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'Cascade Wranglers Discover Magnificent
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MARGARET LAKE provides a beautiful backaround

identified. All scenic pictures by Mrs. Byron Snyder,
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OFFICERS of the Cascade Wranglers were insfalled
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for this
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picture, The rider is un-

at a recent buffet suppef at the

AZ Ranch owned by Mr. and Mrs. Al Weody, Left to right are Mrs. Byron Snyder,
secretary: Mrs. Joe Jones, freasurer; Jos Jones, vice president; and Dave Jones,

president,
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SOCIAL EVENTS are alio a part of the riding club's
Snyder, past president, and Al Woody enjoy the bu
hosted.

rogram. Mrs, Al Wecdy, Byron
f;el supper w hich the Weodys

l;."cema'ry Of High Country On

1
, Mrs. Byron Snvder, club seere

i |motning we awoke covered

HEAN A, KRENZ
Soyuthern Oregon’s most

By
Some of

magnilicent scenery onn hest bel

veen from a mohile vantoge poinl
—the back of a horse

The Cascade Wranglers, only
active adult riding organization ol
lits type in the Klamath Falls
laren, know this is true because
{{helr main objective is trail rid:
{ing
| Organized  aboul siglo,
the Caseade Wranglers now num
ber 14 Ench miember, of course,
owns o hotse and knows how o
|.f=t:1v on s bock while traveling
Iho' backwoods trails and climbing
ridges to the clear-blue lakes of
the Caseades.

i yeuar

tary, points out that the
prefers Lo take these iroll rides
rather than participating in  pa.
rades and rodeos which have tak-
[en up much of the time of other
viding elubs. Memborship s lime
lited to odults, at loast 1 or mar
ried, so the riders con have real
companionhip while enjoying the
out-ol-doors

Filteen miles or more lraveled
on horsehock in one doy can
bring the rider to some really
spectacnlar seenery such as that
found along the Skyline Trail or
on i teip s Heavenly Twins lokes

Most club trips are of two of
three-day duration with o comp-
oul as standard procedure. Mounts
and  riders are Alransporied by
truck to points where teall rides
begin, From there on, the only
possible menns of travel is usual-
ly by foot or by horse

Loaded with  slot ping, cooling
and fishing gear, the riders head
for weekend wondors that  gos
peial pushers only. dresm about

Prombis, roncous good-humor and
| avored hirdships of comping out
are all part of the miult compan
jonship the riders find on these
trips.

Even under the worst woeather

club

Trail Rides

"We ale pancakes for two diys
after that," Mrs. Snyder réca)led
| Then there was the time Mrs
ISnyder’s brother, Jack, lunded on
|the ground with' the saddle and
lother gear on his chest when
straps slipped. Anotlier member
once walked some seven miles
carrying hig sleeping bag after
his horse decided to beat him
home.

Some of the riders who are nuw
members of the club participatid
in the Oregon Centennial Fony
Express ride to Bend on July 4,
1059, The 138-mlle trip was com-
pleted in nine hours and nine
minules with each rider (raveling
aboul three miles, The residents
of Cregeent went all out in wel
{coming the riders and provided o
corral and use of the community
linll.

One of Ihe favorite evenls [iled
in the ¢lub’s book of memories is
a real western branding session
held al the Joe Jones ranch on
the highway to Weed. Club mem
hers took part in branding 20
head of cattle and attracted quile
a erowd of spectators doing il

As in most club activities, this
event hod its  humorous  high
lights,

Alter branding a huge bull, the
wranglers had a tough time pel.
ting the onimal to its feel, Two
men  were  sitting on the bull
when, unknown to them, another
approached from the rear with a
\branding iren.

The bull reacted as expecled
It jumped to its feel, lossing the
lwo men into the air, and then
ran out from under them. The
surprised wranglers seitled (o the
pround with quite a thad, but they
took it in the good spirit of th
club,

Officers of the elub ore Duavid
Jones, president; Joo Jones, vice
president: Arlyn Jones, tr
lind Mrs. Snyder, secreiary

Any persons interested in join
ing may oblain further  detaii

econdditions, the riders mamage o from Mrs. -“;I\_\'lil‘l'. T 43066

|have & gowd time,
Last September we camped out

ol Cold Spring for twe nights,"

Mrs,  Snvider sald, “The  firs!

now, We rode on to 1sland Lake

bul we couldnt start a fire andd

didn’t even Have o

cup of hot
coffee,' she <aid,

with

| THE COVER

| Nothing beats a horse
in getting the sightseer
to the most scenic spofs
of the Coscades, Mrs.
Byron Snyder, secretory

| Joe Jones, viee pirésident of the of the Cascade Wrang-
club, = the subiject® of 5 wel-]l lers, on odult riding
remembered teail story dnvolvingl]  club, poses  with on

pancoake batter,

Like most amateur
batter
thick or

Joves oot

foa thin

imla  the

of pancike makings

M mixing
"o
tilemma anid
eritled up with holl o wash (ub

equine ftraveling com-
panion in this cover
picture by Herald ond
News photographer Don
Kettler.

MPUNT‘ McLOUGHLIN towers in the background of
this scenic picture taken at Seven-Mile Lake. In the fore-
r on her horse, Sheba.

| ground is Mry. Byron Snyde




