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the third gong | regster i as the come:
and-getat bell. In this case, signaling
lutich—a lunch T have neither procured
nor preparcd nor even thought about
until this moment=:it Skyline Guest
Ranch in Tellunde, Caolo, With a prac-
ticed cowgnrd gt (disguising my determm
maton to scull iy new cowhoy boots), 1
ey on down a din gl that eads from
the barn towiard the cluster of loy calbins
that are my home for the week.

Above and w my nght, o ageag log
fence rans along open pasture, where 50
horses prage beneath the rugged aps of
the San Juans. Tomy leh. 1101 -foot
Sunshine Peak reflects i the g
ing pond—a picture of postcard perfec-
tion. What the alpme splendor sugzests,

sy fish-

the dinner annoances clearly: This s
paradise, and for a week, it's mine,
Ml your, this revelaon comes
befire [ have even grabled a saddlehorn
and tried o swing my leg over a horse.
My husband, Chan Morgan, and 1
arrved the previous aftermoon and
reponted o the bam where Dave Ubeck,
the softspoken head wrangler, assigned
1s our horses. | was matched with an
unflappable gray named Chardie, and
Ciluan withy o sprighly bay named Stealth.
1 was O wath the Mr, Ed option lor my
first achult dude mnch expenence. In his guide, Ranch Veacrtionss,
Gene Rilgore deseribes a dude as “any individual not in his or her
rural eovironment.” Tl would be me, largely because my
hosrsowomany/cowgr] fantasy was squelched aan earty age by
stifl jodlipur types and gy Wyoming cowbovs whe made me
feel that my dudeness was terminal. The goal of the dude ranch—
anel there are dozens like Skvline than stud the Rocky Mounsim
West—s to reconnect people with thewr mner cowboy, It's a con-
nection you don't cven koow vou're missing until you pull on s
pair of boots and settle into a saddle, The growing populanty of
“ranich vacitions,” which tend o start at around 51,200 per week,
shows how discomected Americans feel from rature and rural
tife. “A svan that don't love a horse, there s something the matter
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with him,” Will Rogers once said. 'm begining to sce his pomt.

Skyline's dedudification process starts in the ¢orral, where
ot groaip has spent the frst morming learming the princples of
Matural Horsenanslup, a philosoplsy enaployed at Skyvline since
19492, Diave paticntly gives us horse sense. He explains that
harses, with eyes on the sides of their heads, can mnterpret
humans—with thewr straight-on focus—ous predators, We watch
as he controls the horses by reward rather than intmedation.
Alfier three hours, our group—1 1 guests with varying niding
expericnice—ure not horse whisperers, but we have enough
undderstanding 1o form a workmg parmership with our SEVs
{sure-footed equime vehicles).

By lunchtime, my dudely apprehension is supplinted by
conbidence and an antcipation for something 1 can't vet describe.
“Adventure™ is oo daunting & term considening the serenity and
comfort, while “expencnce” blandly igores the exciroment and fun,

The Fariy farily, Skyline's owners, call it Mountain Joy, and
T had pressed o come up with a better term for whatever it is
thiat imumediately captivates my two boys, ages 4 (Oliver) and 6
iChauncey), They arrive ar the ranch primed for the nonstop
parade ol activities we feel compelled wo jam inw a funily vaca
tionn. Skyline, however, imores Amenca’s full- alt obscasion,
Access o cell phones, fncy restanranes, elevision and the Interme
aren't deniod, but gucsts fonget about them, Tuning out becomes
o way to wune in—1o voursell, your Bumily and the outdoors,



As the kids doswrstuft and comst o this world, treasunes
misterialize aroumd every comer—the canoe restimg m the pondd,
the stream runang through dhe front yard, a bos ol oy bulldosers,
(sl rocls, dewgs, horses aned, mest of 3], the fendly Bees who
wamnder by, mireduce themselves and share an anmal-hosbondin
th.h:l;’.',h[ LR 01 P il wildlerness wisdom.

Service i o guest-ranch hallmark, bue not inthe aditional
sense, Sure, the stafl will locae some woothpaste and direct you to
a stash ol worr-in boots f yours don'e fit right (becanse you bougla
them the day before the trp, for stance). But the mession of
evervone, from cook to cuetaker to wrangler, is 1o show ench guest
how o capture—and be whaolly captivited by—Mountain Joy.

Sherry Famy was somken by Skvime Ranch when she
!L||I-'|'u1h.1| rpwom while |I|i¢tr1$; that when it came e for sale in
1068, her husband Diave—then heading the Aspen Highlaneds Sk
Schosol—bouphit it sipht unseen. Theirs is a famliar wle wathin the
incdustry—a by affair and a labor ol love, a story of discovering
paradise and sharing it. They st ran Skvline as a mountineenng
schoal, In 1981, Candy, the eldest of Tour kids and the first female
nopdic macer il e University of Colorado, tamed it o paes
rarich. Dave and Sherry added horses m 1983, and brother Mike,
a former LTS, Sk Team dessntuller, van the vanch from 1992 <2002,
It weas Mike who mrroduced Nanurad Homsemanship vo the opera-
. Now it's Cindy who's everywhere—from office 1o kirchen to
txaurm o rmbs—aurmicd with enerzy, solunons and her camera,

"M_v '|'.|||.," iy explaans, " o show e aple how to ergony
!K.':Ill,:hlll{ll'n:lﬂ"i.-' Shie dioes that |!:|':¢.' plnr'ul'mi.; good food and {2 x)
biels, but mare importantly by letting pouests move at their own
rhivithins while encouragng thiem o get oot of therr rooms anwd
connect with one another and the mounms, Breaklasy s an 8:30,
.4|]u1-\'E|15!, e to ke in the sunrise. Meals are served when the
byl s, ot lewngr covmumom tabiles moa mmim calsim that feels ke a
huge living room, with couches and armchams surrounnded by
hookshelves on all sides. In late aftemoon, the bt b beckons
fromm s hidenway beneath gant aspen wrees, and a crescent of
Adirondack chirs

Sunshine Peak. That unassuming spot, which Uharely nonce the

s the fire pit and feces directly towiod

first day, s where we'll gather after dinner most nights, revealing
Lavers of ourselves m bughter and eonversation 5is stars pop mio
a sky that facles from blue to midigo to waldemness black.,

Belore our first ride, we've exchunged oaly the luarese infor-
mreition, and we're still strangers s we walk back to the barn afier
hinch, divide mito groups, fnd our mounts and et ofl o te
surrounding woods, Chan and 1 go with Courtiey, 8 248vear-obd
wrngler from Georgia. With us are Courtney's purents, Cindy
and MeGrath, here wo visit for the week. McGrath hasn't mdden
sinee i car acckdent m 1989 and, despite the G that be races
Porsclies, hus love for powerful machines dioes not extend oo
horses. “You can ablways tum the Porsche off,™ he remmids us
Drave's Bactoid thin a spooked horse typically ondy bolis for
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about 400 vards—the distance a mountain hon can mun at top
xiu;fll anﬂ | E||||:| some solace, Clourtney h.l‘\- I:|1';.',r!1"\- 1 EETT
tional stiadies and animal seience, and a Dr. Doolittle-esque gl
foor commmumicanon, Her soft, Southern vince lulls the wildest
haorse—in |!|1' TR skittery riler. She L.Illlll} H'ﬂﬂlli!" us Lo bean
[ .§||||J]r|||||- 1o change our Iy, Post-L I our SHITips
when the terrim gets rough and other equine basics

After an hoor m the woods, we reconmvene at the mcadion

Charlie i ahoait s spontanesis as i politicin giving a stump
spocch, but hie plays the game and oven jumps over alog il
Our bast exercise of the day s lopmg, Waiting our wims fecls ke

standing avop the firss ski non of the season, Will this be a jesse

COUNTRY CLLI

Jamies far-out escape gallop or a castal Boranea bope across the
micacdow ? Then-qust ke when graviey takes over onn the slopes
|h|;_ t|_|||_j|_'!! ||. AL |E JI: |1||_;;_\|.|]|-|:|1'| oS ABLAT BERSCCLIN illl.':‘ .l!l-![ W |.!!|
by the horse’s carthibood rhivitbon, Fee-famenenine

The allure of a dude ranch s diffevent for everyone. For me,
this vacation s the lulfillment of a long-standing mission, In the
sknrer Wi Il the Farmvs and therr mnch e I-I:!.'il.'l1lj.lt'_~'.1illilll'll-l

kicks, thostgh nvot oled eneggh i tradl vide, are ready for an authentic

ronintain experience. For Joln, from New Yook City, and lis
rwor clanghiers—RKyle, 13, and Clagre, 12=om their Glih visit, Sky
T 15 1 Barnide eroddiiaon Il'l Win's |_}]1||I:!i|.1|1| Tz, s acton and heli
copter palot, has lirde horse expericnee but s game. Diave and

Stefania Irom Penrsylvani, want to masamiee their few davs my
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Claroling and a seasoned guest-rancher, chose Skevline for its repu

IJ WC TRIEMERTRCRENS €11 FUEibe Loy 20w ecdi Ill!:-.'r I1I-|J{'. Al TR

tstiom as an excinplar of homsenanshap, while Cindy and
MeGrath came lior a good time with their dianghter, Beyvond the
spectfics is a premter desire: o ommerse ¢ smesell m the rhytbum ol
the ontdoors ma ploce where the rounines have velevance and
purpose, I both revaubzing and comforimg, The umicless allure
af the rch lile o't waned even os it bos modermizcd. Jus
because convboys now check enail, nse cell phones and drnk
Lines docsn't diminesh their conmection g the natumal workd
Horseback nding s not necessarily an end unto isel £ Trail
rides are optional and are offered movanvang lengths, so there's

plenty of timae to hike, sh, bike o epoy all moanmer of owdoor
actrvities, T hat I:h'mh!iil':.' allowys Chan and 1 oo orade off longe rdes
aned shaort, spenel twme explorng with the kids and inchide tham m
the haghlight of the week. the overnight ar High Camp.

We promised the boyvs their fres comping op this vear, so 1
licaed thern into Ciney”s supply SUY for their own rough nide o
the Farmys’ 320-acre retreat, nestled beneath Sheep Mlosatziam at
10,0000 [eer. The cabiin, which Dave Famy bkt from dmber guh

ered on the propcTiy, € werlooks two mcadows where hiomses

gruze against the backdrop of the distiot Lizd Head mmenwlish
B the trne Lirrive with thie group on horseback., the Kids are
beaming froam mswde the tent they've chumed beneath the canopny
of pines. Even afier hours of mourntain-mman Crug's swoking, the



spring fied, wood-fired hot tib is not yet hot enough for wimpy
acults, bust it's perfect for linde people. Before dinner, as the sun
sinks low, two giddy towheatds bob m the tub thu sits ina
mcadow ol September-yvellowing grass dotted with blue gentuins,
=My bovs,”
Later we it mside the candlelt caban at long wooden tables

T assurre theny, "t doesn't get any better than this.”

savoring stew and combread aud the prommsmg aroma of baking
browitics. The sall complam that they are just now taking off the
wetght they put on the first month because the food is so good,
and Liter, as | lick the revmains of a third s'more from my ingers,

I feel their pain. As the temperanure drops, some retire o the

tents, others to comfortable beds m the cabin and an adveniurous

crew 1o the now steamy hot tub, Transhised lt}' the -..nnpﬁw.

Chan, Craig, Stefinia and 1 up our heads back o Jook at the stars,

the satellites, the jets silently moving across the sky.
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In the momming, the kids wake up from a dream only o realize
in wide grinning defighi that u was oue. Leavimg High Camp, it's
iy rn For the bong nde, ona trail dhu skires the Lanks of bare
red aniel vellow mineral-streaked peaks. Tracing the rocky con
tour, wie hear etk bugling seross the valley, then dip below ee
line, weaving through forests and across sirenmbseds,

Head 1ol plodding can be a snooze, but passing the tme is
less om our minds than preserving it When given a measure of
frecdom, horses mirn a trl ride into a great cocktul party, with
perinds of comemplation instead of swkward pauses, Like good
hostesses, they keep the conversations mixing as they shift order,
Lgrmings behinel or speeding up to another group. After quuszng
Eyle sl Claire on their school spaorts,

I chrifi beick and talk to Jobn abous wha
skis he wants for this season. Laum’s
homrse quickens, earches mine and we
share a hall hour of tading New York
stories before she moves ahend. 1 fall mio
step with Cindy, Courtney™s miother,
with whom | eover evervihung from horse
breeds o fmily bustiesses o child rear

aig. On the trl, much as on a chadrlifi,

wildlermess, activity and fresh air conspare
to create an opermess, a cormmunal free
dom niot found in more fommal settngs. In
thie course of o few hours we've all gotten
a sense of one another's lives,

Om our bnst ooy an Skyline we nde toa
nieighboring privatcly owned meadow for
breakbast. Dave leads Clan, Julic and me
on a loping ride genthy upward through
meadows and forest. We descend,
wrapped m a wewenng grove ol aspens,
the ground a soft green carpet of meadow
rue just vellowing at the edges. Except
foor the wined thundering high above, it is
silent, awesome, “Ie's like nding dhrough
a cathedral,” Julie whispers, and it does
mdeed fecl sacred

Emergmng mto the “breakfis
mcndivw,” sunlight beams peek through
the moody sky, sweeping scross billowing
grass that stretchies to the base of the stun
ning vertical reck formation known as the
Ciphir Needles. Riders alreaidy noross the mieadow are so distant
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+ COWBOY UP
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 73

therr horses look hike liutle boys” wys left
behind from a picnic. Someday soon there
will be a hotese, likely with high vaulted
ceilings and panoramic windows frammg
the spectaculir views. But {or the moment,
it's ours,

After a blustery vet spectacular feast,
Chan and | join Cindy, Counney and
Mike, a wrangler transplanted from Jack-
son, Wy, Mike nides the mustang Diablo
and Courtney is on Fighung Ferrar, aka.
Seabiscunt, the thoroughbred actor who
retired at Skyline and mostly poses for
photos. Being astride Seabiscui, we are
told, fecls a bit like riding a stick of dyna-
mmite, But Counmney makes it look casy.
Standing against the gray horzon, she and
roden nider Mike are an image of an
America | thought had passed.

A few days later, back on the grid, 1
dread hearing, “You have 16 messages,”
em voicematl and the computer’s omi-
nously cheery “You've got maill” When
friends ask about our mp, | need w cap

my geyser of enthusiasm. We relaxed, had |

fun, made friends, learned homsemanship,
visited new wild places, breathed fresh air,
lived under the stars. Really, they had me
the moment | heard the first dinner bell.

Several weeks alier our wip, 4 card
arrives from the Farmys, and a lone aspen
leal Falls from a photograph of the ranch.
The note reports that Skyline Ranch has
beea sold. The new owner intends to use it
as a private retreat from avilization. My
hrmil‘alh.mdlr,rymﬁgmtmnhnwm
break the news w my boys without stan-
mga riot. {They've asked nearly every
maormimg since our rewm, “When are we
poing back to the ranch?”)

Then Lhear from a friend tha Cindy
Farmy—necver one to remain idle at the
hitching post—has vowed to open i guest
ranch on the beautful High Camp prop-
erty, which is staying in the family. Know-
ing Cimdly for a week, I'd bet on her,

Deespite oy sadness over Skyline
Ranch’s fate, the call of the cowboy life—
even for a week or a weekend—lives on as
at lesson that busy doesn’t mean better.
Caonnected doesn't mean content. That
tuning out means wning in. Mountain Joy
s still out there waiting, so come and get it
while you cin. #




