
Driftin' Alongé.by Jon Fix  alias Tumbleweed 

 

Damned if I didn't have this more than half done last night and I hit the wrong button and 
erased it all. These computers are so much trouble; I don't think they will  ever catch oné 

 

 I have two shootin' extravaganzas to talk about. Novato and Ceres... 

  

Novato: 

I can't believe the way mounted shooting 
has caught on 'round these parts.  I came to my first 
clinic/practice in 2008.  Old Buckaroo, Kactus Joe 
and Frisco Bob ran the show. I knew that day that 
this is what I  would do with my horse. Since 
then, Novato Horsemenôs now can boast over 20 
riders at the monthly practices we have. Some have 
joined CRR and a dad and daughter team just com-
peted at Ceres last Saturday. Ken Tucker 
and Kendra Gomez rode the same horse 
and seemed to have a hell of a good time. Kendra 
confided in all  of us, at the award ceremony, that 
she was "hooked". I remember myself saying that too.  

Most of the Novato shooters maybe won't join our club, or go out of town to competitively 
shoot, but they love it, just the same. We are considering having an "in house" competition at 
the end of the year. Complete with timers,  buckles and the whole 9 yards. Right here in my 
home town. Go figure. 

  

Ceres: 

Ceres was my second shoot of the season. Ceres has a 
special meaning to me. It was my first ever competitive 
shoot (2009). It was  also the weekend I met Tim Foster. 
Like most others, I was immediately drawn to him. He 
had a magical way to talk to you and make you feel that 
he was in tune with you and you were in tune with him. 
Three weeks later, he was gone. It is quite obvious that 
his legacy will live on in all of our hearts. Last weekend, I 
stood in the same spot that he and I had our picture 
taken together. I did it on purpose.  

Jerry Kurtz and I have become bitter rivals.  We are the 
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only Senior level 1's at the recent shoots. We call it:"gunfight at the old 
man corral." He  is such a fun guy to compete with that I have to take a 
moment to tip my hat to  him.  He has a brand new horse that he is doing 
great with, while I have a seasoned horse that I rely on to do good for 
me.  Some of our times are less than 10ths of a second apart. Just like the 
speed demons Jerry and Dan.  We have a great time yahooin' fer each 
other and back slappin' at the end of the ride. Couldn't ask for a better 
time.  

 

Even though I am relatively new to this game (3 years now), I have come to anxiously wait 
to see my shootin' family at the competitions. Hey to Jerry B. Kactus Joe, Constance, Scar-
let, Jackie, Gretchen,,, shucks, I can't say enough 'bout how happy I am to be amongst y'all. 
I'm a'savin' my money and cleanin' my guns. Gettin' fired up for the next run. I  hope y'all 
appreciate what we do as much as I do. My guess is that you do.  

 

Another thanks to Dan and Judy Millikin fer cartin' me to the shoots. Without them, I 
wouldn't be doin' what I love so much.  

  

Gotta go now. 'Till the next time, I recon I'll just keep...  

  

Driftin' Along,  

Tumbleweed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 New Members  

Ken Tucker  of Santa Rosa  

Kendra Gomez of Santa Rosa  

Mark Thomas  of  Cotati  

Michael Tuck of Windsor  

Welcome to the CRR campfire!  
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The Trail rideéé.by Jeffry Larson alias Snowy River 

This happened several years ago at Lake Delval in Livermore.  A group from the racetrack 

decided to take a trail ride and meet some others at the camp grounds and share a BBQ 

lunch before heading back.  Itôs a good 3-4 hour trek in each direction.  Since this group of 

horsemen and horsewomen typically spend 6 days a week and approximately 30-40 miles 

per day on fresh, fit thoroughbreds, the time or distance was not a bother to them.  To say 

their skill on horseback is way above your average trail ride is an understatement. As a re-

sult of that, what is deemed ñacceptable behaviorò probably stretches quite a bit above and 

beyond the ordinary trail rider.  The names have been changed to protect the innocent and 

those not so innocent. 

The trip from the park entrance sauntered around the edge of the lake, uphill and down, 

dust kicking up without much breeze and temps near or above 100. There were several 

stops along the way to check out a particular view and to pull some liquid refreshment from 

one or more saddle bags. Not much water or soda was pulled from the saddle bags. Names 

that flashed more often were Earnest and Julio and some fellow named Jose.  Some rela-

tively harmless horseplay ensued in a variety of forms but eventually the group rounded the 

corner of the lake and sauntered down to the water.  The first two rode out into the water 

about belly deep and dropped the reins and let the thirsty horses soak up the cool water. 

One of the riders, a pretty fair hand weôll call Hank, astride a big hammer headed thor-

oughbred came jogging down the hill and despite Hanks best intentions to stop with the 

others, jogged right on past them while Hank was hauling in on the reins.  This particular 

beach had a long gentle slope stretching out a hundred feet or more from shore with the wa-

ter still not more than belly deep to the horses. Hankôs knuckleheaded steed jogged right on 

past the other horses like he thought it was 3 feet deep across the entire lake, which 

stretched out in front of them a mile or more in length. Now Hank as I mentioned is a 

pretty fair hand, but heôs a long ways from the sharpest knife in the drawer.  Heôs hauling on 

the reins of this big knucklehead without much impact when they reach the end of the gen-

tle slope. With the horses head pretty much pulled back to his chest, they went off the edge 

and did what amounted to a perfect forward roll into the water.  

Hanks hat surfaced followed seconds later by the stretched out neck of that hammer headed 

nag.  He breached the surface like a nuclear sub practicing surface maneuvers.  His steed 

was flat out panicked, but Hank was still firmly in the saddle.  Only problem was this beast 

had surfaced facing the open end of the lake, and apparently the hills in the distance looked 

like the only way to escape what at the time appeared to be another dunking.  The big lanky 

rascal headed out across the lake as fast as he could swim while Hank hauled relentlessly on 

the reins.  He slowly reeled in that long neck and started to get his head tucked in an effort 

to slow down his apparent lake crossing attempt.  Unfortunately, this only succeeded in 

bowing his head to his chest, causing his nose to once again submerge. Panicked even  



further, the beast lunged and they somersaulted once again.  This time the horse surfaced 

without Hank in the saddle, again mimicking the submarine type breach, lit out across the 

lake.  The rest of the riders then focused on a thoroughly soggy Hank finally surfacing, but 

with jeans, boots, spurs and chaps all completely doused with water, was having a hard time 

keeping his head above water.  Ropes were unleashed and someone snagged Hank and drug 

him up to the bank, waterlogged from head to toe, with a fair bit on the inside as well.  Ap-

parently it didnôt mix too well with the alcohol and was causing him to cough a fair bit. 

With Hank safely on the beach, one of the more experienced of the group notices that 

knuckleheaded stead still stroking across the lake, now a good quarter of a mile out from the 

bank.  He spurs his own mount around the corner of the lake at a dead run, hollering at the 

top of his lungs.  His high speed run around the lakeside trail, coupled with his hollering fi-

nally caught the attention of our seafaring equine. He raised his head out of the water and 

whinnied and when the pony on the bank responded, he finally turned course and headed 

towards the bank.  Once arriving at the bank, he clambered out and instead of jogging hap-

pily to the saddle pony waiting on the trail, he instead catches his wind and thunders right 

past them and straight up a pretty steep hill as hard as he can go.  A chase would be no avail, 

so the experienced rider jogs around the base of the hill, again hollering and slapping his leg.  

Halfway up the hill, the waterlogged stead now realized he was alone and turned and started 

to angle downhill towards the saddle pony that was trotting away from him.  Their paths in-

tersected after a few minutes and the veteran rider snagged him at a full gallop like he had 

done so many times on the racetrack catching loose horses. 

The BBQ was well underway with plenty of lively conversation about what had just tran-

spired in the past 30 minutes or so.  Lots of laughing, joking and good natured ribbing inter-

spaced with liberal amounts of the aforementioned Earnest & Julio along with Jose thrown 

in for good measure.  After a nice rest, some good food and some drying out for Hank, the 

group tightened their saddles, mounted up and headed back.  One would have thought they 

had more than enough excitement, but then you had to know this group. 

As they wound around the edge of the lake, one of the riders toward the back had obviously 

spent a little too much time with his 2 friends Earnest and Julio.  At this point the trail is 

very narrow as it wound around a spur of the lake and now were 50-100 feet above it.  Bob 

was swaying back and forth, tipping further and further until you guessed it, he pitched off 

and tumbled down the embankment.  He managed to stop before he got to the water, but en-

countered more than his share of tumbleweeds, branches and rocks along the way.  Tough as 

nails, he climbed back up while the group roared and cheered him on.  While he was making 

his way back up, Joe slipped over to his standing steed and loosened the saddle significantly.  

When Bob reached the trail, he went around to the uphill side, which is this case was the 

normal non -mounting side and stuck his foot in the stirrup.  As he swung his leg over, the 

saddle pivoted, pitching him down the bank again, this time achieving a splash landing at the 

bottom.  Thunderous roar and raucous ribbing ensued while Bob cleaned himself off and 
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clambered back up the bank.  While heôs checking his cinch, Joe slips towards the back of his 

horse and subtly flanks the mount with his lasso, casually standing there with his arm over 

the horse back to hide the rope.  As the crew rides off, Joe stands and gives a gentle tug on 

the rope.  Bobs mount jumps, bucks and yep, pitches him down the embankment again.  

More laughter, ribbing along with plenty of yeee hawing.  Once Bob remounted, this time 

watching Joe with a wary eye, the group headed out and after an uneventful ride, at least 

from that point on, they managed to make it back to the trailers.  

The next day, the majority of the crew could hardly constrain their normal racetrack mounts 

as each and every one had such sore belly muscles from all the laughter the day before.  It 

was quite a day and one heck of an adventure.  So if you get bored with your normal trail ride 

activities wander down to the Pleasanton fairgrounds and ask anyone if they would like to go 

on a trail ride.  Iôm sure you will get plenty of takers and it will most likely be a lot more ex-

citing than your last trail ride.  

Snowy River 
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Introducing Fetishes and Carvingsé....by John Cuneo, alias Johnny Longknife 
If you say the word ñfetishò to most people the image of a small 
carving comes to mind. It is a conventional term used to de-
scribe one of the small Native American carvings seen in trading 
posts throughout the Southwest.  

 

There has always been a borrowing back and forth among      
Native American cultures. What was borrowed was not only 
adopted but adapted in the process. For all their differences all 
the tribes shared some fundamental similarities. Foremost was 
the belief that all things possessed a spirit. Even objects such as 
the earth itself (Mother Earth) were seen as living beings in this 
belief, humans were no more important or deserving of respect 
than any other element. To survive in this world humans had to 
learn to understand it and harmonize with it. Among most tribes religious knowledge is not a com-
modity to be bartered or sold it must be acquired by legitimate means from someone who has the 
right to give it (a shaman or a holy person). 

 

The carvings seen for sale in Southwestern trading posts are just that, art objects. To become a true 
fetish, the object must be ceremonially blessed by a priest or shaman. It is then considered a true fet-
ish and is believed to have magical powers beyond the object itself. These ceremonies are compli-
cated and rather secret. They are done at special times and places according to ancient tradition by a 
shaman.  There is even a very special ceremony in which a fetish is transformed into an all powerful 
object. Now called an amulet. To most Native Americans a fetish thus blessed, has the power of the 
animal or bird it is carved to represent and helps on who possesses it. 

 

The amulet, it is said, when given to a special person for whom it was blessed that person now comes 
under the protection of that animal spirit who sits in the council of animals with the Great Spirit who 
oversees all things. Carvings as art objects can, and are sold. Some for very high prices. The Zuni peo-
ple being known for some of the very best carvings. Fetishes and amulets are never sold, they must be 
given to one who is known to be a believer in the ancient ways. 

 

I have several good books on the various carvings and if blessed, the legend or power they are sup-
posed to posses. In the future, I will write about some of these as they are all very interesting and 
each has its own legend. I think you folks will find them interesting since this article gives a little 
background on them. 

 

A few years back my cousin and I stopped at a trading post in Arizona in the heart of the Navajo res-
ervation. We were on our way to End of Trail, the SASS  ñget togetherò in Albuquerque, New Mexico. 
They had a number of nice carvings we enjoyed talking to the Navajo people for quite a while when a 
group of tourists stopped by. All they wanted to know was how long it would take to get out of this 
ñdamnò desert to the next town. When they left we remarked how discourteous that was and why 
they were not enjoying the changing colors and bright blue sky of the Arizona desert. One elderly Na-
vajo said very slowly ñMost Anglos look, but cannot see.ò We made some good friends that afternoon. 
We did buy some of their carvings, but as a Bear Person (according to the Medicine Wheel) I was in-
terested in one called the Power Bear. They took a great deal of time and told me the legend of the 
ñPower Bearò I will tell you all about it next month so stay tuned! 



The California Range Riders present: 

 ñBlazing SaddleséMemorial Weekendò 
3  s e p a r a t e  W S S A / S A S S  M a t c h e s 

S h o o t  1  o r  a l l  3 

$ 6 0  e a c h  d a y . . . . 4  s t a g e s   

+ o p t i o n a l  s i d e  m a t c h e s 
 

May 28-30 at Central Park Arena 
8 1 0  E l k h o r n  B l v d ,  R i o  L i n d a ,  C a.

 

Get  mor e  bang  f o r  you r  buc k !  

  C o n t a c t :  O l d b u c k a r o o 7 @ a o l . c o m 

   Website:  http://www.CaliforniaRangeRiders.com 

 

    408-710-1616 

                       

               

P a g e  7  M a y  2 0 1 1 C . R . R .  T r a i l  B l a z e r 



 

 

Buckle Series Sponsors 
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Jack Whelan Roofing 

408-848-0820 

Buckle Series sponsors continued on next page 

California Range Riders  
2011 Buckle Series 

CRR is proud to partner with 

Gist Silversmith for our 2011 season and buckle series 

Vogel- All State Insurance 

199 1st St Ste 328 

Los Altos, CA 94022 

(650) 947-1600 
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Buckle Series Sponsors 

Sandra and Randy Mylo   

 Morgan Hill, Ca.

 

In Memory of Nellie 

Patty and Don Carter 

of California & Montana  



Reminders  

Club dues   

(You can join CRR only if you wish) 
 
Joining CRR & CMSA and renewing dues for 2011 important change, please read care-
fully .  
CMSA is now running it's calendar year from the World's in October. So as of October 24th, 
we're officially in the 2011 CMSA calendar year.  
 
If  you're planning to shoot at a CMSA match, you must renew your CMSA dues prior to the 
match.  
Another important change is the renewing members dues amount. 
 
Individual membership:  
CMSA is now $60 thru our club, CRR is $50 total = $110  
 
Family membership:  
CMSA is now $90 thru our club, CRR is $80 total = $170  
 
***If you join or renew with CMSA on your own you will not get the $10 discount****** 
Please list California Range Riders CA5, as your club. 
  
To get the discount, your new or renewal must be paid by our club check/credit card.  
It's important that all club members renew their CMSA membership for 2011, through our 
club, the California Range Riders. 
 
Go to the CMSA website and print the renewal form, fill it out and sign it .  
Please make your check out to CRR and send it to our Secretary:  
Judy Stewart  
C/O CRR  
2480 Day Road  
Gilroy, Ca. 95020  
 
If you have questions, feel free to call me at 408-710-1616 or email: oldbuckaroo7@aol.com 

 
Your Opinions Count! 
Suggestions for improvement of future matches and ideas for prizes have been asked for at 
the awards ceremonies.  If you are to shy to speak up in a group setting take a moment to  
talk to Steve or one of our board members or send an email. C.R.R. is always looking to make 
improvements for all of itôs members. 
 
Donôt forget every now and again you will receive a survey email ranging from practice 
places, match places and days to awards and many subjects in between. Please fill them out 
and return them. These surveys are designed to help improve our club for our club members.   
They are read and go before our board for votes and consideration.   



 

Maybe you have a suggestion you have not seen in a survey or cannot wait to suggest, email 
it to Old Buckaroo at Oldbuckaroo7@aol.com .  The board of members looks forward to your 
input!  
 
Watch your emails for  announcements regarding upcoming practices and fun activities.  
 
Check our website for 2011 Match dates.   
 
Remember, participating in Demos, Wild West Shows, and Clinics, as well as shooting at 
matches, will get you credit for CRR year end awards. Volunteer, Itôs a lot of fun! 
 
Submit your items for sale,  stories (two part is OK!) and announcements to add to the news-
letter to Debbie, scarletangel86@sbcglobal.net. 
 
If you have any changes in your contact information, please email it to Secretary Judy        

Stewart at: calgirl101ranch@aol.com 

 

C.R.R. Officers:  

President: Steve Holland                          Vice Pres: Jerry Bestpitch  

Secretary: Judy Stewart                            Treasurer: Judy Millikin  

 

Board members:  

Constance Jaegel   

Jerry Kurtz  

Debbie McAlpin  

Dan Millikin  

Joe Squillacioti  
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Happy   Birthday! 

 

Interesting May dates: 

May 5-Cinco de MayoñNot to be confused with Mexican Independence Day, which occurs on 

September 16. According to Wikipedia  Cinco de Mayo is an American Civil War  holiday, created 

by Mexicans living in California who supported the fragile cause of defending freedom and democ-

racy during the first years of that bloody war between the states. Cinco de Mayo commemorates 

the Mexican army's unlikely victory over French forces at the Battle of Puebla on May 5, 1862   

May 8-Motherõs Day 

May 17, 1875, The first Kentucky DerbyñAristides, ridden by Oliver Lewis, crossed the fin-

ish line ahead of 14 other horses on this day. 

May 21-Armed Forces DayñCreated in 1949. Today we honor active-duty military personnel. 

Take a moment to think of the men and women who put their lives  on the line for the United 

States of America everyday.   

May 30-Memorial DayñThe first official Memorial Day took place at Arlington National Ceme-

tery in 1868. In 1971, federal law changed the observance of the holiday to the last Monday in May 

and extended it to honor all those who died in American wars (instead of soldiers who had died in 

wars predating the Civil War). Take a moment to remember those who have paid the ultimate price 

for our freedom with their lives.   

 

 

Jerry Bestpitch          May 02 

Jack Safford               May 06 

Coleen Davis              May 11 

Robert Leggitt           May 12 

Lynndell Johnson    May 13 

Melissa Engelbert    May 13 

LindsayHolland  May 18 

Caleb Johnson          May 29 

Tamala Lippincott   May 30  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mexican_Independence_Day
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cinco_de_Mayo#cite_note-0#cite_note-0
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_Civil_War
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mexican_army
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/France
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Battle_of_Puebla
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  L a s s o  A  D e a l : 
    

 

CRR sponsor , Dave's Hay Barn with 7 locations to serve you. 

Squeeze load and delivery available. They grow their own. San Jose store 

 408-292-3337 Other locations: Santa Rosa, Esparto, Upper Lake, Oroville, Shingle Springs 

 

Portable pens, quick setup, pin together, light weight, fit in the back of a 6' pickup bed,  

 purchase 5 or more. 

Old Buckaroo   408-710-1616 

 

Galen has a pair  of Ruger Vaquero's 5.5 stainless with tuning and custom holsters. With Steve  
Holland if interested.  $1300 for the pair with the holsters, holsters by Matt Rockwell.  

Galen Griffin  541-525-6362 or 541-434-2318 

ggriffen@oregonmed.net 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

See our list of buckle sponsors on pages 5 and 6  

 

If you have anything to sell or are looking to buy pertaining to Cowboy Mounted Shooting, please email the descrip-

tion and photo if possible to scarletangel86@sbcglobal.net and I will publish it. 
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