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Tim Foster aka M.H. Brumley, Texas Ranger ð SASS# 17586, CMSA # 4761,  

Born June 1 st, 1954, galloped off toward the sunset to ride the rolling hills in 

the everlasting meadows where the sun never dips below the horizon and the 

grass is always stirrup high on, June 4 th , 2009.  

Tim made his home for the last 19 years in Stockton, CA.  He was formally of 

West Monroe, LA.  Tim blazed a trail for many to follow with his passion for life, 

education and character.  This was evident in the many lives that he impacted.  

He was a court and community school teacher for the San Joaquin County 

School District, a member of the Cowboy Mounting Shooting Association and 

also the Single Action Shooting Society, member and board member of the Cali-

fornia Ranger Riders. In addition he was founder of the Little Tejas Ranch and 

SHILOH RIDE (Sharing Horses Instilling Life Opportunities and Horizons Rid-

ing Instruction Designed for Education) a therapeutic riding program indicative 

of the passion he had for the community but nothing could take the place of 

his passion for family.  

He left behind wife Debra, daughter and son -in -law Robert & Cheyenne John-

son and their children Shiloh Grace and Huck, Parents Fred Foster ð SASS 

#16723 and Pat Foster of Calhoun, LA and twin brother Tom Foster aka Foster 

Brumley ð SASS #16055.  

He loved his horses Tejas and Cherokee.  He was always involved in the com-

munity with these horses and with CMSA & SASS.  The California Range Rid-

ers was his club of choice.  Always 

patient and caring, wise and funny, 

he was the friend you could count 

on, he is missed.  

Keep the saddle warm, we will see 

you in cowboy heaven!  

Written byé.Tom Foster 



 òThe Empty Saddleó 

                      òGhosts of The Old Westó 

                òAn Adopted Western Traditionó  

By Tenacious Tiffany Blackwell   

Although this tradition didnõt start here, it may end 

here. Some  folks have seen this tradition at rodeos, pa-

rades and other horse events.  

Someone is riding a horse while leading (pony) along an-

other horse that is saddled with nobody riding it. If you 

take a closer look, you may notice that there is a pair of 

boots tied into the stirrups, and if this isnõt strange 

enough, theyõre tied in facing backwards! 

Ever wondered why?  

This is an ò Adopted Western Traditionó to pay respect to 

someone who would be riding along, but has fallen. Well not always literally, they 

are simply no longer with us in this life.  

òA memorialó, in respect to the deceased, you take along their boots. This signifies 

that theyõre with us in òSpiritó, just a little easier to haul them along after they 

leave this world.  

This isnõt like òLonesome Doveó where Texas Ranger Captain Augustus McCrayõs 

last dying  wish to his comrade, Captain Call, is to haul his body from Miles City, 

Montana back to Texas, to a pecan orchard near a creek where he used to picnic 

with a woman. He felt tender about the place & told Captain Call he wasnõt cut out 

to be a cattleman anyway & therefore was sending him on a new journey, a new 

adventure so he would not get bored. Captain Call was a man of his word and re-

luctantly said, òAre you sure you donõt want me to haul you down to 

the South Pole to bury you down there?ó  Gus said, òWell why donõt 

you just throw me out the window & be done with it!ó 

So where did this custom originate?  

My research shows that it is one of the oldest military funeral honors 

reserved for the most elite. This custom dates back as far as Genghis 

Khan, symbolic since ancient times of The Tartans and The Mongols.  

Adapted to more modern times, traditionally, the boots tied in       

Tiffany Blackwell 


