12-31 – Four Horses Of San Lorenzo 

Page 1 of 6 

The day after Christmas, we joined Dacodah and group for a ride in San Lorenzo 
Canyon. Desert riding - no snow! Dacodah invited me to bring all four horses - so off 
we went . . . 

Early in the morning, the deer watched us go. Frost on the ground. 

 

The road to San Lorenzo. 
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My companions. 
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Thunder keeps them moving. Dacodah let us go first! 

 

Spanky joins the group. It’s really good for all of them to socialize outside our "family". 
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2010-12-31 – Four Horses Of San Lorenzo 
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The four of us. And that view... 
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2010-12-31 – Four Horses Of San Lorenzo 

Page 5 of 6 

My guys behaved very well all day- although when I switched from riding Thunder to Spanky, Thunder 
(the alpha horse) decided to take his family (Belle and Maverick) back to the trailer his own way. 
Thunder is a very fast horse, and I was proud (and surprised) when Spanky - with me on his back! -over 
took him and headed him off. It was great riding -as was bushwhacking at speed back to the others. I 
credit Dacodah for finding successful solutions to Spanky's ring bone issues. I didn't know he could run 
like that. From the look in his eyes when we stopped Thunder, I'm not sure he did either; he practically 
"high-fived" me. 
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2010-12-31 – Four Horses Of San Lorenzo 
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The deer waited for us to return. 

 

MM 
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Two days ago we were still in mild temperatures and dry weather . . . 

 

Thunder enjoys the beautiful day. 
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2010-12-31 – Winter Arrives 
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Then yesterday, winter arrived! 
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2010-12-31 – Winter Arrives 
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"Little Buck" eats his corn in the snow. 
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2010-12-31 – Winter Arrives 
Page 4 of 4 

This morning . . . 

 

HAPPY NEW YEAR'S EVE! (Stay warm!) 
 
MM 
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2011-01-05 – Kitten Update 
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Here they are at six weeks. Watching them is a wonderful way to start a new year. 
Suddenly, they seem to be everywhere! They are really good kitties, and have already 
begun eating regular food with Mom. They have started to develop individual 
personalities and sure love to play! 
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2011-01-05 – Kitten Update 
Page 3 of 6 

Mommie Cat and Scooter have become great friends . . . he is a patient step-father to the kittens. 

 

They explore the outdoors for the first time . . . 
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"Gee, that was swell, but if you don't mind, I'll just wait on the bed..." 

 

Buddy isn't quite sure about this . . . 
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But in his typical way, Scooter takes it all in stride. The kittens look up to him. 
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MM 
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2011-01-07 – Back To The Canyon 
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All four horses and I went back to San Lorenzo Canyon this week. The weather is fine, 
and the riding always terrific, and watching them run free is a joy . . . 

Dacodah uses the old San Acacia school house as his headquarters and tack room. 

 
 

 
Volume I - Page 289 of 667



2011-01-07 – Back To The Canyon 
Page 2 of 6 

Here come Belle and Spanky. These rides have really bonded them, even when I ride one or the other. 
(That little speck to the left of Belle is Dacodah’s dog - a Chihuahua/dachshund mix - that keeps up with 
the horses’ just fine. Sometimes she runs so fast on her tiny legs she is just a blur, but she loves every 
minute of it.) 

 

We're really climbing here . . . 
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"Whew! I don't see why we can't just take a nice walk along the flatlands . . ." 

 

"Come on Spanky, it's downhill from here." 
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High up, along a ridge. 
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2011-01-07 – Back To The Canyon 
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Yup. This is New Mexico! 

 

Spectacular scenery, yet a world away from the forests around Nogal . . . 
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. . . where these elk graze on my pastures, and there is still a little snow on the ground. 

 

MM 
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The kittens continue to grow and amuse; now they are at the "jumping all around" and 
"arched-back/sideways-walk" stage. They seem to be in constant motion, except when 
snuggling with Mom . . . or . . . 
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. . . Scooter! 

 

The surprising thing is how Scooter has accepted his role as stepfather . . . 

 
Volume I - Page 296 of 667



2011-01-07 – Scooter The Stepfather 
Page 3 of 4 

He doesn't even mind sharing his precious teddy bear rug that he has had for many years. 

 

"Okay, okay. I'm cool with it. But try not to be so darned cute all the time." 
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2011-01-07 – Scooter The Stepfather 
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Well, it is an adjustment for him . . . 
"COULD I HAVE SOME ROOM HERE PLEASE!!!! AND QUIT TOUCHING MY BACK!!!!" 

 

MM 
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2011-01-08 – Back Yard Ride 
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Located in south-central New Mexico, Lincoln National Forest covers more than a 
million acres and is best known as the birthplace of the world-famous Smokey Bear, 
the living symbol of the campaign to prevent forest fires. The original bear, found as a 
cub in 1950, is buried at his museum in the village of Capitan, about 15 miles from the 
ranch. The Forest land pretty much surrounds Nogal. 
Lincoln National Forest ranges in elevation from about 4,500' to over 11,000' with 
vegetation zones ranging from desert cactus to tall timber at the higher elevations. We 
are at about mid-way. With such a variety, there is something to do during all seasons. 
And we have a private gate from the ranch directly into the Forest. 
Today I planned to take an early ride, but got involved with things (i.e. the kittens, 
mostly) and the day got away from me. I had promised the kids an outing, so late in 
the afternoon we went through our gate into the Forest land- no trailering! 

Maverick is at the gate and ready to go! 
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Leading from the gate is a natural elk/deer trail. They use it to graze at the ranch (on the lawn!) Sorry 
these shots are so blurry . . . we were galloping along the trail at a fast clip. 
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Despite very mild temperatures lately, there is still a little snow in the shaded areas. 

 

We went through the Forest to a neighboring ranch so the kids could say hi to horses there. 
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Here come a couple of friends to say hello. 
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I think it is kind of like a cocktail party for them - they catch up on gossip ("Goldie is pregnant again!") 
and such "You're kidding. Really?" 

 

Then as the sun set, off we continued on our ride, spooking some deer as we went. 
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There is snow at the higher elevations around us. 

 

And on Nogal Peak in the distance. 

     MM 
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2011-01-09 – No Scum Allowed 
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New Mexico is windy and cold; hot and dusty; Backward, and remote from 
contemporary culture, and wonderful. 
Strangers generally treat you like a friend. Even when you are trespassing . . . 
Today the four horses and I decided to try a forest road below the Capitan Mountains. 
It is in an area between towns of Carrizozo and Corona (no, they don't brew beer there 
- it is an abandoned cattle shipping town). Wide open country under a big wide sky. 

That's where we are headed (the mountains), about 20 miles beyond the hamlet of Nogal at the bend in 
the road. 
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I thought this was the public road leading to the National Forest. I was wrong . . . 

 

We parked near an old stock water tank . . . 
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 . . . and the kids tried it out. 

 

Spanky even washed his face in it before our ride. 
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Beautiful country in the foothills. Spanky and Belle mosey along as Maverick, Thunder and I ride ahead. 

 

Funny, to find red rock here. Sure makes me think of Sedona. I wonder if the horses think so too . . . I 
am sure they remember our wonderful times there. 
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We head for that ridge ahead . . . to see what is on the other side. 

 

It is higher than it appears, and the views from the top are wonderful. Here come Belle and Spanky. 
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This whole area is covered with gamma grass. Delicious and nutritious for the horses and cattle. 
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On the way back we ride along a dry stream bed. There are many of these burrows along the walls. I 
wonder what kind of varmints live there? 

 

Then we heard a pickup truck approaching. Seems we were on private land! The 
forest road was further up. But the rancher was very accommodating. He said he 
admired my muscling a four-horse trailer up his rough pasture road (he runs 
Herefords); I complimented his ranch, but he dismissed it as "just 12,000 acres". His 
neighbor's place "runs clear to Carrizozo" (about 20 miles). He has just one well, and 
the recent cold spell froze the pipes leading to his house and barns. Now there is a 
leak. His wife has laundry to do. So he is looking for the problem along five miles of 
pipe! His family is from California. Their name is Barham - there is a boulevard named 
for his grandfather in L.A. That's how it is out here. He welcomed me to ride on his 
place whenever. The whole time we were talking, the horses gathered around his 
truck and listened like field hands on a break. He wanted to know how I kept the three 
with me. I told them it was their choice. 
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Back at the tank, Belle and Spanky have a good drink. I felt like one, too. 

 

So we headed to White Oaks ghost town, and the "No Scum Allowed Saloon" On the way, we could see 
the snowy runs of Ski Apache, above our ranch, beyond Nogal Peak in the distance. 
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White Oaks is a living "ghost town". With Victorian buildings . . . 
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 . . . Crumbling adobe walls . . . 

 

. . . And one old saloon . . . 
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The kids are under age, so they waited outside. 

 

The No Scum Allowed Saloon is justly famous for its atmosphere and free home 
cooked suppers on Sundays. Chicken pot pie, lasagna, ribs, cat fish . . . and tonight, the 
best chicken Alfredo I have ever eaten. Seriously. With salad, bread and banana cake - 
for free! I'm used to California crowds. With all this, there were only about 15 of us in 
the place. Cowboys, mostly; a big friendly dog named "Bear"; entertainment by a 
talented man and woman on guitars; and an 11-year-old girl with a remarkable voice. 
They all sang the standards, "King of the Road", "Red River Valley", and such. Then 
the little girl sang "The Star Spangled Banner". We removed our hats, stood and felt 
that stirring pride in being Americans, and New Mexicans, too. Her young voice was 
strong and clear. 
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And on the way home, the sunset seemed to celebrate the majesty of this country. 

 

As always, thanks for letting the horses and I share this place with you.  MM 
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No, not as venison, as guests! 

The little deer family shows up most days to lunch on my lawn. 

 
 

 
Volume I - Page 317 of 667



2011-01-11 – Deer For Lunch 
Page 2 of 6 

 

They're getting pretty tame. I am not using a telephoto lens. 
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Big Guy is getting to be quite the ranch cat. He helps me feed the horses; watches me work on vehicles; 
comes in the house to check on the kittens; and greets guests, including the deer. 
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Big Guy watches them eat from under the fence. 
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That's an apple in the foreground; I go to the cellar and gather an armful, then I roll them to the deer - 
they actually try to catch them. I think I might be a pretty good bowler by now. Sometimes Big Guy 
chases an apple as it rolls to the deer, which confuses everyone. 
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Friends come in all sizes. 

 

Sure beats watching daytime television. 
MM 
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The kittens have a great lifestyle: Play hard. Eat (they now eat some real food). Sleep 
(usually in a heap!). Oh, and I am teaching them about the litter box (so far, so good . .) 

All of a sudden, my shower (water off!) is a big attraction for them. 
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And Scooter is getting used to sharing his bear rug with them. "I hope I didn't snore like that when I was 
a kitten". 

 
 

 
Volume I - Page 324 of 667



2011-01-11 – Kitten Playtime 
Page 3 of 6 

They are eating wet and dry kitten food. Mom's great; she waits until she is sure they are through with 
theirs before she finishes off anything they have left. 

 

Mom is very patient. And smiles a lot. 
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A scrap of wrapping paper was a big hit with them. 

 

Another new toy. Things that roll are still a big mystery. 
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Cooperative kittens . . . and Scooter on his rug. 
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MM 
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Here they are at eight weeks . . . growing up before our eyes! 

I think Mommie enjoys having a baby sitter. 

 

But she does like being a mom! They're getting a kinda big for this. 
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They visit the outdoors now. 

 

Thinking of what antics to do next. 

 
Volume I - Page 330 of 667



2011-01-14 – Kittens At Eight Weeks 
Page 3 of 6 

"Antics? Me?" 
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Her look-a-like kitten uses Mommie Cat as a step ladder. 
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Contentment. 
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Have a great weekend! MM 
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As a native southern Californian (who believed that 60 degrees was freezing), I am 
surprised at how comfortable I am finding the weather here so far this winter. Sure, it 
can be very COLD at night (on Wednesday night we came home from the San Lorenzo 
ride - photos below - and it was 19 at the ranch.); but that is rare, and the very next day 
I was working outside without a jacket. I guess the clear skies (and no ocean!) allow 
the temperature to change rapidly. 

Here is our afternoon ride with Dacodah in San Lorenzo. 
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Thunder keeps an eye on the other three across an arroyo. 
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Here they are. It's like Thunder has telepathy! 
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Dacodah and riders, one of whom had never ridden before. What an introduction to horseback riding! 

 

MM 
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Spanky and Big Guy continue to have breakfast together each morning. I wonder what 
they talk about. 

"So, Spanky, what do you think about health care reform?" 

 

"I feel okay this morning." 
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"Did something move in here? You eat the weirdest stuff . . ." 

 

And this is one of Big Guy's siblings - "Tippi". She lets me look (and feed), but not touch. Pretty fancy for 
a barn cat! 

        MM 
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We have had surprisingly mild weather lately, so the kids and I took advantage by 
riding the high country above Bonito Lake. Jeannie suggested we try the Littleton 
Trail. What a treat - riding through snow in shirtsleeves! 

Although it was in the 60's, there was a thin layer of ice on this end of the lake. 

 

We could have ridden over, but I was impressed that the horses were willing to go through this dark, 
scary drainage tunnel from the parking area. It is so low, I had to dismount and walk through as well. 
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In the shady areas, there is still snow on the ground. Because the air is so dry at this elevation, it is 
powdery and soft. 

 

Surprisingly, as the snow melts, it exposes a little green grass underneath. 
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Spanky enjoys a cold drink . . . 

 

. . . and has a roll in the snow. 
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Which way? 

 

That-away! 
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A pond, with lots of deer and elk tracks around it. 

 

Spanky loves to splash in any water - which doesn't always set well with those of us nearby! 
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We rode up the long canyon, then onto this saddle between mountains. 

 

Is the sky bluer anywhere else? 
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Thunder tries eating some snow. Soon, he had them all doing it. 

 

That's a nice view of Nogal Peak (9,957 ft. elevation). Don't ask me what Maverick is doing; he has his 
own ways. 

 
Volume I - Page 349 of 667



2011-01-20 – Littleton Trail 
Page 8 of 10 

Oh, Belle . . . It felt like the top of the world (we climbed about 2500 ft. in elevation). And unusual to be 
able to enjoy it like this in January! 
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Homeward bound . . . 

 

MM 
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This afternoon I took all four horses for a ride at Upper Bonito River. As we were 
leaving, we ran into two women I know, who were walking dogs on the meadow 
where we parked. One of them had a cell phone camera, and was kind enough to send 
me this photo. A classic image, captured by modern technology. 
That's Thunder and me (the other horses are just out of range). 
 
Ah, New Mexico sunsets! 
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Thunder had a very difficult life before I found him; consequently he had some serious 
issues from the mistreatment. Although he could be spooky, things generally seemed 
fine for a year or so. Then he began to bolt whenever I tried to mount him; pretty 
frightening when a horse that fast, takes off when you have barely a toe in one stirrup. 
He would actually shake when I saddled him. We attended a clinic and the instructor 
asked (in front of the class) "Why are you idiot enough to get on that horse?" I took 
him too many "experts" - he even stayed three weeks with one. This went on for a 
year. Nothing helped. In fact, I think the efforts made things worse. I was advised to 
give him up - he was dangerous - but how? Then one day about two years ago, to 
escape the heat I trailered to Big Bear Lake (about 2 hours from my ranch in 
California) and just walked him along the shore. Then I wondered . . . 
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We swam a couple of times each week that summer; it made all the difference. I began 
to ride him again. I know the fear of humans that made him bolt is still inside him; but 
we gained real trust in each other by swimming together. He is my companion now. 
MM 
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Just as the sun was setting today, the horses and cats were enjoying spending some 
quiet time together in front of the house . . . 

 

. . . when some friends stopped by to say hi. 
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"So, like, do you deer chase mice?" . . . "Huh?" 
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Wilcox gave the fawn a kiss. 

 

A buck jumps up on the lawn to check the cats out. 
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Onyx (with her brother right behind) is stalking . . . 
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. . . and being stalked! . . . "Hey, Onyx . . ." 

 

"Yikes! Now what?" 
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Thunder wonders, "Is this normal?" 
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My gosh it was a party! 
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Just a moment ago, these brothers seemed to be having the same happy dream. (Maybe they were 
dreaming about deer chasing mice!) 

 

Sweet dreams to you! 
MM 

Volume I - Page 366 of 667



2011-01-31 – Big Guy And His Deer Friends 
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We have had very mild weather. Another one of those sunsets . . . 

 

So one night last week I hitched up the trailer for an early morning ride the next day, all ready to go. I 
went to bed with clear skies and stars (LOTS of stars), and woke up to ... surprise, snow! I told the kids, 
"Sorry, no riding today." 
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But later that afternoon . . . amazing how fast things change here! We were able to ride after all. 
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Big Guy barn cat likes to chase the apples I roll to the deer. They don't seem to mind. 
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But he still prefers breakfast with Spanky. 

 

MM 
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Here they are at 10 weeks. 

 

Big Guy comes indoors to play with his little brother, "Wilcox". 
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Scooter doesn't get as many naps these days. In spite of his expression, he really enjoys them; he even 
grooms them now.  

 

"Oh, brother. How did this happen?" 
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Monkey checks out Dacodah's spurs. 
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What a family! 

 

MM 
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We finally got a real winter storm today. I rode yesterday in a light jacket; but by 
nightfall it was cold and then snowing. Thunder must have known he would be out of 
the weather in the barn for a while, because he really wanted to run fast and hard. 
It is a Winter-wonderland. It might be a record-breaker for the region. Although the 
snowy scene outside is beautiful, it is nice to see these photos from the sunny weekend 
at San Lorenzo. (Looking disdainfully at the snow outside her barn this afternoon, 
Belle asked me "When are we going back there?") 

Belle has a little chat. "Listen you guys; there are some good looking horses here, so I want you to 
behave yourselves." 
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"Now Spanky, you know you're special to me. But a girl can look." 

 

The unusual cloud formation reminds me of Superman's emblem. 
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"Hmmm . . ." 

 

"Come on this way, Spanky. Maverick's waiting" 

 
Volume I - Page 381 of 667



2011-02-01 – Warm Photos On A Cold Day 
Page 4 of 8 

Peach-colored hills we hadn't seen before. This country is always revealing something new. 

 

Synchronized standing; my three kids like to do this stuff just to baffle the other horses. 
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"This is no trail for a lady . . ." 

 

More showing off. 
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Maverick the Magnificent. 

 

Spanky . . . not to be outdone . . . 
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"Gee. That is impressive." 
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What we didn't know then (regrettably) was that Spanky had a hoof abscess (sore) hidden beneath a 
rear shoe. He must have been in a lot pain on this ride, but he never let on. The next day we discovered 
it. During the subsequent daily Epsom salt soaks and treatment, his buddy Big Guy never left his side. 
Spanky is on the mend. 

 

MM 

Volume I - Page 386 of 667
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After enjoying exceptionally mild weather so far, winter finally slammed into Nogal 
with a vengeance! 

A few days ago I was watching the kittens explore the apple tree in shirtsleeve temperatures. 
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The sunset before the storm. 
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Belle watches the storm approach over Nogal Peak. We could see the snow inching closer. 

 

The temperature plummeted quickly to record lows. It got down to minus seven! "Trigo" is baffled by all 
the white stuff. 
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With Scooter for a pillow, "Wilcox" is unconcerned. 

 

They play in the water, as the storm continues outside. 
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WINTER!!!! The snow was so dry and light, a slight breeze drifted it into these arctic-like patterns. 
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Although still very cold, the kids couldn't wait to check it out the next day. 

 

Volume I - Page 392 of 667



2011-02-03 – Chilly 
Page 7 of 8 

They like wearing their blankets! 

 

Brrrr . . . 

 
Volume I - Page 393 of 667



2011-02-03 – Chilly 
Page 8 of 8 

A kind neighbor brought his tractor to clear the snow from my driveway. 

 

It sure is pretty. 

 

It should warm up considerably by the weekend (above freezing!). MM 
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2011-02-04 – Kittens Staying Warm 
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It really has warmed up a lot already; but still too cold for the kittens to be outdoors. 
So they have been playing inside today. 
Have a great weekend! 
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A Kitten Tableau . . . 

 

MM 
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2011-02-12 – Deer On The Porch 
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The deer stayed in the Forest during the snowy weather. Now they are back and 
friendly as ever. 

Here they are, right out my kitchen window. 

 

"Got apples?" 
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"Huh? Have you" 
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2011-02-12 – Deer On The Porch 
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"Ahem. I said, GOT APPLES?" 

 

Yes. I got apples. After running through the huge supply in the cellar, I am buying 
them. The checker at the grocery store saw the quantity, and said, "My, you are going 
to be healthy." It was too hard to explain. 
MM 
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2011-02-12 – Kittens In The Snow 
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Last week the weather returned to normal and it has warmed up. There was still some 
snow on the ground . . . and the kittens were curious . . . 

Big Guy barn cat checks out the snow with his horse pals. 

 

Maverick and I took a snow ride in the Forest behind the ranch. 
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The snow is disappearing. But there was enough for the kittens to play in.  

 

Wilcox even tried eating some. 
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Everyone joined in. 
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Afterward, it was time for a nap with uncle Scooter. 
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MM 
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2011-02-12 – The Stowaway 
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Today the weather was magnificent, so Thunder, Belle and I decided to explore 
around the big O Bar O ranch, in the lower grasslands a few miles from home. 

Although only a few miles (down) from home, the O Bar O entrance is on the grassy plains east of 
Carrizozo. The ranch extends up into the forested shoulder of Carrizo Mountain (in the background). 

 

Thunder and Belle wait patiently as I go to the trailer tack room for a saddle, and find . . . 
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Big Guy barn cat! 

 

Big Guy had stowed away back at the ranch, and secretly ridden with us, perched on a saddle in the 
trailer's tack room. In spite of what must have been a very bumpy and noisy ride, he was calm and 
casual about the whole thing. What a cat. 
Although I think he would have liked to have gone with us on our ride, he had to stay in the tack room. 
He didn't seem to mind. He moved up to the higher saddle in the rack, so he could look out the window! 
Belle likes the soft, dry terrain here. 
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Thunder sees something in the distance. There are pronghorn antelope and deer in this area. But I 
didn't see any. Even though it is in the mid-50 degrees, small patches of snow remain from the recent 
storms; both Belle and Thunder enjoy eating some as we pass. 

 

We're higher up here, just starting to enter the pinion and juniper forest. That's Nogal Peak with lots of 
snow on it, in the far distance. 
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The Capitan Mountains to the east. 

 

The O Bar O ranch house. 
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Leaving the O Bar O. 

 

As we drove home, Big Guy made himself comfortable; either lounging on my left arm and looking 
attentively out the window, or dozing in the back seat. He never made a sound. Just as if he did this all 
the time! 

 
Volume I - Page 415 of 667



2011-02-12 – The Stowaway 
Page 6 of 6 

 

I have a feeling he is going to try this again . . . "Who, me?" 
MM 

Volume I - Page 416 of 667



2011-02-20 – White Oaks Forest Road 
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There is a gravel county road leading north from the "ghost town" of White Oaks 
(home to many artists and the No Scum Allowed Saloon). Just beyond town, a forest 
road leads through vast grasslands into the Capitan Mountains. Our weather has been 
amazingly mild - all the snow is gone from the ranch - and Thunder, Maverick and I 
explored this new area under shirtsleeve skies (I checked the tack room, and Big Guy 
cat did not tag along this time) . . . 

All the snow is gone. 
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Big Guy surveys the paddock . . . mice don't have chance around here. 

 

And he hitches a ride on Belle. 
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Saddling up, there is still some snow here and there. 
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We run for a little while with some Pronghorns. By the 1920's, unrestricted hunting had reduced the 
Pronghorn to fewer than 13,000. Today there are an estimated 500,000 to one million roaming the 
West. Sometimes incorrectly called antelope, they are the second-fastest mammal in North America. 
Only the cheetah is faster (but Pronghorns can maintain their amazing speed over much longer 
distances). These were not in a hurry.  

  

We run across some healthy looking cattle. Too bad Belle isn't along on this ride (she is keeping Spanky 
company at home as he continues healing). Belle loves seeing cows! 
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Up in the forest, there is more snow. 
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The National Forest Service leases tracts of land for pinion firewood harvesting. The loggers take just 
the bigger trunk wood, and leave the rest in unsightly piles, disfiguring the forest. Maverick wonders 
about the wisdom of this . . . and so do I. 
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On the way back from our ride, the boys enjoy eating some snow. As a native southern Californian, I am 
trying to figure out how this can be here in 60-degree temperatures . . . 
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The remaining kittens greeted us at home. All but two are now spoken for. 

 
 

   MM 
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2011-02-22 – Deer, Deer, In The Mirror 
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I guess by now the deer pretty much feel comfortable here. If nothing else, Big Guy the 
cat always greets them. 
At dusk this evening the whole family was visiting, when one of the does climbed into 
the raised planter at the end of my garage - and seemed to enjoy looking at her-self in 
the window reflection. 

Part of the family enjoy some corn (and apples). 
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While another one has a drink. 

 

And here she is . . . 
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"I feel pretty, oh so pretty . . ." 

 

That's the two babies below her. 
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I guess I better plant deer-proof stuff in there! 
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Meanwhile, inside the house there was a kitty tangle. 
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Life at the ranch . . . 
MM 
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About 10 miles from the ranch, Westlake Campground is very popular with those 
wishing to escape the heat of summer. It is closed this time of year - perfect for a quiet 
ride with Thunder and Belle. 
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The trails are well marked. 

 

And there are great views of the lake. The daily news seems very far away here. 
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Some snow lingers in the shade, but unseasonably warm weather has melted most of it. We're 
supposed to be in the 60's next week as well. 

 

Just a week ago, this shore was snowed in. Belle even finds some green grass sprouting. 
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Thunder contemplates the best way to negotiate some exposed roots along the lake side trail. 

 

And Belle isn't too happy about the fallen logs. Since the park is closed for a few months, maintenance 
is minimal. But the seclusion is worth it. "That's what you say, buster. Next time bring a saw" 
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They share some grass together. I know it seems odd to point this out; but fresh green grass is a luxury 
this time of year. 
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Belle even finds some early watercress in a creek. 
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And Thunder discovered a patch of grass on this little island, with snow just a few feet away. 

 
  

Volume I - Page 437 of 667



2011-02-23 – Westlake Campground 
Page 8 of 8 

I don't have to worry about them eating their greens! 

 

MM 
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2011-02-28 – A Kitten Has A New Home, And We Have A Ride 
Page 1 of 8 

Dacodah adopted one of the kittens, naming him "Trigo", which is Spanish for "wheat" 
- like his coloring. I delivered Trigo on Saturday, and naturally took the whole family 
along for the ride. 

The sunset at the ranch Friday evening . . . 

 

. . . and the sunrise Saturday morning . . . 
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Trigo has a loving dad, and a great new home. 

 

Spanky's hoof abscesses are technically healed now, but it seemed too soon to take him 
on an extended trail ride. So Belle stayed back at Dacodah's to keep him company (and 
watch the cattle across the way); while Thunder, Maverick and I joined the organized 
ride in San Lorenzo. 

Maverick and the other riders begin the trail. 
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Pretty day! 

 

Interesting country. So different from Nogal (and warmer, too!) 
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Yes, this is just as steep as it looks. 
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If you look real carefully, you might see Dacodah's little dog on the rock ledge by Thunder's head; we 
were offering him a ride. He declined. He is a great trail dog, running along with the horses. 

 

Up we go again. 
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As always, a great ride. Thanks for sharing it! 

 

MM 
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2011-03-13 - The Lady and the Cowboy > Part One 
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It's a story of the Old West. That is, it happened where the Old West happened; but 
not when (this was just last week). 
The lady's name is Esther. The cowboy is Matthew, "Matt", or "Dusty", depending on 
who you ask. Esther really is a lady. She looks like one, acts like one, and is one. The 
jury is still out on the cowboy. 
Anyhow, the visit started with a concert featuring 10 tenors, in a theater decorated by 
the glass artist Dale Chihuilly. 
It's handy to have a ranch near a world-class performing arts center. Even if it isn't very "cowboy" . . . 
(the jury is pondering that one, too). 
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The lady. See? 

 

The cowboy. Hmmm. 
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With two of the 10 Tenors. 

 

The next morning, the lady drives a cowboy truck (1948 Chevy 2 ton). 
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With a load of horse (and deer) feed in back. She does just fine, stick shift and all. 
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She takes in the view at Ski Apache on Sierra Blanca Mountain (that's Texas in the distance). 

 

Snow at the top! 
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The famous lodge at Cloudcroft, New Mexico. 

 

Esther visits the front of one horse . . . 
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 . . . and the back of another (a little tail combing) 

 

And rides her VERY WELL (just ask Belle). 
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We travel as a family. 

 

She crosses some snow, with Spanky and Maverick as escorts. 
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Belle has a snack. 
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Even stream crossings don't faze her. 
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She enjoyed riding in the forest so much; she rode down in the desert, too! 
(See Part Two) 
MM 
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2011-03-13 - The Lady and the Cowboy - Part Two 
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As I said, the lady enjoyed riding in the forest near Bonito Lake so much; she accepted 
an invitation from Dacodah to ride in the desert canyons of San Lorenzo. (First, there 
were leisurely cocktails at the Inn of the Mountain Gods . . . and an Epson Salts bath at 
the ranch . . . Oh, and feeding apples to the deer!) 

Dacodah chats her up along the trail (her escorts, Maverick and Spanky, stay close by). 
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She looks good on Dacodah's wonderful horse named "Splendid". 

 

Typical New Mexico scene among the canyons. 
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And typical Dacodah downhill trail! Esther handled it beautifully. 

 

Dacodah keeps an eye on her - and Belle follows along protectively. 
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After the ride, there was a delicious dinner of Steak Diane (prepared table side!) in 
Socorro. And another Epsom salts bath . . . no "saddle sore" for this lady! 

Another day, another back road. A baby and its mother along the way. 

 

A chorus of mules. 
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And she learns all about "dry" prospecting for gold from a couple of experts. There IS gold in them thar 
hills! 
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A sunset ride on the way to White Oaks ghost town. 
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Belle stops to visit a friend. 

 

In White Oaks, Esther visited the pottery studio of a celebrated and reclusive artist; 
and the notorious No Scum Allowed Saloon (where she ate real New Mexican chili, 
and met a one-legged man named "Lucky" . . . but there are no photos of that!) 
It was a memorable and WONDERFUL visit! 
MM 
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This week was warm and spring-like (almost Summer-like) in San Lorenzo Canyon. 
We joined Dacodah for one of his great trail rides (and Spanky got new front shoes, 
too!). 
There was a special joy to the way the horses ran together. I could see them 
communicating between themselves, and sensed their cooperation in staying together. 
Each of my horses took turns taking the lead (Dacodah's seasoned trail horses pay no 
attention to mine running free). And if they chose the wrong direction at a trail 
crossing, all I had to do was say their name and point, and they made the correction. It 
turned into a truly memorable ride. 
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Off we go again, with Maverick in the lead. 

 

Maverick and Spanky are buddies. Just like at Bell Rock in Sedona, they really like looking out from high 
points (do you suppose there is a vortex here, too?). 
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Maverick drops back to let some else take over; it's as if they are sharing the lead intentionally. 

 

Up we go. As usual, Belle is wondering if there might be an easier route. "Well, I don't see why we can't 
just stay in that nice trailer, and let you haul us up here for the view. That's what makes sense to me." 
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A family portrait, thanks to Dacodah. 
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All of our riding in Sedona prepared them for canyon rims like this. 
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Thunder looks down to the other trail riders across the way. This canyon country always provides 
exciting vistas. Dacodah paid us a compliment, saying that seeing us from a distance like this made a 
great impression with his riders. 
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There aren't too many settings as spectacular as this.  
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As always, thanks for sharing the ride! 
MM 
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During my research into this area of New Mexico, I was told to expect a "mild four 
season" climate. I didn't expect it to be this mild. Our days have been in the high 60's 
and low 70's - great for riding. (It's been a lean season for Ski Apache Resort). 

 

The grass hasn't greened up in most areas - we may even get more snow yet (I hope so!); but the 
weather is fine for a morning ride near the ranch. I am galloping along on Thunder, with the others in hot 
pursuit. 
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The streams make a pleasant sound along the way. 
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Spanky enjoys a drink. His hooves have healed nicely from the abscesses. Although his rear shoes are 
on literally backwards, with the open part facing forward in order to let the front of his hooves toughen 
up. It looks funny, but it works (he doesn't even notice). 
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Belle and Spanky find some early grass along the shore of Lake Bonito. 

 

. . . and Maverick finds some new watercress. He looks pleased. 
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Thunder tries some. 

 

The lake is peaceful; the oaks on the far hill still wear their winter brown. 
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Well, I guess its official; although I sincerely tried to find good homes for the last two 
kittens, destiny seems to want them to stay with us. Mommie Cat, Onyx and Wilcox 
were spayed/neutered this week (see Mommie's shaved tummy). All are doing fine. 
They are not leaving Followed Dream Ranch. And the other three are all in fine new 
homes. It is the end of our un-asked for population explosion. Whew! 

 

 

MM 
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See All the Journals. 

JUST CLICK HERE!

End of Volume 1 - Part 2 of 3
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