Nothing Special

From: Tom Barthel

Sent: Monday, March 16, 2009 9:15 PM

To: 'shanbinlhp@comcast.net'; 'Joel J Barthel'; 'cromie3@yahoo.com’; 'Michael May';
'twjames67@yahoo.com'; 'Sarah Barthel'

Subject: nothing special

Hi

It is Saturday evening.

I’'m just at the computer finishing up taxes and I've decided to write you all a letter.
Not about anything special.

Today was the second warm day.

This morning, we still had 100% snow cover, but some sunny spots of ground opened up by evening.
Yesterday afternoon | took the Gruella for a long meandering ride.

As | was unsaddling, Clint rode up on a sweaty, lathered horse.

He had been following my tracks since the river.

We had a nice chat.

Clint had taken the day off because his work is slow.

Their daughter Jolene had a healthy baby boy last week.

Ryan, Ashley and Hunter came by while Clint was still here, so they took Silver and Gruella for a ride and
then stayed for dinner.

Today | cut wood most of the day.

Before noon, Casey Nelson and Mikaia Durgin (Terry’s daughter) showed up to ride horses.
They worked with, and played with, and rode horses until dark.
It is really nice that they can do that.



Jim Rechovik called to ask if he and his boy John could call coyotes at dark down by the river.

Oops. Now it is Monday, and | haven’t finished this letter.

Cory and Paula Welles came over Sunday morning and brought breakfast.

| was cutting timber and Gail was remodeling the room she calls the “boys’ room”.

It is the room that was once the basement laundry room then Joel’s room, then Leah’s room.
They left after breakfast and a visit.

The geese and sand hill cranes are back.

| cut more timber and did chores until afternoon, then went for a ride.

When | got home Gail wanted to ride too, so we did.

When we got back, Jeannine (the next neighbor west) was here with another neighbor lady and her
16ish daughter.

They were saddling more horses, so Gail went for a second ride with them.

| went to the house to do paperwork.

Ryan, Hunter and Ashley showed up.

Ryan brought some fresh pan fish.

He’s an avid ice fisherman but doesn’t like fish.

Gail & the ladies rode and talked until dark.

Betsy Armstrong came by about 8 with some fresh bread that she had made.
Gail got her started on that.

We are feeling good.

I’'m rehabilitating a few stiff joints and looking forward to spring.

Love

Dad



