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2016-12-03 – As Predicted 
Page 1 of 6 

The snow arrived last evening on schedule. 
Lulu checks it out this morning (wearing her warm coat). 
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2016-12-03 – As Predicted 
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The water tanks haven't frozen (yet). 
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2016-12-03 – As Predicted 
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Lulu watches the elk. 
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2016-12-03 – As Predicted 
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. . . and an elk watches us, 

 
. . . while the horses enjoy their breakfast in the barn. 
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2016-12-03 – As Predicted 
Page 6 of 6 

 
. . . and it's still snowing. 
MM 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
Page 1 of 8 

With warmer temps and bright sunlight, the snow has melted quickly. We headed to 
Capitan Gap, where we thought the ground would be driest. 
Hey, guys (no, not you deer), do you want to go for a ride? 

"Sure. I'd love to. Where we going, huh?" 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
Page 2 of 8 

No, not you deer. The horses. 
"Well, darn! Why not us?" 
Sorry . . . 

 
At Capitan Gap. Some snow still on the ground here and there. 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
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Trotting along in open country under a big blue sky. Spanky cuts in front of Belle. 

 
Tailgating (literally). 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
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We pick up some speed again, when . . . 

 
. . . they spot some pronghorn (antelope) in the distance - too far for my camera to pick up against the 
sunlight. 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
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Well, since we are already stopped . . . 

 
Thunder and Spanky know where we are going, and run ahead. 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
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The Gyp Spring water tank. 

 
Spanky likes to play in the water (we all keep back from the splashing). 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
Page 7 of 8 

Come'on Thunder, time to go. 

 
. . . and he sure likes to run! If you look very carefully in the center of the photo, a little beneath the 
horizon. you can just see him running full out. 
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2016-12-05 – A –Mostly– Snow-Free Ride 
Page 8 of 8 

He circled around and came back to wait for us. 

 
We all rode into the sunset (over Sierra Blanca Mountain) together. 

 
MM 
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2016-12-08 – Thanks, Alaska! 
Page 1 of 5 

This morning, a cold blast of air from Alaska finally arrived in New Mexico. 
Freezing fog descended. 

Frost clings to the apple tree. 
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2016-12-08 – Thanks, Alaska! 
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. . . and to Spanky's ears! 

 
(His winter fur keeps them warm.) 
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. . . and tail, too! 

 
Lulu is grateful for her warm coat as she helps me feed. 
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2016-12-08 – Thanks, Alaska! 
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A layer of ice removed from the stock tank looks like broken glass. 

 
While a floating electric heater keeps more ice away. 
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2016-12-08 – Thanks, Alaska! 
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Natural frost adds a wintry look to a door wreath. 

 
Our temps are supposed to be back in the 50's this weekend . . . ah, New Mexico! 
MM 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
Page 1 of 6 

This morning dawned with a coat of fresh white frost on everything. 

The frosty mist receded with the sun's rays. 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
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Leaving behind a wintry wonderland. 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
Page 3 of 6 

Just 90-minutes later, the bright sun had changed the scene considerably, melting the delicate frost 
away. 

 
Even the morning deer seemed surprised. "Where'd it go?" 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
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As the day warmed up, we decided to take a ride. 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
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Lulu and Spanky seemed to have a heart-to-heart chat along the way. 

 
We even found some green grass for snacking. 
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2016-12-09 – Frost-Less 
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. . . and rolling. 

 
MM 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
Page 1 of 6 

Our recent warm spell has been disappointing to skiers, but we're enjoying it! 
Except for the highest elevations, the earlier snow is gone, making post-chore late afternoons a great 
time for local rides (Look ma - no gloves!). 

Spanky spots an elk in the distance . . . they're liking this "winter weather", too. 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
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This old tree has seen many a winter. 

 
Lulu prefers cold weather, and wonders where it went. 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
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The long shadows confirm that it is indeed winter. 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
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Thunder "suggests" we try going over there. Okay with us. 

 
"See? There's a cool cow trail!" 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
Page 5 of 6 

Somehow, a tiny bit of snow has lasted here in the shade. 
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2016-12-13 – Disappointed Skiers 
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End of the day (and a nearly full winter moon in the sky). 

 
Don't know how long this "Indian winter" will last . . . but thanks for enjoying it with 
us. 
MM 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
Page 1 of 10 

After a couple weeks of remarkably mild weather, we thought we would give the high 
country a try - although very late in the year, it seemed unlikely that ice would be a 
problem on sunny Nogal Peak. 
Awww. The twins (and mom) came by for a snack before we left. 

Nacho watched as the horses assembled for their ride. After all this time, they seem like friendly (and 
nosey) neighbors. "Hey! Where'ya go'in?" 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
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Unseasonable, wispy clouds float in as we start up the mountain. 

 
Confused by the warm weather, fresh green grass is sprouting in places. 
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Galloping to the top. 

 
This is a long, steep stretch for little Lulu, but she is having a great time. 
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Wouldn't have thought we would be up here this time of year. 

 
Seems like Thunder is thinking the same thing. 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
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Starting up the shoulder of Nogal Peak, he does a racing lap around us. 

 
"This is great! Come'on, let's go!" 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
Page 6 of 10 

 
It's true – we experience some sort of euphoria up here. Either from the altitude, or maybe the sense of 
being on top of the world, we all get a very special feeling in the high country. 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
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We keep climbing. 

 
Up and up, we bushwhack near the top of the peak. Everyone seems awed by this special place. No 
one moves - they all just zone out together. Isn't it wonderful? They really are a family. 

 

Volume XII - 39 of 626



2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
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Great companions. 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
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They wait patiently while I remove a bunch of unused (and dangerous to wildlife) old barbed wire 
fencing. Years ago, cattle grazed here in the summer - today it is a designated wilderness. 
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2016-12-15 – A Special Encore 
Page 10 of 10 

Thunder watches me work. I think he understands what I am doing. "Hey, thanks. I hate that stuff". 

 
We hang out as long as possible. No one wants this special ride to end. 

 
In near darkness, we ride silently down the mountain to the trailer, grateful for this 
wonderful and unexpected time in the high country. Thanks for coming along. 
MM 
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2016-12-17 – Another - New Mexico - Day 
Page 1 of 5 

We kinda had it all here today. It was clear early this morning; then it got windy and 
cloudy; then it rained; then it snowed; then the sun came out again. 
No photos of the wind or rain, but when the snow came . . . 

Then the sun came out . . . 
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2016-12-17 – Another - New Mexico - Day 
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. . . and Wilcox found a nice warm place from which to watch the snow melt . . . 
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. . . and the buck snack. 
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2016-12-17 – Another - New Mexico - Day 
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We ended the day with a sunny ride at sunset! 

 
Still some snow along the trail. 
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2016-12-17 – Another - New Mexico - Day 
Page 5 of 5 

 
It is difficult to be bored with the weather in New Mexico. 
MM 
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2016-12-19 – Grindstone Lake 
Page 1 of 5 

On a very mild day (mid-50's . . . the week of Christmas!), the horses came along for 
errands in town (Belle did a little shopping) - then an afternoon ride at Ruidoso's 
Grindstone Lake. 
Following a major renovation of the dam, Grindstone Lake (reservoir) is slowly filling up again. 

It is a pleasant destination, very close to town, and with miles of surrounding trails. 
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2016-12-19 – Grindstone Lake 
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The lake water is crystal clear, as Belle enjoys a drink. 
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2016-12-19 – Grindstone Lake 
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Lulu really has this "Rin Tin Tin-thing" down. 

 
Trails climb all around the lake . . . 
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2016-12-19 – Grindstone Lake 
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. . . providing some great views of Sierra Blanca peak. 
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2016-12-19 – Grindstone Lake 
Page 5 of 5 

 
It isn't exactly "winter" . . . but we're okay with it. 
MM 
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2016-12-24 – Merry Happy 
Page 1 of 1 

Wishing you and yours a holiday
blessed with magic - and a new year 

filled with health, love, hope and peace

Merry Christmas and Happy Trails
From all of us at Followed Dream Ranch
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 1 of 13 

Lulu and Belle got together and decided we all should go to Santa Fe for Christmas 
and visit our friends Tim and Sarah . . . so . . . we did. 
On short notice we found a boarding facility which offered stalls with shelters, as rain and then snow 
was predicted while we would be there, and Belle does NOT like her hair to get wet (she wanted to look 
her best when meeting other horses), but our journey north was under clear blue skies. 

Spanky checks out the new digs. "Not bad. I wonder if they have cable TV and room service? Where's 
the heated pool?" 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 2 of 13 

The boarding facility had a nice big and sandy arena - perfect for them to play in. 

 
. . . but the only riding was along adjacent dirt roads, next to other stables. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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One of the big attractions of Santa Fe at Christmastime is the annual Christmas Eve "art walk" along 
famous Canyon Road. People come from all over to admire the decorations and party on one of the 
nation's oldest streets, which winds among an astonishing number of art galleries (Santa Fe is second 
only to NYC as an art market). 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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With outdoor bars and costumed carolers, there is a Mardi Gras feeling to it. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 5 of 13 

As usual, Lulu made lots of friends. 

 
The next morning, she and I woke up early to feed the horses . . . and then explored a beautifully quiet 
historic plaza. A silent, white Christmas morning. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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It seemed like "not a creature was stirring" in the usually busy center of town. 

 
The Basilica was decorated for Christmas masses. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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. . . and as the sun emerged from the snow clouds, it became a real "White Christmas" - all was calm, all 
was bright. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 8 of 13 

Back at the stables, Lulu and the horses played like children do on Christmas morn. 

 
Belle greeted the little "burritos", wishing them a very Merry Christmas - ("Didn't I see you in a manger 
somewhere?") 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 9 of 13 

Christmas night provided a spectacular sunset. 

 
The next day was cold and bright - perfect for another romp in the arena! 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 10 of 13 

Thunder did his own version of "The Nutcracker" ballet . . . all four feet off the ground. 

 
. . . and for a big girl, Belle can really move (Spanky sensibly stayed out of her way). 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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Then it was time to say good-bye to their new friends. 

 
"Come and visit us in Nogal for New Year's!" 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
Page 12 of 13 

On the way home, we stopped along the highway for some leg-stretching in wide open cattle country. 
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2016-12-27 – Christmas In Santa Fe 
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Mommie Cat greeted us at home. "Oh, did you have a nice time (yawn)? We ate the cookies and milk 
you left for Santa . . . " 

 
Thanks for joining us on our Christmas visit to Santa Fe, NM! 
MM 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 1 of 11 

Considering all the deer and elk hanging around the ranch - and those we encounter 
on our rides - it is remarkable how few shed antlers we find. Deer and elk lose their 
antlers each year; usually between January and April. They are typically shed within a 
period of two or three weeks - so rarely are both sides of the pair lost at the same time 
and place. 
Our unusually mild winter continues. Though there was a "White Christmas" at the 
ranch, warm temps have melted all the snow at this elevation - and at nearby 
Ranchman's Camp, where we rode today. 
The horses love the soft dirt and interesting arroyos. It makes for playful (and fast) riding. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
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Through the trees, we spot some cattle lolling in the sun. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
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They're used to us. 

 
We often stop by and have a drink together after work. "Man, what a day . . ." 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 4 of 11 

"Really? You oughtta try it with this herd. I mean, the bull that goes on around here . . ." 

 
Today, the happy hour included hors d'oeuvres in the form of buckets containing jelled molasses and 
supplements. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
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The horses enjoyed a little taste, before moving on. 

 
We were all running along, next to a big arroyo, when I dropped the camera. Oops. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 6 of 11 

We stopped to retrieve it, and the horses did some grazing . . . 

 
. . . including some tasty dried flowers . . . 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 7 of 11 

. . . when we spotted something rare - a pair of naturally shed antlers lying right next to each other. 

 
Very unusual. They would make nice souvenirs of this ride, but since I was bareback with no saddle, 
how to get them back to the trailer? "Don't look at us!" 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 8 of 11 

Everyone turned away. Antlers aren't heavy, but they are pointy and awkward. "We'll see you up there." 

 
Hmmm. The only solution seemed to be somehow lodging them in my open vest. Belle looked 
unenthusiastic about the idea. "You are going to carry WHAT? WHERE?" 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 9 of 11 

We managed to jam them into the vest. Next challenge was remounting Belle with this unbalanced 
appendage sticking out in front. Belle's tremendous peripheral vision allowed her to see them bouncing 
menacingly over her. "I didn't sign up for this, buster". 

 
The other horses keep giving us nervous looks. Then I explained that we would not be able to do our 
usual galloping back to the trailer, without risking a painful goring. They listened! We walked all the way, 
bless'em. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
Page 10 of 11 

Belle kept her ears dialed backwards, in case that "thing" on her back made a sound. 
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2016-12-28 – A Natural Pair 
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Whew! We made it to the trailer without stabbing anyone. I dismounted and extricated myself from the 
tangled antlers, while the horses enjoyed a leisurely snack. 

 
Those antlers will be treasured mementos of this very nice winter ride . . . and YOU 
know the story! 
MM 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 1 of 12 

South of Carrizozo, there is an ominous badland. Legend has it that an Apache 
maiden, abandoned by her warrior lover, disappeared into the forbidden arroyos. It is 
said that she wanders there still, and that her plaintive wails can be heard, carried by 
the lonesome wind. 
"Uh . . . are we headed there?" 

After hearing the story, Spanky wasn't so sure he wanted to go. "But what if . . ." 

We convinced him it would be okay - as long as we were out of the arroyo before darkness fell. "Okay, 
but let's hurry." 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 2 of 12 

The mountain watches our progress with icy apprehension. 

 
We have found only one way in and out of the dramatic arroyo. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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Thunder takes a fearless leap into the abyss. 

 
Once in the arroyo, we are trapped between vertical walls. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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Lulu stays close. "What was that?" 

 
We come across a long-forgotten tunnel. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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A faded date. 

 
Thunder bravely proceeds . . . 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 7 of 12 

. . . and wisely halts - there is a dangerous drop-off at the other end. "Yikes!" 

 
We hurriedly head back before sunset. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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Of course, with all that soft sand . . . "Just a minute." 

 
"That wailing maiden thing gives me the creeps. Let's get out of here." 

 

Volume XII - 90 of 626



2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 9 of 12 

Spanky flings himself over the top. 

 
Racing to make our escape, just as the shadows nearly overtake us. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 10 of 12 

We still have a wild maze of badlands to cross . . . 

 
. . . and a jungle of snagging scrub. 

 

Volume XII - 92 of 626



2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
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Spanky is greatly relieved when we reach open space. 
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2017-01-03 – Arroyo Of The Wailing Maiden 
Page 12 of 12 

Back at the watering hole, he releases his anxiety. "WE MADE IT! The spooky maiden didn't get us!" 

Says Belle, "Jeez, get ahold of yourself". 

 
MM 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
Page 1 of 10 

There are old sayings that the way you spend the last day of the old year - or the first 
day of the new - is a portend. Well, if so, we should be okay - two mellow rides in mild 
weather, with good companions. 
The last ride of 2016. 

Just a nice easy amble along familiar trails – while reflecting on all the good the year brought. 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
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Typically, this area would be snow covered. 

 
We have had snow on and off, but it has melted during dry spells like this in between . . . 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
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. . . which makes for easy going. 

 
There even is some green grass along the way. 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
Page 4 of 10 

At home, an elk sentinel seems to be looking toward the new year ahead. 

 
First ride of 2017. 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
Page 5 of 10 

A new year, a new trail - well, actually the new and improved "Capitan Overlook Trail". 

 
The previous route was rocky and prone to erosion - this new one is MUCH improved (thanks to the 
BLM's Mike Bilbo, and the ‘Eco-servants’ efforts). 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
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Thunder is very good about waiting for us to catch up.  

 
Overlooking the Capitan Mountains. 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
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Surprisingly for January, there is no ice on the stock tanks (not surprisingly, Thunder found some nice 
soft MUD in which to roll!) 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
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That's Capitan Gap in the distance. 

 
To the west, snow-covered Sierra Blanca. 

 

Volume XII - 102 of 626



2017-01-03 – Last - First 
Page 9 of 10 

We pick up some speed through a grassy meadow. 
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2017-01-03 – Last - First 
Page 10 of 10 

"So, Thunder, did you make any New Year's resolutions?" 

"Naw, Belle. I'm happy with the way things are - and being with you". 

"SIGH". 

 
Wishing you a mellow new year with good companions and happy trails! 
MM 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 1 of 6 

Much can change around here overnight! Yesterday was mild and dry. Then this 
morning . . . 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 2 of 6 

Lulu wonders what happened. 

 
Onyx went hunting for "snow mice". 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 3 of 6 

"Where are you, mousie, mousie?" 

 
"WHAT is that cat doing?" 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 4 of 6 

Meanwhile at the barn . . . 

 
Snow angels! 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 5 of 6 

Look at the curve of Thunder's spine - this is called "natural horse chiropractic". 

 
. . . and the deer seemed to enjoy the day, too. 
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2017-01-06 – A Nice Snow 
Page 6 of 6 

 
"Golly - more corn. I was hoping for some egg nog . . ." 

 
MM 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 1 of 6 

What makes a great ride? Sometimes it is speed - racing along on a horse's back feels 
pretty much like flying. Sometimes it is exploring a wondrous new place - the pace 
and silence of horseback riding makes it all seem somehow "closer" . . . but mostly, it is 
the shared experience, spending time with special companions. 
Such was the case with a simple ride at Ranchman's Camp. 
Winter shadows make for long legs. 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 2 of 6 

Unusually warm weather provided very comfortable riding. 

 
These sweeping, soft meadows between the trees beckon us. 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 3 of 6 

Thunder leads us to a cattle path. 

 
The world seems at peace here. 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 4 of 6 

We take plenty of time for grazing. The horses know what is fair - this is an "exercise" ride after all – 
soon they are ready to move on. 

 
Snow melt has created lots of water "tanks" along the way. 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 5 of 6 

As the sun sets, Lulu hopes we will go a little farther. "Oh, please? Just a little more . . ." 
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2017-01-06 – Family Time 
Page 6 of 6 

Racing back at dusk. We have bushwhacked cross-country - now Thunder takes us home. 

 
That's it. Nothing "special" - and yet . . . every moment together is a special gift. Glad 
we can share this with you! 
MM 
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2017-01-09 - Sierra Blanca 
Page 1 of 3 

Not far from the ranch, Sierra Blanca ("White Mountain") is sacred to the Apaches - the 
majestic peak lies within the Mescalero Reservation. This weekend's snowfall cloaked 
it with a beautiful white mantle (melting quickly now), so Lulu and I went to have a 
look. 

 
Few peaks match the simple grandeur of Sierra Blanca. At 12,000 ft.it looms large from the deserts and 
rangelands below (on the west side, it rises more than 8,000 ft. nearly straight up from the valley floor), 
and is impressive when viewed from the Inn of the Mountain Gods' lobby. 
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The Inn's architects knew a good view when they saw it. That's Mescalero Lake in the foreground. 

 
A closer view. Sierra Blanca enjoys many superlatives - it is the highest mountain in southern New 
Mexico, and the highest southern mountain in the mainland USA (any higher mountains are well north 
of us). It also has the highest "prominence" in the state; the peak is more than 5,000 feet above its 
defining saddle. 
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It also attracts some beautiful sunsets. 

 
Most people seem to think of New Mexico as a desert state - so Sierra Blanca comes as 
a surprise to many. 
MM 
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Hunting season is finally over (we hope). We haven't seen a couple of our big bucks 
for a while . . . but some are still around. 
We came home from an afternoon ride behind the house . . . 
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. . . to find a familiar friend. 
"Is it okay to come out now?" 

 
"It's nice to visit in daylight . . . without someone shooting at me on the way here!" 
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Still a little wary. 
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"Hey! Great to see you!" 

 
 

 
. . . and nice to see old friends. 
MM 

Volume XII - 124 of 626



2017-01-15 - Elk In The Fog 
Page 1 of 8 

Gloomy skies are so rare here that we actually enjoy them. Yesterday we had a very 
unusual and persistent fog. It seemed like a good idea to take a nice long ride at 
Ranchman's Camp (one of our favorite destinations). 
The fog had lifted off the ground, and hung like a gray cloak of mourning over the mountain tops. 

Thunder leads us off at a nice brisk pace. 
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He and Lulu have become real compadres. 

 
The pleasant cool temperature made for some frisky riding. 
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Thunder spots some cow-friends across the way. 

 
"Are we going over to say hi to them?" Not this time, Lulu. 
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Instead, we descended into a great arroyo. 

 
This one runs about 2-3 miles northward through the rangeland, with nice soft grass underfoot. 
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A brief spot of sunshine. 
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. . . and a curious young bull elk. 

 
A "Georgia O'Keeffe moment". 
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When we got home, the fog had descended again, obscuring our neighbor elk in its folds. 

 
While the deer enjoyed their usual happy hour. 
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It's New Mexico - who knows what tomorrow will bring! 
MM 
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No surprise here . . . 

Hey, guys, want to go for a ride in the snow? "ARE YOU KIDDING? YIPPEE!" 

Volume XII - 133 of 626



2017-01-15 – Oh Boy - Snow 
Page 2 of 10 

"Whoopee! Count me in!" 

 
Riding through a winter wonderland. 
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Considering all the snow, it was surprisingly warm. I rode in a shirt and vest - no jacket. Spanky made 
MANY snow angels on this ride. 
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We trot along. "Dashing through the snow . . ." 

 
Quick stop for a drink by the old "Currier & Ives" Forest Service barn. 
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There was a lot of running on this ride. 

 
. . . and a lot of magic. 
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More running (snow fog is starting to descend). 

 
. . . and more magic - elk napping in the mist. 
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They weren't much concerned about us as we rode right on by. 

 
. . . and Spanky does it again . . . 
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The snow really made them frisky. 
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. . . but we enjoyed some quiet family time, too. 
"Hey, Mr. Photographer - that is NOT my best angle", protests Belle. 

 
Then, on the last uphill before home, we really took off! 
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Camera in one hand; a grab of Belle's mane in the other, we flew! 

 
"What the heck was THAT?" a startled elk wondered. 

 
Truly a great ride - thanks for coming along! 
MM 
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We woke up this morning to some beautiful, fresh snow. 
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Much wetter and "heavier" than usual for here. 
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The cats were eager to go play in it. 

 
I don't think this is normal feline behavior! 
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Onyx is just sure there are mice under there somewhere . . . 
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"Okay. I can just sit here and wait." 

 
While Smarty-pants impersonates a snow leopard. "Grrrrrrrr!" 
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King of the drifts. "Yeah, I'm tough". 

 
It started to clear. 
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. . . and the trail beckons . . . 

 
MM 
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Plenty of moisture - rain and snow - is always a good thing in our dry country. But it 
does have a side effect: mud. The horses don't seem to mind it, but their hooves can 
tear up mucky trails. So while it was still raining on the mountain, we trailered a few 
miles down to the high desert. Although still wet, the soil there is sandy and much less 
prone to mud. 
Ominous skies didn't discourage us. In fact, we had some rain and even a little sleet - but it was a 
pleasant ride on sandy trails. 

Heavy rain, turning to snow on the mountain above us. 
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Of course, first thing . . ."Hey Thunder, I prefer snow, but this wet sand feels great!" 

 
"Really? Let me try . . ." "Oohhh, you're right!" Sand angels. 
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A now-camouflaged Thunder hits the trail. 

 
We explored a "new" arroyo. This one has long stretches of clean sand. 
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. . . and occasional stone steps (we take our time on those). A few rain drops drift down on us. 
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No one minds - they are all having too much fun. 

 
Not a lot to snack on this time of year . . . but they keep looking. 
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Thunder speeds around a corner - Spanky patiently waits for his Belle. "Why does he have to rush? It's 
nice to take our time. Just look at the layers of history in that wall. Besides, there might be some grass 
here somewhere . . ." 
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Another little climb along the way. 

 
Heading back. 
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A glimpse of snow-covered peaks, from the desert below. 

 
MM 
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During this time of year, the mountains stand temptingly close in the clear winter air. 
But we know that icy trails are dangerous, so we admire them from a distance. 
A quick storm passed by, leaving a white carpet of fresh snow for the deer to play on. 

"Got apples?" 
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"Huh?" 

 
The snow melts fast under a bright sky. 
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Hey guys, let's go for a ride! 

 
Out the back gate. 
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Although it is high (nearly 10,000 ft.), distant Carrizo Mountain is surrounded by desert, and rarely gets 
much snow. 

 
We head toward Nogal Peak. 
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Running fast under the aspens, Thunder leads the way. 

 
A quick snow angel for Spanks. 
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The horses and Lulu enjoy a winter treat - natural snow cones! 

 
"Come'on, Spanky!" "Okay. Geez . . . " 
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Think Lulu is having fun? "Wheee!" All four feet off the ground. 

 
Thunder, too. We are racing abreast. It is a thrill to see his muscled momentum from this perspective. 
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Nogal Peak looks on with snow-capped dignity . . . 

 
. . . as we head happily home. 

 
Thanks for joining us. 
MM 

Volume XII - 166 of 626



2017-01-27 - Big Ranch 
Page 1 of 10 

Riding on a private ranch is always a treat - especially when it is a perfect day to enjoy 
one in the Tularosa Basin. 
The mountains are still snow covered . . . 

. . . so we head down to the high desert, north of Carrizozo. Not a lot of traffic here. 

Volume XII - 167 of 626



2017-01-27 - Big Ranch 
Page 2 of 10 

This is one of the oldest ranches in the region. They still raise cattle; we disappointed a bunch of cows 
who came running when they thought we might be bringing their feed supplements. 

 
On big spreads like this one, every cross-fence on a road has cattle guards. 
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We were eager to get on the trail and do some exploring. Lulu and Thunder have an enthusiastic chat 
as we start out. "Isn't this cool, Thunder?” "Yeah. Nice of them to invite us." 

 
Actually, there are no trails here - just cow paths and bushwhacking.  
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In the distance, our familiar mountain range. 

 
This is the "classic" New Mexico of legend (and movies). 
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Lots of room to roam. 
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"Ahhhh . . ." 

 
The ranch runs pretty much as far as you can see. 
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A piece of the past. We have no idea what this old contraption is. 

 
Lots of history here. For generations, this was rough and lawless country. We come across some old 
ranch buildings. 
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Pioneering a homestead like this took enormous guts and grit. Long abandoned, this place was here 
when the ranch was young. 

 
Like a film set - only it's real. 
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Lulu admires the big old hand pump. No city water here! 

 
Wonder who once rocked in this chair? 
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Times have changed, but the view hasn't. 

 
Glad we could share this one with you. 
MM 
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The horses had some neighbors by at breakfast time this morning. 
Thunder was the first to spot them. "Hey! Good morning!" 

A group of young elk, headed through our gate. 
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"Hmmm . . . what are they having for breakfast?" 
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"I'm not sure, but I bet it is better than this stuff." 

 
They pause by the metal "deer" (for some reason the elk and deer like to hang out with them). 
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"Those things are sure quiet . . ." 

 
They watched me do my routine chores, including cleaning the paddock. "Why in the world is he picking 
that stuff up?" 
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They moseyed along the drive toward the horses. 

 
Soon, they were near the barn. 
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I think they may have been confused by the horse's brown overnight blankets . . . kind of an elk 
costume. Spanky keeps an eye on them. 

 
Nice to have friends in. 

 

Volume XII - 182 of 626



2017-01-28 - Breakfast Guests 
Page 7 of 7 

 
MM 
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Yesterday was a mixed bag weather-wise; snowing on the mountains, pleasant on the 
mesa at Fort Stanton. 
After Spanky had his monthly injection for ring bone, we decided to take a nice ride on the mesa top. 
Incredible as it seems, after these years, there are still trails at Fort Stanton we are unfamiliar with. We 
decided to try Buffalo Soldier Trail. 
But first: cats are so strange - here's Buddy taking a nap with Mommie Cat's leg resting on top of his 
head . . . 

Back to our ride . . . 
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Thunder heads for a special treat. 

 
It was warm enough that the horses enjoyed some melting "snow cones" along the way. 
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It's remarkable that they all saunter along like this with no direction from me. 

 
It was snowing on the mountains to the west . . . 
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. . . while to the east, Capitan Gap was picturesque under soft clouds and sunshine. 

 
Following trail protocol, Spanky passes on the left. 
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Then he spots an elk in the brush. 
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As we leave, the weather over Sierra Blanca creates a mystic scene. 

 
MM 
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The area south of Carrizozo looks pretty much as it did 100 years ago. 
Thunder looks happy to be back. 

Spanky struts his stuff on the soft desert sand. 
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Lots of easy going here, between stands of mesquite and creosote. 
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Here is a patch of creosote. One of the hardiest plants, the oldest known specimen is located in 
California's Mojave Desert near Lucerne, and has been dated at 11,700 years old! 

We come upon a little Angus herd. 
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"Yawn". 

Lunch time on the range. 
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The horses enjoy a cool drink. 

As they do, more and more cows gather. 
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Soon we are surrounded by a very congenial group. These three ladies seemed enchanted with 
Thunder. "What do you think he is, Bessie?" "I don't rightly know. But he sure is taller and better-looking 
than my old bull!" 
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Thunder thinks it is time to go. 

"Quick, Spanky, let's get out of here." 
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"Whew! If Belle had heard them cows, I would be in big trouble!" 

"I dunno Thunder, that little one with the white nose was kinda cute . . ." 

Volume XII - 198 of 626



2017-01-29 - Creosote And Cows 
Page 9 of 9 

"Yeah, but it's not worth the grief I get from Belle." 

Just like a century ago. 

MM 
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