
Labor D ay  

Want to make a group  of young  girlôs day, pull into a trail head they are 

camping at with a couple of horse.   That is exactly what happened  to me on 

Sunday September 6, 2015.  I wanted to get some trail time on my back up 

horse Tucker and I also wanted to finish up work I had started at Wilson 

Corral.  

 

The rocks I had reported in the road to the Emmett Ranger District had been 

moved out of the road, so the trip in was uneventful.  Just a nice drive that 

went quickly as I was listening to a good audio book  on my kindle.  When I 

pulled into the trai l head, I n oticed a camp consisting  of trailers and a 

number of tents .  There were a number of 4 -wheelers parked by the tents.  

As I started unloading the stock, three young girls, and woman  and a baby 

came over to see what was going on.  The girls wanted to know the horseôs 

names and ta lked about what was the best horse colo r.  They wanted to 

know if Mestena  was a pony or very young as she is smaller than tucker.  I 

told them she was a mustang from an Indian  reservation in Nevada and was 

17 ye ars old, while Tucker is 10. They wanted to know if I would give them 

rides and I said when I got back, if it was all right with their parents I  would.  

I was all saddled and realized  that I had not brought  the saw box and only 

had one bag for tools  so would have an unbalanced load.  I did have a 

number of nose feed bags so I put the fuel in one and a rock and saw tools 

in the other to counter balance the bag.  I just took the big chapter saw in 

the top case.  It balanced pretty well a nd soon we were heading up the trail.  



 

Within a few minutes I was at the new section of trail that by passes the 

stream section.  Tucker had no problem making the turn up hill and climbing 

the switch b ack allowing him to join the original trail after it came out of the 

creek.  It was only a few more minutes before we encountered the first of 

twelve logs blocking the trail that we remove.

 


