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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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