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Greetings from the mountains of Utah. Since buying my first Belties 
in 2003, Iôve been told that Belties arenôt 
real cows, and Beltie owners arenôt real cow 
people. The second accusation is probably 
true in my case. I donôt particularly care for 
cows, ironically. Iôve acquired a great deal 
of respect for Belted Galloway cattle, how-
ever. Allow me to illustrate.  
 
Weôve begun to receive our first frost here 
at 6,000 feet in mid-September as I write 
this. I typically have more fall grass than I 
have cows to eat it, so I invite my dairyman 
neighbor to run his dry Holsteins on the lush irrigated fall grass 
while my over-conditioned Belties are sequestered on the remains of 
dry summer grass. At first frost, the finicky Holsteins stop grazing, 
and I save what remains for the commercial cattlemen as they de-
scend from the high mountains with their bland black cattle before 
weaning and shipping in late October. Once they leave, I toss in a 
bull and let mine pick as third grazers until snow covers the ground 
for good sometime in December. My cows always look plumper 
than the commercial cows that just left. For ease, and to not interfere 
with my skiing and snowboarding, I gave one commercial fellow 
fall feed for a few years in exchange for feeding hay to my cows, 
along with his that boarded here, through the winter. We had to give 
it up because the amount of hay required to carry his cows left mine 
too fleshy through the winter. Itôs been years since Iôve been both-
ered by commercial operators in the know about my cows.  
 
To echo President Masters from March, Belties are not commercial 
cattle in the classic sense. I embrace that. What they are, from my 
experience, is the perfect small farm breed. They are incredibly easy 
doing cattle that raise a calf that people will stop to take a picture of, 
and they taste fantastic. Both of our boys are off to college, so I just 
joined FFA (father farms alone)! Our place is for sale as my wife, 
Mary Kay,  and I enter ñoperation downsize,ò and we are shrinking 
the herd, As a result of that and an unusual run of heifer calves, I 

was not able to provide my usual customers with beef this fall. I 
found some corn-fed black replacements, but most passed. They 

claim that my grass-fed Belties have ruined it 
for them.  
 
Sure, they finish slower, but they are incredi-
bly efficient feeders along the way. The meat 
is lean, tender, and flavorful. If the point of a 
beef breed is to produce delicious meat, Iôm of 
the opinion fifteen years on that I chose wisely 
when I picked Belties. 
 
Iôve enjoyed my time with these undeniably 
attractive cattle here at the Sailinô C Ranch. 
Iôve been fortunate to meet great friends from 

all across the country in my quest for animals that appeal to me. I 
appreciate the efforts of all those who came before, and those cur-
rently in the breed, as stewards and advocates for this remarkable 
and very real breed of cattle.  
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