
  Driftin' Alongé.by Jon Fix  alias Tumbleweed 

I'm sittin' here lamenting that I am not at the last shoot of the year in Ione. But I am sittin' 
on a cloud. Have been since October 24th when I was called out (in the spotlight, on a red 
carpet mind you), in front of the crowd at the Grand National Rodeo at the San Francisco 
Cow Palace. I was being presented with the Overall Mounted Shooter's buckle.  What??? 
That' right, this little old, senior men's 1, was awarded one hell of a beautiful buckle.  Did I 
really beat the best?   Uh,,, no... You all know that.  This was a case of all the stars lining up 
over period of a week to shine on this old cowboy for the makin' of a life long memory. First, 
it was skeptical that the California Range Riders would even ride at all. Then it came to be. 
Then, having 10 hour work days, I was only able to dedicate to riding Friday and Saturday. 
That would have omitted me from the buckle competition. But, Dan Millikin was riding all 
four days and he ended up boarding and hauling my horse, so I could leave from work and 
ride every night. (It's largely because of Dan that I am where I am in this game.) I pretty 
much knew who was riding and I never gave a single thought to any possibility of even being 
close. I was fulfilling a dream just riding in the Grand National Rodeo! The Cow Palace arena 
is surprisingly small and the stages were compressed. Now y'all know the speed that the top 
shooters ride at. You take high speed, high energy and short stages and you're likely to get 
mistakes and misses. That's what told the tale all four days; missed bandits and procedurals. 
At the end of the first day I found myself in first place. What a joke.  I passed that off as a 
fluke and fully expected everyone to settle in and I would be in my appropriate position, eas-
ily the next day. Didn't happen. Didn't happen for the rest of the time, either. The arena size 
showed itself real well when John Meyers crashed. The last stage of the last day had John 
roaring up the first set and, not having the room to turn, his horse tried and John came off 
hitting his head on the metal rail and falling onto his shoulder. It could have been much 
worse, 'cept John comes from a long line of tough cowboys. I think they had to bang a dent 
out of the metal rail. I am glad to say John is ok and no serious injuries marred the event. 

The chances of me winning had to be a million to one. You'd a been a fool to bet on it. 
Thanks to you, Old Buckaroo and the rest of you shooters, for making the Grand National 
Rodeo what it turned out to be for me. The Cowboy God rode with me that week, in a way 
that I will never forget. Done braggin'. Won't happen again. Hope to see y'all soon. 

  

Tumbleweed. 

C.R.R. Trail Blazer 
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Native American cultureé..by John Cuneo, alias Johnny Longknife 
A few years ago my wife and I were privledged to be able to attend these Navajo rituals while in 
Monument Valley, located on Arizonaôs Second Mesa. For those uninformed as how to conduct ones 
self at the event, a flyer was passed out which I found very interesting and informative. Along with 
the flyer we were told that under no circumstances were cameras or any recording devices allowed 
either video or audio as this would anger the spirts who would then reek a terrible vengeance on 
those who violated this request. What we see in the movies are not religious rituals.  

The following is a reprint of that flyer. I hope you all enjoy reading it as much as I did.  

 

 Johnny Longknife  

Todayôs thought-keep your friends close and your enemies closer! 
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