
 

 
Hello Everyone!   
 
It’s me again, Brianna.  I’m writing the highline this week and letting my mom have a nice relaxing Sunday.   
Wow, did we have quite a week.  It was almost as though we had the exact opposite of last week, well except 
for the friendship part.  From the weather to the guys, it all combined to make a really good, albeit, interesting 
week.    

 
We started the week 
out with beautiful 
sunny weather and a 
group of nine 
father/son combos from 
Long Island.  I don’t 
know that we’ve ever 
had that many guys on 
this ranch all at once. 
They could give the 
Yeehaw Sisterhood a 
run for their money.  
Ha ha, just kidding ladies.  We also had Marie from France and Gill came 
back out all the way from South Africa.  Gill is one of those types of people 
that you can’t help but smile when you’re around her and having her back 

these last two weeks was just neat.  
 
Anyways, as I said Monday and most of Tuesday were pretty sunny.   Then came the rain and we all got 
drenched for most of Wednesday and Thursday.  I have to hand it to this crew though, they never gave up and 
never stopped smiling no matter how soggy we got.  Thank goodness for them because we had a lot to do.  We 

got nine of the bulls loaded up 
and shipped out of here.  We 
still haven’t found the other 
two, but it’s not for lack of 
trying. They’re just hiding 
REALLY well.  Then we 
found a few calves that were 
in need of some medical 
attention.  So out came the 
ropes and we had some good 

old fashioned range doctoring.  Even mom was in on the roping and her trusty horse, Easy, held them down like 
a champ.  Way to go mom!  We had the reemergence of another old friend this week as well.  Ted North is a 
government trapper that takes care of problem wolves, I haven’t seen him since I was ten years old.  It looks 
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like we might be having some wolf attacks out there as I found a calf in the red herd that had a cut on the inside 
of her hind leg.   On closer inspection it looked like she had teeth marks on the back of her hip.  That calf and 
her mother got hauled home pronto and, with the right meds, she’ll be doing fine.  Then we moved most of the 

red herd over from Haskill up to Elbow creek, getting ready 
for the big push over to Pleasant Valley Creek.  Then to top it 
off, the yearlings got out on the home front.  Kathy, Spencer, 
Wes, and I all went out after dinner and brought them back.  
Boy, was that a challenge!  They ran us all over god’s creation 
and then back again.  But, after many plan changes, whooping, 
hollering, and some roping later we got the girls back where 
they were supposed to be.  The score stands Cowboys:  1 
Cows:  0.   
 
Well, all the haying is finally done so now we’re onto getting 
ready for fall and winter.  I can already feel that crispness in 
the air that fall brings and it brings a smile to my face.  It’s one 

of the things that I missed when I was in Maui, the change of seasons and the different tasks that each one 
brings.  Speaking of which, I have a boat load of wood to chop before the next rainstorm hits.  So, I will sign 
out.  I wish you all a great week and say good luck to those kids that are going back to school.  We’ve got a 
group of 14 coming this week and boy do they have their work cut out for them.  Wish us luck.  
 
Sincerely, 
Brianna                         
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
It was 100 degrees on 
Monday. 
 
Here’s Bob on one of his 
many steeds.  He’s now 
affectionately known as 
‘Three Horse Bob.’ 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Doug and Maureen were out here for their 35th anniversary!  They’ve 
been together since high-school and they still like each other!  
 
 
This is the calf that had 
the run in with the wolf 
and Randy getting a 
closer look at her.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Ryan and the Other Bob brought the horses in all by 
themselves 
while hung 
back and nursed 
a lame horse in 
slowly.   Way to 
go guys! 
 
 
 
 

 
Marie is 16 and 
she came out by 
herself from 
France for two weeks.  She fit in great with us.  
 
Those gosh darn yearlings. They only look innocent. Ha ha ha. 
 
 
 
 
  
 

 
 
Ahh, the newlyweds.  Alice and Christopher 
decided to stay on for the start of this week.  
Congratulations you two! 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                          
 
 
 
 
 
                                        
. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

These guys never stopped smiling and I hope they never do!  We 
look forward to their visit in 2009 and meeting more fathers with 
their sons. 
 


