We were in the Big Lake Spud Fest Parade on Saturday.

Casey and Jeremiah arrived at the Farm at 8 am to harness the horses and then load the horses in
the trailer.

Casey had time to braid their manes.

Timothy showed up around the same time, to help with many other tasks.

He offered to tow the parade wagon to town.

Casey and Jeremiah towed the horse trailer.

Line up was scheduled at 10 am. The parade started at 11am, but we were 82 out of 101.

So, the parade started for us about 12:30.

Our horses were grand, the crowd was very pleasant and friendly.

We had a wonderful time.

First photo. In the parade.

Casey | the teamster. Her Mother, Sandy is seated next to her.

Great Granddaughter Katrina is waving, along with Daughter Amy.

Katrina’s Mom, Samantha is walking behind. Sam volunteered for horse clean-up duty. It happens.
Second Photo. Preparing before the Parade.

Granddaughter Ela, Great-grandson Arthur, and Grandson Saul were horsing around.
Jeremiah and Ella’s Dad, Timothy, are preparing for the parade.

Third Photo. Waiting in line.

Daughter Shannon, Jeremiah, Casey, Sandy, Amy, Granddaughter Hazel, and Arthur.

Fourth Photo. Waiting in line.

Ella, the Mustangs, Hombre, (palomino), and Blue, (Blue was a blue roan when young), Sandy,
Casey, Daughter Sarah, Gail, Jeremiah, Samantha Hazel, Tom.

Fifth Photo. Waiting in line.

Ella apparently holding two Mustangs back.

Sixth Photo. Waiting in line.

Timothy and some old farmer in need of a ride.

Seventh Photo. Waiting in line.

Eighth Photo. Finally Parade Time.

Jeremiah and Saul giving out candy. The rules said, “no candy throwing.” We should hand it to kids.
That seemed sensible.

Ninth Photo. Finally Parade Time.

Hazel and Sarah giving out candy.

We handed out fifty pounds of individually wrapped candy. Over 5,000 pieces.

Notice Katrina waving from the wagon bench.

Eleventh photo. The parade is over. Nap time.

Katrina did the “parade wave” for the entire route, then fell fast asleep.

Next, we plan to do the Palmer Parade in September.

Best regards, Tom





















