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2016-05-24 – A Rest for The Eyes 
Page 1 of 4 

Lulu and I attended a "trails" meeting in the Forest Service Office at Cedar Creek . . . 
and took a walk along the creek afterward. Thought you might find it a nice little 
break, too. 
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2016-05-24 – A Rest for The Eyes 
Page 2 of 4 
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2016-05-24 – A Rest for The Eyes 
Page 3 of 4 
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2016-05-24 – A Rest for The Eyes 
Page 4 of 4 

This is a big patch of spearmint! 

 
"Ahhhhh." 
MM 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 1 of 10 

Not the organization . . . a place and a mood. 
A leafy canyon along the Bonito River . . . 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 2 of 10 

. . . and a special afternoon. 

 
We move on. 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 3 of 10 

 
Thunder and his pal Lulu wait for us to catch up. 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 4 of 10 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 5 of 10 

 
Of course, "peace" needn't be boring. 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 6 of 10 

Off we go! 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 7 of 10 

Time for a drink from a cool little creek. 

 
If you look closely in the distance between the aspens, you will see that Thunder has stopped to wait for 
us. "Here I am!" 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 8 of 10 

Spanky takes a shortcut . . . 

 
. . . and gets back to the trailer first. "I won, tee-hee!" 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 9 of 10 

Family picnic. 
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2016-05-25 – Green Peace 
Page 10 of 10 

 
The most peaceful time of all. 

 
We don't take this for granted. Ever. Grateful we could share it with you. 
MM 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 1 of 8 

Just about 20 minutes from home is one of New Mexico's most scenic secrets. 

 
Lulu knows where we are going - see the smile? 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 2 of 8 

Wildflowers along the way. 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 3 of 8 

An oasis in the forest. 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 4 of 8 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 5 of 8 

High on a rocky ledge, Lulu does her "Rin Tin Tin" impersonation. 

 
Below the falls, an ideal swimming hole. 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 6 of 8 

Our own "Bali Ha'i". 

 
We've never seen signs of anyone else here. 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 7 of 8 
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2016-05-26 – Shhhhhh . . . 
Page 8 of 8 

 
Thanks for letting us share our secret place with you! Shhhhhh . . . 
MM 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 1 of 11 

This year must have provided just the right combination for the wild iris - suddenly, 
they are all over the mountain. 
Also, there is much more true clover than usual. Thunder enjoys the delicious treat (maybe he's looking 
for a four-leafed one). 

 
We're headed uphill. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 2 of 11 

 
Higher and higher we climb. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 3 of 11 

The hillsides are covered with wild iris - our trail cuts through fields of the blooms (interestingly, the 
horses don't eat them; deer and elk do). 

 
Parts of the forest are like a garden now. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 4 of 11 

 
The horses are happy with nature's lawn, along a gurgling creek. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 5 of 11 

 
Since we had come this far, the horses asked if we could continue on along a big loop over the 
mountain (I'm not kidding - they stopped and looked at me as if to say, "Can't we keep going?"). Spanky 
takes a quick rest at the top. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 6 of 11 

Thunder spots something unusual . . . 

 
. . . someone has pitched camp right across our trail! We didn't mind, and they sure found a great spot 
on a beautiful, wind-less day (we've never seen anyone else up here.) 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 7 of 11 

Go, Spanky! Behind him, the gamble oaks are starting to leaf out at this elevation. 

 
It's difficult to tell from this photo, but this is the biggest "Indian Paintbrush" we have ever seen - must 
have been 5" across. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 8 of 11 

Racing up a steep slope (poor Lulu struggled in the deep, mounded grass). 

 
You really have to look carefully to spot her (in the middle of the photo). 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 9 of 11 

Snack break. 

 
Buddies. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 10 of 11 

More iris way up here. Just think of them - on top of a mountain, waiting patiently under winter's snow . . 
. for the warm sunshine. 

 
Headed down, Spanky ambles along in the waning light. 
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2016-05-29 – Iris Time 
Page 11 of 11 

As we neared the trailer, we were being watched. This young bull elk seemed to be asking, "What are 
YOU doing up here? Are you eating our iris?" 

 
MM 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 1 of 6 

There didn't seem to be a better way to honor those whose sacrifices have provided 
our freedom, than to gratefully enjoy that freedom in the outdoors. 
We set out in no particular direction - the horses led the way. 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 2 of 6 

We ran when they felt like it. 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 3 of 6 

It was a reflective time, giving thanks to those whom we owe this privilege. 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 4 of 6 

In much of the world, such peace is still unknown. 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 5 of 6 
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2016-05-30 – Memorial Day Thoughts 
Page 6 of 6 

 
 

 
So many have given so much - that we may enjoy a day like this. Let them never be 
forgotten. 
MM 
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2016-06-03 - Red Hot Pokers 
Page 1 of 4 

Like many flowers this season, the red hot pokers came into bloom a little earlier than 
usual. 
We had never heard of the plants (also known as "torch lily") until we moved to New Mexico. Native to 
South Africa, they are extremely durable - drought tolerant, survive snow and freezes, and are among 
the last plants deer and elk will eat. Hummingbirds and bees love their sweet nectar. 
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2016-06-03 - Red Hot Pokers 
Page 2 of 4 

 
Since they are so forgiving, we have lots of them around. 
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2016-06-03 - Red Hot Pokers 
Page 3 of 4 

By the way, the swallows have returned to the ranch . . . in crowds! 

 
Nest building seems to be a community effort . . . everyone helps build just a few nests. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 459 of 610



2016-06-03 - Red Hot Pokers 
Page 4 of 4 

Busy, busy. 

 
Under construction. All that mud has to be hauled up there by beaks (kinda messy). 

 
Now the crowds are gone, leaving just the parents to care for the young (both mom 
and dad share the responsibility).     MM 

Volume X - Page 460 of 610



2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 1 of 10 

Within sight of the now lush mountains is another place - not as green, but with its 
own spacious beauty. This is perhaps the westernmost fringe of the Great Plains. 
There is a big sky here, and wide open spaces - which inspire fast riding. Thunder leads us at a run to a 
grassy meadow. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 2 of 10 

Lulu struggles in the tall mounded grass. 

 
Next stop - some old cattle pens (we're on our way to a water tank in the hills beyond). The grass still 
waits for summer monsoons to quench its thirst. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 3 of 10 

We haven't been here for a while, - but Thunder remembers the route. "Follow me", he says confidently. 

 
Long, cool drinks for everyone . . . 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 4 of 10 

. . . Lulu, too. 

 
Off to the next spot at a gallop. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 5 of 10 

Lots of room to roam. 

 
Thunder speeds up the pace - unlike the twisting mountain trails, he can really open up here. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 6 of 10 

Lulu manages to keep up. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 7 of 10 

When we come into tall grass, the going is more difficult - and the horses wisely slow their pace. 

 
Then, in the clear again, an energetic spurt to the top of a ridge. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 8 of 10 

 
Monsoon clouds continue to build as we make our way to the stream's cool water . . . 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 9 of 10 

. . . which began as fluffy winter snow, high on the mountain. 
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2016-06-06 – Big Sky – Fast Ride 
Page 10 of 10 

The skies darken further. Clouds bump into one another with a thunderous "pardon me!". 

 
Just enough time for a drink and snack before we head home at dusk - ahead of the rain. 

 
MM 
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2016-06-15 – Monsoon Tease 
Page 1 of 4 

New Mexico receives most of its precipitation during the monsoon rains of July and 
August. Sometimes we get a rogue thunderstorm out of the usual season. 
Curtains of rain in the distance, heading our way. 

 
The rains nurture a variety of wildflowers, like these native (scentless) sweet peas, which grow in 
profusion . . . 
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2016-06-15 – Monsoon Tease 
Page 2 of 4 

. . . and these purple "trumpet" flowers. 

 
After the rain, cool air fills in, giving the horses some added energy. Here we go at a full run! 

 
  

Volume X - Page 472 of 610



2016-06-15 – Monsoon Tease 
Page 3 of 4 

It was late in the day, so the light was gone, but we thought you would enjoy seeing Spanky having so 
much fun. 

 
He is REALLY moving, with Belle and me right behind. 
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2016-06-15 – Monsoon Tease 
Page 4 of 4 

At home, the deer are happy, too. 

 
Deer version of the "after-work drink". 

 
MM 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 1 of 10 

As with many things this year, the summer season seemed to come a little early. 
During warm days, the horses graze lazily in the pasture. 

 
Lulu keeps busy . . . 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 2 of 10 

. . . as the sun goes down, a quick ride behind the house is a pleasure. 

 
This is a lousy photo of something unusual: an elk taking a sunset siesta under the trees. It sleepily 
watched us ride by without moving - he has seen us before! 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 3 of 10 

Another day, we waited until afternoon to do our errands in Ruidoso - then stopped by Cedar Creek for 
a cool dusk ride. The horses met a new friend. 

 
Shady trails . . . 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 4 of 10 

. . . and cool, green grass. 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 5 of 10 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 6 of 10 

In usual fashion, Thunder and Lulu wait patiently for the rest of us to catch up (see his ears pointing 
back, listening?) He typically lets out a loud sigh when we get there, as if to say, "FINALLY . . ." 

 
Lulu grabs a quick drink from the stream. 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 7 of 10 

Thunder's thirsty, too. 

 
He takes a short cut to catch up. 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 8 of 10 

A little canter in the fading light. 

 
. . . and more new friends along the trail. 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 9 of 10 

Headed home at an easy trot. 

 
Last-minute snack . . . 
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2016-06-15 – Summer Evening Rides 
Page 10 of 10 

. . . and long drink. 

 
MM 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 1 of 11 

We hadn't been to Mills Trail for quite a while; the last time, there were patches of 
snow on the ground. 
The horses remembered everything. They now communicate so effortlessly, that we all sort of move 
together without fuss. No one else seems to have been in this area recently - the trails we remembered 
were mostly grown over - but Thunder led us where he sensed we wanted to go. If want to change 
course, all I have to say is, 'No, Thunder, let's go left", or some such. And he does. It is very cool to see. 

 
He likes being leader - and is good about waiting for us to catch up. 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 2 of 11 

Now Belle and I are leading; she is more thoughtful in her approach: "Well, let's see . . . the grass looks 
greener over there . . . or maybe over there . . . or . . . " 

 
"It's ALL good." 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 3 of 11 

Lazy stream. 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 4 of 11 

 
Wild roses are everywhere in this area. 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 5 of 11 

Thunder does love to move. 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 6 of 11 

Lulu disappears into the leafy green. 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 7 of 11 

 
"Let's go this way!" 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 8 of 11 

Heading back, we decide to visit a little meadow where we have often gone after rides, so that they can 
graze. On the bridge, Spanky checks out the stream below. 

 
Yikes! The grass is TALL! 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 9 of 11 

Little Lulu is overwhelmed. 

 
So is Thunder. "Ooh! Did I hear something move? Oh, it's you, Lulu. Whew! Would you please say 
something next time?" 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 10 of 11 
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2016-06-16 – Very - Tall Grass 
Page 11 of 11 

"Is this heaven?", they seem to ask. 

 
Nope. New Mexico. 
MM 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 1 of 14 

There is something special about the high country. Some people claim to experience a 
sort of euphoria from the altitude. Whatever the reason, being "on top of the world" is 
a meaningful experience - particularly when the green season comes. 
We're headed up to the area around Nogal Peak on a warm afternoon. It is a slow journey, hauling a 
trailer up the old road - following the natural contours of the ancient land. 

 
Winter snow and spring rains have awakened nature. The circle of life. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 2 of 14 

Ready to get out and go! 

 
First, a little taste. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 3 of 14 

 
The trees are filled with blossoms. Everything seems busy, fulfilling nature's plan. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 4 of 14 

What is a late 1930's Ford hood doing up here? 

 
Lulu checks out something hidden in the foliage. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 5 of 14 

 
The golden light filtering through a little oak grove reminds us of Robin Hood's Sherwood Forest. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 6 of 14 

 
All along the way, we ride through fields and fields of deep green ferns. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 7 of 14 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 8 of 14 

Coming into an open meadow, we take a little break near an elk "seep" spring. Lulu waits with her boys. 
A near-full moon has risen in the clear sky behind us. 

 
We are not alone. On a ridge above, an elk comes down for a look - nose sniffing the air for our scent 
like an instinctive radar . . . 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 9 of 14 

The curious elk begins to follow along at a distance. 

 
Finally, we move away and bid farewell. It's funny how these brief encounters with wildlife leave a 
feeling of longing to know more about what their world is like. Do they think of us, after we leave? 

 
  

Volume X - Page 505 of 610



2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 10 of 14 

A different outlook up here. 

 
A sense of what eagles must know, soaring with the drafts. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 11 of 14 

The enemy! In years past, this wilderness was used for cattle grazing. Many of the old barbed wire 
fences remain. Some are still standing, which is bad, but worse, many have fallen into the grass where 
they can be a real hidden menace to wildlife (and loose horses). When we come across that, we 
struggle to pull up the lurking wire and leave it in visible piles like this. Even here, mankind leaves its 
print. 

 
Serene Nogal Peak, in its "Bali Ha'i" cloak of green. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 12 of 14 

Shadows are lengthening. 

 
It's getting late, and we decide to bushwhack back down to the trail. This steep terrain is a challenge the 
horses enjoy. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 13 of 14 

As the sun goes down, Thunder picks up the pace. 

 
Back among the ferny hollows, it is very peaceful and quiet - just the sounds of birds having their 
before-going-to-bed chats. 
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2016-06-17 – Summer Came to Pass 
Page 14 of 14 

Each with our thoughts of this special place. 

 
Thanks for allowing us to share it with you. 
 
"Now the summer came to pass 
And flowers through the grass 
Joyously sprang, 
While all the tribes of birds sang." 

Walther von der Vogelweide 

 
MM 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 1 of 8 

We are having our usual June heat wave - before the cooling monsoons of July. Not 
too bad (although experts say the ideal temperature for horses to exercise is 43 F - so 
when it nears 90 they feel it), but Lulu much prefers the cool, cool, cool of the evening. 
We left home just before sunset, headed for the deep shade of Turkey Canyon. 
The sun was down by the time we arrived - please forgive the washed out colors of these dusk photos. 

 
It was very still in the canyon - just the muted sound of birds ending their day, and the gurgle of water in 
the little creek. 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 2 of 8 

Sunflowers getting ready to bloom. 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 3 of 8 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 4 of 8 

Lots of snacking along the way. 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 5 of 8 

Lulu was happy with the deepening dusk. 

 
Spanky takes his time. 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 6 of 8 

"Don't hurry - be happy". 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 7 of 8 
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2016-06-19 – In the Cool, Cool, Cool of The Evening 
Page 8 of 8 

Thunder delicately snips a baby sunflower blossom. "Yum!" 

 
It's the time of lazy, warm evenings. 
As Spanky says, "Don't hurry - be happy". 
MM 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 1 of 10 

My "kids" took me out for my favorite thing on Father's Day - time together! It was a 
win-win. 
When we moved from southern California, I promised them someplace green. At least this time of the 
year, I delivered. 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 2 of 10 

"Quality time". 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 3 of 10 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 4 of 10 

"Are you my dad, too"? Of course you are! 

 
"Oh, good". 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 5 of 10 

 
"Ah, cool water!" 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 6 of 10 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 7 of 10 

It wasn't all lazy grazing. Running behind Lulu. 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 8 of 10 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 9 of 10 

Family time is best. "Hey, Thunder, do you think we should have bought him a tie for Father's Day?" 
"Naw. He don't wear 'em anymore." 
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2016-06-20 – Father’s Day 
Page 10 of 10 

Great day. Thanks, kids. 

 
MM 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 1 of 6 

We had our first little monsoon rain yesterday . . . not much, just enough to dampen 
things (the air smelled like wet straw) . . . but it is a start. 
Even with the dry days, wild sweet peas continue to bloom in the dust. 

 
The skies are changing, as moisture begins to build. 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 2 of 6 

I see a white dove in this cloud (or maybe an angel). 

 
Following the little rain, Lulu has a run in the cool afternoon . . . 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 3 of 6 

. . . while Thunder and Belle exchange a secret. 

 
Then Spanky spotted something up ahead. 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 4 of 6 

Just over the hill from the house, we encounter a "bull elks club" meeting. 

 
These are all very young bulls. They weren't much concerned with us. 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 5 of 6 

Those little bumps will grow into magnificent antlers by fall. 
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2016-06-23 – Change A’Comin 
Page 6 of 6 

Back to business. 

 
At home, it was the usual evening crowd. 

 
MM 
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2016-06-28 – Sunset Elk 
Page 1 of 4 

Just about sunset, a herd of elk wandered across the hill above the barn. 

 
Like something out of Africa, they were silhouetted along the ridge. 
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2016-06-28 – Sunset Elk 
Page 2 of 4 

There were about 40 altogether. 

 
If you look closely, you will see that bull has already begun to develop a good-sized antler rack. 
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2016-06-28 – Sunset Elk 
Page 3 of 4 

A healthy-looking cow elk enjoys a little snack. 
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2016-06-28 – Sunset Elk 
Page 4 of 4 

It was a peaceful image in the golden light. 

 
Lulu and I sat on the veranda and watched them graze until darkness came. At the 
same time, the deer were having their evening corn and apples; and the swallows 
swooped in, feeding their young. It kinda felt like a Disney movie! 
MM 
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2016-06-28 - The Rains Came 
Page 1 of 7 

Between Friday and Sunday, we received more than five inches of rain. That's no 
exaggeration - that's monsoon! It doesn't mean dreary gray days. The rain comes 
down in buckets, and then the skies clear before the next deluge. No one complains - 
the moisture is always welcome. 
Although we had a little shower or two yesterday, the ground dried enough for a ride behind the house 
this afternoon. Thunder found a dry patch for a roll. 

 
. . . and then raced to catch up with us. 
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2016-06-28 - The Rains Came 
Page 2 of 7 

Cholla cactus may be our least favorite plant; they have nasty dispositions . . . but the rain brings 
beautiful blossoms among the lethal spines. 

 
It looks like a bumper year for delicious pinon nuts, too; the cones are developing early this season. 
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2016-06-28 - The Rains Came 
Page 3 of 7 
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2016-06-28 - The Rains Came 
Page 4 of 7 

That's Nogal Peak in the background. When we began this ride, it was shrouded in dark clouds, which 
are starting to clear. 
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Thunder's face carries a calm expression; his hind feet tell a different story. American Quarter horses 
can propel a 1,200 lb. body at 55 m.p.h. 

 
We generally maintain a more leisurely pace. 
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MM 
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We took a late afternoon ride at nearby Ranchman's Camp. It was a beautiful time to 
be riding. Magnificent skies overhead. 

 
As usual, we came to the tractor-tire water tank and everyone stopped for a drink. 
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When, out of the trees, popped a Black Angus calf, all by himself. 

 
I don't think he had seen us before. He sure was curious. 
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We invited him to join us - and he did. "Have a drink on me", cooed Belle. 

 
He was thirsty. 
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He kept drinking. The horses seemed to think he might have a little "problem". 
"He sure knows how to put it away", said Spanky. 

 
He stayed at the tank as we headed home. I guess it was still happy hour. 
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Typical monsoon thunderclouds in the distance. 
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Back home at the ranch, the elk were hanging out again - this time all around the barn. 
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They didn't show much interest in us, as the horses had their dinner nearby. 

 
MM 
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Today we left our familiar mountains, to ride on a Caribbean island (it will help if you 
imagine the music of a steel band from Trinidad for this one). 
The sky had a sort of tropical intensity as we ascended the mountain to the trail head. That's not 
unusual. What was surprising was what we found when we got to the trail . . . 

 
See what I mean? 
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It was another land entirely. 

 
Even the flowers seemed foreign and strange. 
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This didn't feel like "New Mexico" at all. And yet, it is. In places, the trail was swallowed by foliage so 
lush and green, it seemed almost savage. 

 
I wish you could hear the screeching chatter the birds made, high in the trees . . . 
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. . . and yet other parts were hushed as an empty church. 

 
Lulu disappears into the deep ferns ahead. 
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As we continue to climb, Thunder races up to the top. It is difficult to think of this ferny meadow covered 
in snow! 

 
It truly feels like a tropical island (without the humidity and bugs). 
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You recognize the south side of Nogal Peak, but on this special day, it seemed that Spanky was lazing 
on the shoulder of a dormant volcano, floating somewhere in an azure sea. "Ah . . . Hey Belle, would 
you bring me a Pina Colada, please?" 
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Happy fellow wanderers. 

 
Thunder often charges ahead on rides - but no one was in a hurry to leave this place, and he was happy 
to tag quietly along after Belle. Behind him, Spanky can barely see over the ferns. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 563 of 610



2016-06-30 – Our Island Adventure 
Page 10 of 11 

We were tourists in a far off land, enjoying everything we saw. 
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"How about some sand angels? Where's the beach?" 

 
Thank you for sharing our "island adventure"! 
MM 
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We are back with our monsoon skies . . . clear and blue in the morning, then gradually 
clouding up with some rain (often) in the afternoon. 
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On a short ride behind the house, lots of sunshine to start. Lulu leads the way. 

 
It clouded up fast . . . 
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. . . Thunder knew what was coming. 

 
Sure enough . . . a light rain began. Come ‘on, Spanky! "So, do you get rained on more if you walk 
slowly, and have fewer raindrops hit you . . . or run fast through lots more rain coming down?", he asks. 
Hmmm. 
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We all skedaddled home. 

 
By the time we got there, the rain had passed, and the sun was out. 
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Nacho is expecting again - soon. She watches her twin yearlings from the lawn. 

 
At dusk, she rests her heavy belly on the grass (you can spot the "notches" on her right ear). 
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She is a sweet girl; and a very good mother. Soon she will disappear into the forest to give birth and 
nurture her babies (twins are likely once more). 

 
MM 

Volume X - Page 572 of 610



2016-07-08 – A Peace 
Page 1 of 9 

The early monsoons have given us plenty of green grass so far this year. 
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Quiet, late afternoon rides are a pleasure. 
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Very peaceful on the trail as the sun sets. Even Thunder slows down. 

 
The "Brown Betty's" (or whatever they are) have begun to bloom. 
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These purple flowers stand out in the fading light. 

 
Wild roses . . . 
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Lulu takes a break along a little brook. 

 
It is very still. Spanky leads at a relaxed pace. 
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This is how the forest looks as we mosey along. A fallen tree makes a natural "bridge" across the creek 
(too narrow for the horses!) 
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All is peaceful at home, too. These curious young swallows will soon leave their nest. 
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Inside the house, Mommie Cat and Wilcox enjoy a cozy slumber. 

 
In whatever form it takes, peace is precious. Thanks for letting us share some with 
you. 
MM 
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I understand this is happening more and more these days . . . 
The kids, having flown the nest earlier today, returned to live with their folks! I don't know if the reason is 
economic, sentimental, or maybe just plain lazy - but they all squeezed back into the old nest again this 
evening! 

 
We've never seen this before - usually, once they leave, that's it. 
"Hey, mom! We got any ice cream?" "No. Why don't you get a job and buy some?" 

 
MM 
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We enjoy our rides as a family. 
Yesterday, we headed up remote Nogal Trail. 

 
In some places the way was nearly invisible. 

 

Volume X - Page 585 of 610



2016-07-11 – Every Parent Knows 
Page 2 of 12 

 
. . . but Thunder figured it out. 

 
  

Volume X - Page 586 of 610



2016-07-11 – Every Parent Knows 
Page 3 of 12 

Some special grazing at a little wet "seep" - clover with soft pink flowers. 
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This is the high country. We enjoy a big sky up here - you can really breathe. Another little spring along 
the way. 
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Life is all around us. To this butterfly, a thistle is a banquet. 

 
Climbing higher. 
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Thunder makes his end-run around us, and we are all off at a gallop. 
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The top. A quiet world at our feet. 
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Thunder hears some elk move in the oaks near us. 

 
Lulu knows they are there, too. 
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Our little girl. "This is so cool! Which way now?" 

 
We spent a long time at the top - just "being". Then we headed down at sunset. 
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It seems these days like the only safety is in solitude . . . 
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The family heads home together. 

 
Every parent knows the feeling . . . all are together, and all is well. Thank God for this day. 
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. . . and thank you for coming along! 
MM 

Volume X - Page 596 of 610



2016-07-11 – Graduation Day 
Page 1 of 4 

One of the swallows' nests is right above a door which Lulu and I use frequently - so 
the little birds have gotten used to us. 
They find our comings and goings interesting. "Got breakfast? How about a nice worm?" 

This morning, they somehow moved out of the outgrown nest and landed a few feet over, on a nearby 
window frame. The parents (left) kept an eye on them. I figured today would be the big day. 
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Each parent took turns doing "training flights" back and forth, encouraging the babies. Over and over 
they flew off, did acrobatics in front of the little ones, and then did it all again. I was exhausted just 
watching. This is impressive parenting. 

The little birds did not seem convinced . . . "That's cool dad, do it again! (NO WAY am I trying that on my 
own!)" 
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Finally, one then another took off. It was thrilling to see them go. Imagine the courage! Because the nest 
is way up under the overhang, they had never really seen the "sky" . . . and then those cats below . . . 
Truly a leap of faith! At last, there were two holdouts left. "You first". "No, you first". "No, you first". "Don't 
push!" 

Soon, they were all gone. Just like that. After weeks of watching them grow, talking to them every time 
we left the house and returned . . . there was just an empty nest (sniff) . . . but then . . . amazingly . . . a 
few hours later, on the fence below . . . 
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They were all lined up together! One of the parents joined them for a bit. Imagine what they must have 
been saying to each other. "Wow! That was WAY cool . . . and you were so scared". "I was NOT - YOU 
were!" "Was not!" 

Anyhow, they are out in the world now. We wish them good health, and happy flights 
(and lots of worms). 
MM 
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Although deer and elk are considered "cousins", they rarely socialize together. So, it 
was a special treat to have Nacho and her gang invite a beautiful cow elk to come and 
party with them last evening. 
I first spotted her across the east pasture. As I say, unusual for the two species to hang out together. 

She is a beautiful, healthy young cow elk. 
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As the deer made their way slowly toward the house (and snacks), she seemed to tag along. I 
wondered . . . 

 
Sure enough. There she was - right in front of the house . . . but the pipe fence baffled her (the deer just 
duck under it). Please forgive the photo quality . . . it was getting dark. 
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She was frustrated by watching the deer happily munching on their corn, and paced back and forth a bit 
(of course, she could have easily leaped over the fence, but maybe she didn't want to appear pushy). 

 
She seemed satisfied with the green grass. "Don't mind me. I'm fine with the salad . . ." 
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That is, until I began "bowling" apples down to the deer. 

 
"What is that all about?", she seemed to be wondering. 
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She didn't seem the least bit concerned about Lulu and me on the veranda. 

 
So, I thought, "What the heck" and sent an apple rolling her way. She picked it right up! 
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Then she looked at me as if to say, "That was good - another, please". 

 
. . . and I obliged. 
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A bag of apples disappeared quickly. Some for the deer, some for her. One doe appeared concerned 
about sharing . . . "Hey, those are OUR apples!" 
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When the apples were gone, they all hung around until it was too dark for my camera. 

 
Great way to end the day! And folks wonder if I get lonely, out here on the ranch . . . 
MM 
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Just FYI. 
When we returned from our sunset ride last evening, the pretty little elk was waiting by the barn! Highly 
unusual elk behavior. She quietly watched as I fed the horses their supper, and then slowly ambled 
down the driveway. (Sorry there was so little light for photos). 
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She likely has been observing us from a distance for quite some time, and now figures we are "okay". 

MM 
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