
 

 
Hello Everyone! 
 
It’s me again, Brianna.  My mother is out doing her year-end monitoring reports out at graze, so you’re stuck 
with me.  Wow, ‘year-end,’ that sounds so… final.  It seems like just last month we were calving cows and 
branding.  It’s just crazy to me how quickly the summer flies by and how much has happened in this last week.   
 
For all of you who were wondering, we got all the charolais in!!!  Mom just found the last 2 pairs on Friday.  
She, of course, did her famous ‘happy dance’ to celebrate.  Yipee! We got all of the charolais calves vaccinated 

at the beginning 
of the week, 
which was a 
pretty full day.  
That herd is now 
in a holding 
pasture at Pisk 
place waiting to 
be shipped out 
this coming 
week.   
 
The hunt for the rest of the red cows continues. There are an 
elusive 12 pairs that are still roaming around somewhere.  
However, that last red bull has been spotted.  He apparently 

went all the way over the top of the Squaw Creek divide and was found wandering around one of the neighbor’s 
places.  Whew, that’s a relief!  Now we just have to catch him.  I think this next crew is up for the challenge, 
though.               

 
Meanwhile, back at the ranch, the riding, roping, and 
wrangling continued with enthusiasm, literally.  Shayne 
bought five new colts with really fancy cutting horse 
bloodlines, so we’ve been having some fun with them.  
Even my mom has 
been working with 
them.  She just can’t 
decide which one she 
wants.  Hehehe       
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Randy and Wes started another colt this week, cute little paint horse named Easy.  It was a two day affair that I 
wish everyone who has a colt could have seen.  Randy started everything on the ground and worked through 
things very methodically, as only Randy can.  Then Wes took over and, on the second day, put the first ride on 
him in the round pen.  Easy is going to have a great foundation by the time he goes back to his home, he’ll be 
here for at least a couple of months.  

 
 
All the while, the guys were out roping and stirring up dust, as only these guys can.  It was all headed up by 
mom.  Wow, I just realized that she was everywhere this week.  Well, such is the life of Dori.   
 

  
Well everyone, I have to sign out as I have the unfortunate 
task of taking the crew into the airport.  It’s my least 
favorite part of the week, because everyone leaves.  Oh 
well, hopefully I’ll see most of you guys next year.  
 
Take care and keep smiling.  
 
Brianna  
 
 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Come on 
kids, keep 
moving.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Mandee is getting ready for the New York marathon.   
Good Luck! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sorry Kjersti, I know you want it, but you can’t 
have my truck. Hehehe 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hmmm, I bet I can 
run faster than you 
can! 

Ok, who 
cut the 
cheese?  

Hey Dori, 
are we 
there yet? 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hey Larry, 
get me the 
white one. 

Randy, they’re 
all white. 

Hmm, should I 
throw her in the 
horse tank? 

Don’t even 
think about it 
Ken! 


