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They get into a bind for money, and the cowboys don't 
get a raise. I've had that happen a lot. The operation was 
a seasonal circle, driving cattle from the desert to the 
lakes and into the forest in the summer and then driving 
them out in the winter. It took ten 3-day drives to get 
them out of the forest. We had a chuckwagon on that 
outfit that made camp every night. We'd camp out by 
the cattle and be able to move next morning - real old
style western. I liked that. 

I learned to horseshoe from my dad and his brother. 
It's real hard work. You're bent over all the time. It's 
real hard on your back. You're holding up the horse's 
hoof, too. I like to please the owner and shoe 'em like 
they say. I've been kicked lots of times. Usually the horse 
jerks away the foot you're holdin' and gets you off bal
ance. Then he'll let you have it! But I can usually tell if 
a horse is goin' to kick by the way he acts and especially 
an older horse who is wise to what's happening. He'll 
kind of watch you all the time and try to catch you nap
ping. You've got to stay away from them. You've got to 
get underneath them and hold them. If a horse won't 
pick up his foot for you, won't stand, tries to get away, 
or is always watchin' you and he snorts a lot, why watch 
out mister! You're goin' to get kicked! A colt is different. 
If you're easy with him, you're not as likely to get 
kicked, I've found as a rule. 

Don't hit a horse! I mean, there's times when you 
have to get after them a little, but nothing heavy. In 
the long run patience is best. I got a reputation of going 
easy with them. I hardly ever hit a horse. Many times I 
don't wear spurs. A lot of times a horse will get to 
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thinkin' about those spurs and won't concentrate on 
what you want from him. Sometimes an older horse 

will get lazy and lug a bit on you. If you want his atten
tion to get a job done, spurs are a good way to ask him. 
But with a younger horse, all this is new to him. Heck, 
he doesn't know what's goin' on. All of a sudden here's 
someone tryin' to get on his back. He doesn't know that 
his future life is goin' to be pushing cows around and 
that he's supposed to go to the left when you lay the 
rein on the right side. By using spurs you're just adding 
one more worry for him. 

I've got a real western background. My grandfather 
came across the plains in a covered wagon with his 
family and brothers Acey, Vacey, Pleasant, Houston, 
and Jim. My grandfather was a well-known veterinar
ian. He trained trotting horses too. He finally settled 
up here between Round Valley and Bishop and man
aged the Diablo Ranch. It was one of the big cattle 
ranches. That's where my dad and his brothers all grew 
up. He ran that ranch until the city of Los Angeles took 
the water down south, and all our land dried up and 
the lakes disappeared. I mean this valley had orchards 
in it, and now it's all dried up. 

My grandfather had seven boys. They all had about 
five kids each. With most of them cowboyin' at one 
time or another, you can see that my family has brought 
a lot of cattle into the feedlots. 




