








Leading a pack horse in 
Wapiti Valley, Wyoming, 
summer of 1998. 

Hensley would love to own a secluded ranch someday. 
out:' admits Hensley. "It wasn't until I was 15 and my dad took me out to 
Wyoming for vacation that 1 rediscovered my love for horses. 1 remember 
landing at Cody airport, and I'd never seen a landscape like that in my life 
and I loved it. I was so desperate to be a part of that, that 1 would face any 
fear to be a part of it:' 

The final spur to pursue his dream of acting was the sudden and unex­
pected death of his father. 

"He died in the saddle, literally:' recounts Hensley. "He and a friend of 
ours were up on a ridge and got caught in a snowstorm. But my dad wasn't 
the type to wait around, so they were walking the horses down through the 
storm. Finally they got back on their horses when my dad said he was feel­
ing chest pains. He said, 'It hurts, it hurts really bad.' 

"The guy with him -who's a very good friend of mine as well as his -
joked with him and said, 'I don't need your ass dying on me out here: 
My dad was quiet for a moment and said, 'You know, if 1 do, it's been a 
good life.'" 

Hensley's dad collapsed a few moments later and died before he hit the 
ground. Hensley takes comfort in the knowledge that his dad was doing 
what he loved best right up until the last moment. Further, the realization 
through this experience that life is so precious has propelled Hensley into 
not wasting another moment. He headed off to college and then to New 
York City, where that deep connection to nature continued to comfort him. 

"When 1 first arrived in the city, I realized the sun set early, just like it did 
in Cody, Wyoming:: notes Hensley. "The mountains blocked out the sun in 
Cody, and the skyscrapers blocked it out early in New York. But it felt the 
same and I knew right then everything was going to be all right!' • 
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