
 
Hello Everyone! 
 
The sun is out…no it’s not…yes it is
couple of days of wet cold weather including hale and lightening 
bolts this week.  That was exciting around the Highline that 
morning.  All of us including the horses w
The cattle work continued though 
the weather. 

ridge between the two pastures; they started out on t
normally when gathered they’ll head downhill for us.  Not that day.  I couldn
took us on a wild ride across the mountain.  
on was heading just for the upper 
pasture there.  Well we had to direct them down the fence line
to where we started and then to the OPENNED gate.  Again I couldn

I was feeling defeated as there was no way I could get my cr
down this rocky slope to turn them.  Plan C; they NORMALLY 
head straight down to the ponds in Elliott, so at first I wasn
concerned, we’d just gather them back up and head them out the 

yes it is…nope gone again.  We had a 
couple of days of wet cold weather including hale and lightening 

.  That was exciting around the Highline that 
morning.  All of us including the horses were ducking for cover!  

though and we got a lot done inspite of 

 
We spent time gathering 
the ridges in Lund/Elliott 
Pastures and moving into 
Gardner/Young Pasture.  
The cattle had a sense of 
humor the first day with 
us.  We found them 
perched up on top of the 

s; they started out on track and 
ll head downhill for us.  Not that day.  I couldn’ t be at the lead 

took us on a wild ride across the mountain.  Unable to turn them, I went to Plan B
on was heading just for the upper gate on our division fence.  We’ll just push them through to the other 
pasture there.  Well we had to direct them down the fence line first, crossing a popular trail that ran back 
to where we started and then to the OPENNED gate.  Again I couldn’ t be at the lead as the cattle just 

stood on the sidehill looking at the guests.  So two by two I 
peeled them down the fence line and watched as they 
continued to cross that popular trail.  Perfect.  Surely they 
were sick of us by then and would head right through that 
open gate.  But NOOOOO!!!  As we had the last of them 
turned downhill, we noticed that the cattle turned 
at the gate and with 
tails waving in the air 
kicking up their 
heels, they RAN 
down the mountain.  

I was feeling defeated as there was no way I could get my crew 
them.  Plan C; they NORMALLY 

onds in Elliott, so at first I wasn’t too 
d just gather them back up and head them out the 
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lower gate into Gardner.  Plan D; they didn’t stop.  They were bypassing the ponds and heading right 
back up the mountain where we found them in the first place!  Colby and Amanda from Scotland were 
gathering some strays at the bottom of the mountain when I radioed what was happening.  Just in the 
nick of time, he and Amanda booked it up there and cut off the lead cow.  They managed to turn them 
but they splintered into three different groups.  All of which we managed to keep behind until they were 
through that gate!  Once through, we were done.  The cattle settled in quietly on the other side grazing 
like they’d been there all day.  They sure had fun with us that day! 
 
Fortunately they were back to being polite cattle on our other drives up to Rock Pond and Rock Tank.  
They waited patiently for everyone to get into their positions and just like the elephants in The Jungle 
Book story, filed right along up to their water holes.  

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
When the sun did come out, it was just 
beautiful!   
 
 
 
 



 
We had a bunch of birthdays 
and a couple of anniversaries 
this week.  Our Joey as turn 13 
years old this week.  He hasn’t 
turned into a monster yet, but 
we’re watching! 
 
 

 
 
We gathered the mountain at 
the ranch and got a count on all 
of steers this week.  We’re still 
out one.  We did doctor a 
couple so it was good to get a 
good look at them all.  As you 
can see Shayne made it home 

and I believe he’s with us for the rest of the summer. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The Klipsch family are on their way home.  Steve, Lisa, and Zach had 
enough horsemanship to keep them busy working with their horses at 
home for awhile!  We sure enjoy seeing them and watching the boys grow 
up. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Lynne and Kathy from England, have a safe trip home.  
Lynne, we’ll take good care of Jack for you! 
 
Have a great weekend!  Dori 
 
 

 


