
Hello Everyone! 
 
  I hope everybody had a great week.  We 
sure did!  I’m sitting on my porch soaking up the 
sun watching the yearlings munch away at the 
belly high grass. It makes me chuckle to watch 
them.  I start thinking of the rest of our cows out 
at graze. 

 All I have to say is, we have cows 
everywhere!  We definitely have cows where 
they’re supposed to be.  Behaving themselves 
nicely.  We also have cows where they are 
definitely not supposed to be.  The phrase ‘the 
grass is always greener on the other side of the 
fence’ was probably coined because of our cows.  
Boy do they wander.   

Then on the north side of graze 
more cows on the wrong side of the fence.  
Thankfully they weren’t at the neighbor
were just clear back in the first pasture 
started.  Needless to say, we had our work cut out 
for us.  We had a group that was up fo
though.      
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 On the south side of graze the cows 
wandered all the way around the end of the fence 
line and decided to go and visit
They looked so pleased with themselves sitting 
out in the neighbors pasture. Almost as if they 
were wagging their tongues at us or saying ‘what, 
we got bored.’ Those of you who have been here 
know that look that they give you. 
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Ben helped, of course. Look at all the cows we found 
out in Elliot Pond area.  We started with 21 pairs and 
ended up with almost 80.  It was quite a day! 
 

 
Hey those aren’t cows!  Hehehe…..We found a herd of 
elk on our way out one day.  It was pretty neat to see a 
bunch that big. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
Well I better go.  Until next time, have a great week everyone! 
 

       Brianna 
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Hi all -- 
  
We didn't make Dori's deadline last week, but on behalf of the rest of the Candy Ass Cattle Company, 
we couldn't pass up the opportunity to share a few more stories from our memorable week.  We were so 
blessed to have had this opportunity to laugh til our cheeks hurt, create new friendships, reconnect with 
old friends, and learn a lot about riding and horsemanship.  So without further ado, here are a few 
highlights: 
  
1. Initiating the new guys into cowboy country:  On our first day out at the Graze, Briana took 
MMGR first-timers and new riders David, Dave Jr. and Stephen out on what was supposed to be the 
easy ride to look for some cows.  Ben (the cow-dog) took Hal, Terry, Jane, and Megan on the longer 
route to pick up what we thought would be the majority of the herd further up, with a mission to move 
them to a new grazing area.  Well, the latter group was pretty proud to find and move about 50-ish pairs 
to the appointed area.  Little did they know that the other four would put us to shame and bring back 78 



pair -- on their first time ever to move cows (with Briana's patient encouragement and coaching).  This is 
of course where the guys earned their CACC names -- Effin Cowboy, Gate Buster and Hipman  
Afterward, they looked pretty sore and tired, but they impressed us all -- and made some really special 
family memories. 
  
2. Our T-Shirts : The CACC decided no official group is complete without branded t-shirts, and it was 
so much fun creating these and our logo.  When we passed them out, we decided everyone needed a 
nickname on the back -- staff included.  Here's the rundown:  
Cindy - "Lawn Dart" --let's just say legends of the fall! 
Lynn  - "Rooster Cogburn" or "The Duke" 
Megan - "Runs Like a Girl" - because she does 
Jane - "Calamity Jane" -- another legend of the fall 
Terry -"Captain Cabela" -- if you ever need a GPS location, set of binoculars, extra radio, or anything 
else, he's got it somewhere in his saddlebags 
    Lynda - "Paparazzi" - has a camera embedded in her right hand! 
Rick - "Painless" -  in his other life he's Dr. Rick 
Nancy - "Marm" -- She always knows what's best! 
Earl - "EZ" -- he's got it monogrammed on his shirt! aka: Hotshot 
Isolde - "Izzy" - our darling new cowgirl from the Netherlands 
Bas - "The Boss" as in Bruce Springsteen, and married to Izzy 
David Sr - "Gate Buster" --never saw a newbie open/close gates like this one all the while riding Buster -
-the name just fit 
Dave Jr - "Hipman" -- there's a story here, but we'll save that for another time 
Stephen - "Effin' Cowboy" -- you guessed it, during the adventure above, he taught Twister and friends a 
few new vocab words 
Shayne - "Boss Man" because he is! 
Jo-Anne - "Jo Bling Bling" -- again, no explanation needed! 
    Kathy -- "Chief of Staff" - and makes a mean "huckletini"  
Nathan -  "Cookie" - I'm sure he prefers the fabulous kitchen to a chuckwagon! Be sure to have him 
make his special mashed potatoes with bacon/onion!  
Katie - "L'il Cookie" -- or Cookie, Jr. - best huckleberry pie, lemon poppyseed muffins ever! 
    Jr - "Jr" -- nicest guy you'll ever meet!  
Kat - "Kat"ch me if you can" --She runs circles around the rest of us. 
Brittany - "Miss Sprint Cup" - named for her love of all things NASCAR 
Dori  - "Princess Lose 'em Pony" -- Randy gave her this name after her horse decided he was done for 
the day out on the trail, and headed home! 
Randy - "Ramrod" -- the guy is FEARLESS! 
Hal  - "The guy who drives Ben around" 
    Ben - "Cowdog with a driver!"  
Briana - "L'il Bit" or "Big Enough" -- she's no bigger than a New York minute, but dang is she mighty 
Wes - "Dreamcatcher" -- as Randy calls him, but I'd say he should be "Cowboy" - he's a cowboy's 
cowboy! and I don't mean "Brokeback Mountain"! 
    Esther - "Grammy" -- she's Randy's mom, but she's the CACC's Grammy! 
 
3.  The Angry Trees: The CACC also added an international contingent this week -- Bas and Isolde 
from the Netherlands.  Both were so warm, fun and as excited as us repeat guests that we knew they 
would fit right in. On Izzy's first experience out on the trails, she came up with the perfect name for 
those furry trees that don't move when you ride into them -- "Angry Trees".  They'll also steal your hat, 
your jewelry and your dignity. That cracked us up all week. 
  
4. 1st Annual "I-Dance-Better-When-I've-Been-Drinking":   As Dori mentioned, Shayne and JoAnne 
graciously hosted a Dave Stamey concert and the CACC crew at their beautiful home on Friday night.  



We called the dress code "cowboy couture" and boy did everyone live up to it.  The night got even more 
interesting when our hosts introduced us to the new MMGR signature drink -- huckletinnis -- mixed up 
by the ever-smiling Kathy.  Shayne also pulled out the tequila, and once those started flowin, so did the 
dancing.  Some moves were non-traditional, but by the end we were all laughing and singing along with 
Dave.  And dang, did we see that some of our wranglers have some moves!   
  
5. The Day "Mount Grammy" Kicked Our Butt!:  Saturday after everyone left, Lynn went off with 
Randy to do "chores" or whatever they call it, with their friend, Captain Morgan, and Cindy, Terry, Jane, 
Megan and Nancy drove off to find a trail that Dori recommended. It turned out to be a kick-your-ass 
kind of trail, but Dori had said that Grammy had done it, so surely this crew could.  Well, Grammy must 
be in some kind of ninja state, because we were all sweating, breathing loudly, and starting to ache, but 
we refused to give up, thinking Grammy had done this! 
  
Damn straight we got pictures...at first we couldn't find the trail, looked everywhere...finally Miss Zen-
Student-of-Logic-and- 
Reason (aka: Nancy), says she's going to go off a ways to see if she kind find the trail head...I got your 
trail head right here, Sister! and I'll be damned if she didn't find the sign, which of course was bigger 
than life, and I don't know how the rest of us coulda missed it...in fact there's an arrow and it says 
"trail"....Doh! So we had our pictures taken all of us pointing to the "trail" sign...again Doh! 
 
   At the beginning of the trail there's a huge board posting warnings about bears, how to avoid bears, 
what not to say if you run into a bear...you get the     picture.  So the list states, your group should talk 
loudly (Doh - no worries there! , then it says you should have bear spray (What the heck is that?)...so I 
hollered to Terry - "hey it says we need bear spray, do we have any?"  "What?" says Terry. I repeated, 
"it says we should have bear spray!" "HAIR SPRAY, why do you need hair spray?!" he yells. Doh!  
  
It took us 2 hours to hike the 1,200 feet up/1.3 mile trail to the lake, which was worth it and gorgeous.  
Ahead were mountains that were snow-capped and a beautiful squillion foot waterfall.  Just breathtaking 
(or the trail was!).  Took us an hour to get back down...I don't know if it was the altitude or what, but I 
started laughing and couldn't quit...it was flippin' hilarious. 
 

   
Thanks to Dori for loaning us part of the Highline. Hope you enjoyed our stories, and looking forward to 
seeing all our old friends and making new ones next year! --With love! The CACC 

� 

 
 
 


