
                                  March 6, 2022 
Week 2 
 

Oh My!    
 This has been a week! Saying goodbye to our 

children, sweet daughter in laws, and grandchildren 
sure pulled at my heart. I love them all so much. They 
are all very precious to me! As a senior missionary you 
can have visitors anytime so they are all planning on 
coming but it will be a few weeks…    

We left on Monday and started the drive to Nebraska. 
I love road trips. No vehicle trouble except a trailer tire 
and had to get it repaired. Ray told the repair man he 
could see the air through it…lol.   

We planned to arrive at the ranch Wednesday 
morning so we could get situated that day.    Rex Ranch 
is so large that it has several ranches and managers 
spread out throughout about 360,000 acres. Each 
section has a ranch house and a few smaller buildings 
for ranch hands, interns, missionaries etc. We are 
staying on a section called the Pawlet Ranch. 

 I was not quite prepared for the old cook house we 
are going to be living in. It is worn to say the least! It has 
been vacant for a long time. We walked in to bugs! Lots 
and lots of them. The mismatched curtains are either so 
dirty or old that they are stiff, but they are actually being 
used to cover the condition of some of the old wood 
windows…lol. No internet. No cell service. Dryer doesn’t 
work. No heat in the back bedrooms. Flooring is in bad 



shape, torn up in places. The beds.. oh my! After pulling 
down the bedspread, that was not made by a quilter lol, 
and seeing the bugs, Ray said “lets just go stay in town 
for the night!” I do love my dear husband! 

 
Our assignment here is 3 construction jobs.  
 1st. The Pawlet Ranch house windows. We are 

supposed to remove all the old windows, approximately 
50 and replace with new ones.  
 2nd. The bunkhouse. On another ranch, one hour 

away is an old bunkhouse that they want to fix up for an 
assistant ranch manager and family. They want us to 
add a kitchen and remodel the bathroom. They want us 
to put a bathtub in as well. They haven’t said anything 
about the bedrooms which are being used as tack 
rooms, but it is a must!  
 3rd. They need Ray to build a garage onto an existing 

ranch house. 
 

   The only people who live on the Pawlet Ranch is Ben 
and Shelly with their son who is a senior in high school. 
They have been here about 17 years. The nearest 
neighbor is about a half hour away. Each job is an hour 
away in different directions. It is so spread out. We are 
also an hour away from the town of Alliance. It’s small… 
no quilt shop… 
 

  We bought lots of supplies to clean the cook house 
and a new bed. A drape to cover the bedroom window, 



parts to fix the dryer and a phone that we are assured 
will link to the internet. We went to work cleaning the 
bedroom and setting up the bed. Bugs! Luckily Ray had 
a great shop vac in the trailer and they vacuumed up 
fine. Ray started working on the dryer. The dryer vent to 
the outside was full of a wasp nest. Ray vacuumed it 
and pulled big chunks of it out. Luckily there were no 
wasps! 

 
   The boys were in Minnesota ready to do the 
Cherrywood Event. The phone we purchased had no 
service at all! We decided to drive into town to watch the 
show. I didn’t miss any of it because they had such 
technical issues and were very late in starting. The 
Vikings? The fabric was stunning! 
 
   On our drive back to the ranch, a badger ran out in 
front of our truck on the driver side tire. Ray hit it. We 
stopped and went back. It was dead. I thought I should 
learn how to skin an animal…because I feel like I’m on 
the “Alone” show, with Ray…lol. Ray thought I was 
joking but I really did want to learn how to skin an 
animal and it seemed such a waste to leave it. I picked it 
up, a little nervous that this dead animal would suddenly 
change its mind about being dead, and put it into the 
back of the truck. Once home, to our only one room 
clean house, I took it into the kitchen. As I carried it in, 
urine came out of him on the kitchen floor. I stopped for 
one second and thought, “well…It’s probably not the 



worst thing that’s been on this floor!”   Ray told me what 
to do and I skinned my first animal! 
 

 



 



 



  
  I kind of knew what to do after watching people on 
Alone…lol and I would have eaten it but I don’t know if 
people eat badgers? I felt bad we had killed it and I want 
to learn how to tan its hide. After I skinned it I rolled up the 
hide and put it in the freezer. Once I get internet, I will 
learn how to tan the hide. Does anyone know how to do 
that who could give me a few tips? 
  
  I spent two and a half hours scrubbing the little entry 
to our house. It is about 4’ x 4'. It is finally clean! I will just 
keep cleaning one section of the house at a time! The 
bugs just keep coming…I have vacuumed so many of 
them. I think they are called Box Elder bugs? We will get 
rid of them! 
 
 The cook’s house is growing on me. It has so much 
character! I think about what it must have been like, back 
in the day, with all the ranch hands sitting around the table 
eating and talking about the work of the ranch. What it 
must have been like for the cook, getting breakfast, lunch 
and dinner ready. How many prayers were said around 
this table? There is a very peaceful feeling in the house.  
 
 I want to fix up the house and leave it beautiful, how it 
must have been. What it needs is all cosmetic.  This isn’t 
one of our assignments here but its potential is incredible.  
 
 



 I often think how the world would look if we all left 
places a little better than we found them. And I have a few 
quilter friends that might want to help! 
  
  It’s been an interesting week. I am grateful to be able 
to serve a mission. It’s a very different mission from what I 
thought we would be doing, but I’m grateful that we have 
different experiences in life. I love Heavenly Father and 
my Savior Jesus Christ. I love learning. I hope that we can 
all do something good in the world each day. 
  
 Love, 
 Sister Tippetts 
 
  
  	


