
 

 

Hello folks! 

In honor of the our gather at graze, our gathering off the mountain at home and our new grazing 

allotment that weΩve just put our first steers onτƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƭƛƴŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ /ƻǊō [ǳƴŘΩǎ ά/ƻǿǎ !ǊƻǳƴŘΦέ 

 

Well everything is better with some cows around 

Livin in town sometimes brings me down 

Let me bestow this western blessing, share what I have found 

May you always have cows around 

 

What else you gonna spend that extra money on? 

What else is gonna get you up, hours before dawn? 

What else is gonna keep toiling on and on and on? 

May you always have cows around 

 

Well ya mighta had to let emΩ dig for oil and gas 

Ya mighta had to turn the place to an exotic game ranch 

Ya mighta had to do all kinds of things to raise the cash 

So youΩd always have cows around 

 

ItΩs too late now, you know it is, you might as well admit 

That youΩre a barely floatin, sentimental, masochisticness 

And that despite all the statistic and the advice that you get 

You will always have cows around 

Everything is better with cattle around!  The guests got to experience this in a big way, because whether 

they were here at home or out at graze, it was all about the cattle this week. 

We finally tracked down our Purple 23 tag, named Waldo by the guests.  We had gathered all of our 

steers off of the State Section save for him!  You would expect the herd instinct in him to push him 



toward his buddies on the other side of the 

fence, right?  ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ²ŀƭŘƻΩǎ ǿŀȅΦ  ²Ŝ 

would find sign of him all over the mountain 

but for days he was a phantom.  On Tuesday 

afternoon we set out to track him down once 

and for all. 

Shayne headed out alone ahead of us, and 

Christine and I split up to search.  Ahead of us, 

Shayne called out that he had just passed the 

first protein tub, on his way to the second and 

had seen nothing.  Waldo knew this was his 

chance!  Looking through the brush, Waldo 

stepped onto the path behind him, thinking that he was free and clŜŀǊΦ  IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ 

just minutes behind Shayne on the trail.   

!ƭƭ ƻŦ ŀ ǎǳŘŘŜƴ ²ŀȅƴŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ƛǎΗέ  We stopped dead in our tracks.  Getting him to come in 

easy would be the hard part.  He jumped straight down into the draw beneath the road.  I jumped off 

my horse, and the two of us jumped through the trees after him.  I at least wanted to know where he 

was headed! 

Luckily Shayne was close and showed up to 

take my place so that I could join my guests 

and head down to the next road where we 

expected him to pop out.  At this point it was 

all about being smooth and calculated.  When 

they are that touchy, getting closer than 50 

feet can sometimes get them unsettled!  Most 

folks agree that when working with horses, a 

άfeelέ is required to get along and progress in 

oneΩs ability.  For some reason, we often 

forget how much a άfeelέ is necessary when 

working with cattle as well!  Waldo was 

touchy but we gave him a lot of space and 

got him through the gates successfully. 

The rest of the week was spent with groups 

heading up and around the mountain in 

{ƘŀȅƴŜΩǎ tƛŜŎŜ ǘƻ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ cattle, bring them to the scales to be weighed individually and move them onto 

their BRAND NEW pasture ōŜƘƛƴŘ wŀƴŘȅΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘŜ .ŜƭƎŀǊŘŜ ǇŀǎǘǳǊŜΦ  Stephanie, 

Christine and Nathan outdid themselves with their guests.  Everyone said it was some of the most fun 

they had ever had horseback or otherwise. 

Stephanie leading the weighing.  Her horse looks hooked onto that steer! 

Julie is taking a go at making the cut with BettinaΩs help 

behind her 



By keeping accurate and consistent weights of 

ŜŀŎƘ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭ ǎǘŜŜǊ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ 

more about when and how they will gain or 

lose weight depending on what kind of habits 

they have, what kind of feed they prefer, etc.  

²ŜΩǊŜ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǿŜΩǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ƪƴƻǿƴ 

ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ƻŦŦ ƛƴ ŀ ōƛƎ ǿŀȅ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 

next few years as we hone in on what works 

best for the cattle. 

Out at graze, the crew has gathered 197 pairs 

into the Pisk place.  All week was spent 

gathering, riding and re-riding throughout the 

Northwest side of graze.  On Friday, the crew headed out at 7am to drive the 

cattle from Coniff Creek, over 15 miles down to the Pisk place. 

Reid was our hardcore photographer this week and he just so happened to be at graze for the big drive 

on Friday.  His pictures tell the story of the day beautifully J 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Eddie and Stacy are riding 

the drag.  P.S. Eddie is 

smiling J 

Over open fieldsΧ 

Beside the still watersΧ 

Something about the sign in the 

photo isnΩt quite rightΧ 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ро ƳƻǊŜ ǇŀƛǊǎ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ ŀǘ ƎǊŀȊŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǿŜŜƪΣ ŀƴŘ мн ƳƻǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΦ  ²ŜΩǾŜ 

got a whopping 20 guests next week and are expecting lots of cattle work, roping and beautiful weather 

to do it all in. 

Till then, 

Des 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Down to Pisk Place with Dori leading the way. 

From left to 

right:  Andrea, 

Carol, Mike, 

Catherine, 

Kjersti, Julie, 

Wayne, Cindy 

and Reid. 

We couldnΩt 

have done it 

without them! 

Debra and Mike, taking a photo 

break after gathering cattle all 

afternoon 


