
Driftin' Alongé...by Jon Fix 
  

Oh yeah, "Ride into Pergatory" I can relate to that, alright.  Purgatory... Hell yeah.  

 

To quote H.M Brumley "I love this game". First of all, let's take a moment to never forget that man, as 
I'm sure y'all haven't.  

  

I left my stables around 45 minutes late, Saturday morning. I was all trailered up, in the dark, only to 
see a pair of shinin' eyes a'lookin' at me from a huge grain bucket. I saw a horse that had gotten out 
from the pasture. When I got outta my truck ta corral the steed, my head lamp shinin' on him, he 
avoided me and trotted to the area below the arena. Only then did I notice multiple shinin' eyes on 
me. Yep there were 8 of them that had gotten out and were playin' "catch me if ya can". I couldn't. I 
woke up the owners, who were so glad to see me at that hour.  We chased them hosses till I damn 
near pulled my 45's and ended the whole mess. The owners let me free and Rocky and I headed down 
the road to purgatory (felt like I had just left it).  

  

Arrivin' around 8:00 I had plenty of time to get set up. Old Buckaroo was there and we went about 
preparing the arena, stages and so on.  

Now y'all can go onto the website to see the outcome of the stages, but I need to relate to y'all  about 
the inside stories... 

Purgatory is everything it's cracked up to be. There ain't no showers, and only one outhouse (and a 
single holer at that)  fer all the riders. Ain't no shade, sept fer what was offered up by the announcers 
booth and that got mighty crowded, believe you me. Purgatory? Hell, it was heaven fer me. I got to 
dress up like my cowboy heroes, ride my horse and shoot my 45's. Heaven, I say. Took me totally 
away from my everyday life.   

  

Constance was the demure, quiet gal that she is known to be. Old Buckaroo was as lazy as ever, not 
doin' nothin', and the day progressed with the "I ain't interested" attitude that is so prevalent among 
mounted shooters... If you believe that, I got a bridge to sell ya!  I love this crowd and the whole en-
thusiastic approach with which the riders participate. Everyone is so helpful with this old Senior 1. 
Everyone is always smilin', even the horses. Why, Tiffany broke a rib on the second day and refused 
to give up. Steve Hay quietly took over. And Snakipoo? Holy stuff!! Anyone ever seen that horse run 
so fast? I don't think so. He took a stage with lightnin' speed that amazed even Old Buckaroo. Damn. 
(Judy was ridin')  

  

Dinner Saturday night was amazing. Everyone ate together, (just like the old days, as Old Buckaroo 
said). . Ravioli, tri -tip, chili, pasta salad, you name it, it was there. I was complimented on the "creole 
potato salad" that I brought, which, in turn, brought smiles from the deli chefs when I took the time 
to let them know that it was appreciated.  Shop Lucky, y'all.  

C.R.R. Trail Blazer 
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There was a young, first timer there named Lily, who was so excited to be at her first shoot that her 
smile brightened up the night. She brought out her guitar and sang a few really nice songs for us. I 
was influenced by her (and my friend, Jack Daniels), and sang a couple myself ( I play and sing just 
good enough to disperse crowds).  Old Buckaroo took up the gitfiddle too, and showed some of his 
history that not all of  us know about. What a great time! Lily, Buckaroo and I agreed to bring our 
three guitars to the next shoot...Don't make that cause y'all not to come.  

  

Sunday was as cool as Saturday was hot. The day went well, we 
all had fun (even Tiffany who was obviously hurtin' bad) and 
ended too soon. With my finances the way they are, Purgatory 
may be my last shoot of the year. Hell, that saddens me more 
than I can say. I am a cowboy at heart and mounted shooting 
has captured my soul. If I can make another shoot, I will see 
ya'll there. If I can't, happy trails. I will miss you all. Until then, 
I'll keep on driftin' along.  

  

Tumbleweed. 
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Happy Birthday To:  
Tom White   Nov 6th  

Gretchen Walters  Nov 17th  

Katie Scott   Nov 22nd  

Cayden Marin  Nov 25th  

Jerry Kurtz   Nov 29th  



November Dates to Rememberé..by Scarlet Angel 

Daylight Savings time -The idea was introduced by Benjamin Franklin in an essay titled ñAn Economical 
Project.ò Daylight Savings time was adopted in the US in 1918 and discontinued in 1919 then returning in 1942 
to 1945. It was not until 1966 that Congress passed the Uniform Time Act specifying the dates Daylight Saving 
Time would begin and end.  Donôt forget to set your clocks back on November 1 st . 

 

As you all know I have a very special place in my heart when it comes to remembering our Military men and 
women since many of my friends and family have served, a few of them still serving and many of them veter-
ans. A few of them carry shrapnel in their bodies, while at least one of them I know left parts of his body on for-
eign soil. So I shall not forget Veterans Day.  

 

Originally proclaimed as Armistice Day by President Wilson in November 1919, November 11th was set as a day 
to honor Veterans of WWI. The 11th of November being chosen as it was the anniversary of the signing of the 
Armistice on the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month, ending major hostilities of WWI.  

 

Following WWII the word ñArmisticeò was replaced with ñVeteransò and November 11th became a day to honor 
American veterans of all wars. 

 

As I sit and write this I think of the men and women who have fought so we may enjoy the privileges of free-
dom. I have a very good friend I met online thanks to SASS who recently emailed a prayer request for our Sol-
diers. Along with that came a short letter of his first days in Vietnam. It only scratches the surface of some of 
the things our men and women see and will continue to see and experience. 

 

My Daughter in laws brother just returned from Iraq and I asked him about the weather.  He told me that when 
they arrived there at midnight they disembarked the airplane and the heat was breathtaking.  The plane was a 
C 130 and they always leave them running so they can immediately take off in case of rocket attack.  They 
thought the extreme temperature was from the engines until they marched away from the plane and found that 
the temperature at midnight was 122 deg. F.   He said he wanted to cry. 

          I remember when I arrived in Vietnam in 1964, I had a day off before they assigned me to my duty sta-
tion. I got on a bus and went downtown.  I got off of the bus in the market place.  I never in my life have ever 
smelled anything that stunk so bad in my life and I was a farmer.  They lay their fish on a blacktop road in 100 
degree temperature to dry them. Of course you and I call that rotting them.  They eat their chickens in about 5 
or 6 different colors. They hang them on a wire and from the left they are fresh to yellow to brown to green to 
black.  I quickly walked out of the market into the normal city where the sidewalks are cement and are polished 
quite smooth and sloped quickly to the roadway which had a small ditch that ran alongside the road.  It had 
water in it which I  quickly learned was urine.  They pee on the sidewalk and it runs into the ditch and from 
there to the river somewhere.  By this time I was about to throw up when I noticed a beautiful Young lady walk-
ing toward me. She had flowing Jet Black hair clear below her waist.  She wore a White Silk pair of baggy 
pants with a long sleeved skin tight blouse to her waist that split open on both sides at her belt line with a flow-
ing flap in the front and rear that reached nearly to the ground.  I couldn't avoid starring at her for she was the 
best thing I had seen in this country yet.  When she got about 30 yards from me she squatted down, spread 
her legs as far as possible, pulled up her very baggy pantleg and peed on the sidewalk and tried her very best 
to keep from peeing on her clothing and she was very good at it.  Like my Daughter in laws Brother, I thought I 
was going to cry.  I thought I have to spend a year of my life in this place and from that day on, it only got 
worse. 

          I pray for our Soldiers every night so that they can stand what every Veteran goes through so we can be 
free.           Charlie Glackman,  Danang Vietnam, 1964-65 
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Remember to thank a Soldier. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thanksgiving Day ï November 26th .  Originally  a time to give thanks for the harvest. Harvest festivals 
have been celebrated in many cultures since ancient times. There is actually a lot of history surrounding 
Thanksgiving depending on which path youôd like to follow and amount of research you want to do. The Ameri-
can holiday traces itôs origins to the Plymouth Plantation, where settlers held a harvest feast after a successful 
growing season in 1621. This is generally referred to as the ñFirst Thanksgivingò. 

 

Some interesting historical facts surrounding Thanksgiving:  

ñDuring the 18th century individual colonies commonly observed days of thanksgiving throughout each year. 
We might not recognize a traditional Thanksgiving Day from that period, as it was not a day marked by plenti-
ful food and drink as is today's custom, but rather a day set aside for prayer and fasting.ò 

In 1817 some of the Southern states opposed the observance of  Thanksgiving on the grounds it was a relic of 
Puritanic bigotry.  

 

ñIn the middle of the American Civil War , President Abraham Lincoln , prompted by a series of editorials writ-
ten by Sarah Josepha Hale, proclaimed a national Thanksgiving Day, to be celebrated on the final Thursday in 
November 1863.ò 

ñSince 1863, Thanksgiving has been observed annually in the United States.ò 

American football  is an important part of many Thanksgiving celebrations in the United States. Professional 
games are traditionally held on Thanksgiving Day; until recently, these were the only games played during the 
week apart from Sunday or Monday night. The National Football League has played games on Thanksgiving 
every year since its creation; the tradition is referred to as the Thanksgiving Classic. The Detroit Lions  have 
hosted a game every Thanksgiving Day since 1934, with the exception of 1939ï1944 (due to World War II ). 

 
Thanksgiving Day is one of the busiest travel times of the year so be safe out there and enjoy the holiday!!! 
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Airman First Class McAlpin 1987  About 15 yrs later on an island in a distant land  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fasting
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Native American cultureé..by Johnny Longknife 

 
As members of CMSA and SASS many of us have studied historical figures and the times in which they lived, 
some so we can dress similar to such character and know the history behind the character we have decided to 
fashion ourselves after. 

 

Having been interested in Native American culture long before I heard about SASS, CAS or CMSA I have done a 
lot of study on their beliefs, religion and ceremonies. This was by personal choice, I do not claim to be an au-
thority figure on the subject or have any degree. I do however feel since many of us do study and research the 
time of the 1800ôs we enjoy stepping into you may enjoy learning some of the Native American beliefs I have so 
enjoyed learning. One of my favorite books is The Medicine Wheel: Earth Astrology , by Sun Bear and Wabun. 

 

The Medicine Wheel, also referred to as the Sacred Hoop, is the foundation of religion and the life of the Native 
American people in the United States. It consists of personal vision and personal communication between the 
individual and the Creator Spirit, by whatever name this force was called. Native Americans believe there are 
different elements and animal totems ( Animal totems offer spiritual guidance)  for each of the four directions. 

 

ñThe Medicine Wheel came about as the result of a vision which came to a Chippewa Medicine man, or seer, 
and Indian leader by the name of Sun Bear. He and his medicine helper shared this vision. They documented 
this, setting forth a whole new system of earth astrology to help guide people not only in their daily lives, but in 
their life path as well. In their vision they saw that the time is drawing near, when for the sake of the Earth 
Mother and all of our evolution as human beings, we must return to a better and truer understanding of the 
earth and all our relations on her. The information set forth does not conform to any way of gaining self -
knowledge used by any particular tribe in the United States. They attribute any similarities between the Medi-
cine Wheel and astrology or any other way of self knowledge to the fact that all truths come from the same 
source (The Great Spirit). We all share the same Earth Mother regardless of race, country or origin. 

 

Sun Bear and Wabun documented their vision because they felt the time is right. Our cultureôs precarious con-
dition -psychological, social, and ecological requires healing and stabilizing. The Medicine Wheel is a message 
of balance, of self relevance of attunement with the spirits of the natural world. Skills nearly lost to our overspe-
cialized  and prepackaged education. Sun Bear and Wabun feel that the Medicine Wheel is more than just an-
other system of personality classification and analysis. It is compiled of fascinating information about various 
animals, minerals, and plants, including their characteristics, their healing and spiritual qualities as well as 
their uses made of them by the native peoples of the United States. When asked why they wish to share their 
vision, they merely replied. óit is good to have spoken.ôò 

 

The following is the document depicting the actual vision as Sun Bear saw it: ñI saw a hilltop, bare of trees, 
there was a soft breeze blowing. The prairie grass was blowing gently. There I saw a circle of rocks that came 
out like the spokes of a wheel. Inside was another circle of rocks, nearer to the center of the wheel. I know that 
here was the sacred circle. The sacred loop of my people, inside the center circle was the buffalo skull, and com-
ing up through the ravines from the four directions were what looked like animals. As they came closer, I saw 
that they were people wearing headdresses and animal costumes. They moved to the circle and each group en-
tered it sun wise, making a complete circle before they settled on their place in the wheel. 

 

First, people came to the place of the North, to the winter the time of resting for ourselves and the Earth 
Mother, the place that represents the time when we have the white hairs of snow upon our heads when we pre-
pare to change both worlds and forms. Then there were those who ended up on the East, the place of awaken-
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ing, of birth and of spring, the place representing mankindôs birth and beginning. Next came those who would 
represent the South, the time of summer, the years of fruitfulness and of rapid growth. Then there were the 
people who came to the West, the time of fall when we reap our harvest. When we have found knowledge 
needed to center ourselves. The West is the home of the West wind, the Father or all of the winds. 

 

All the people were singing the song of their season, of their mineral, of their plants, and of their Totem ani-
mals. They were singing songs for the healing of the Earth Mother. A leader among them was saying ñLet the 
medicine of the sacred circle prevail. Let many people across the land come to the circle and make prayers for 
the healing of the Earth Mother. Let the circles of the Medicine Wheel come back.ò 

 

In this vision were gathered people of all clans, of all the directions of all the totems and in their hearts they 
carried peace. That is the vision I saw.ò Sun Bear. From The Medicine Wheel: Earth Astrology , by Sun Bear 
and Wabun, Simon and Schuster Publishing, 1980. 

 

Sun Bear and Wabun feel that we have forgotten that we are connected to all of our relations on earth. We have 
imprisoned ourselves in tight little worlds of man made creations. We have forgotten how to hear the stories 
and songs that the winds carry to us. We have forgotten to listen to the wisdom of the rocks that have been here 
sine the beginning of time. We have forgotten how the water refreshes and renews us. We have lost the ability 
to listen to the plants, as they tell us which ones of them we should eat to live well. We have lost the ability to 
listen to the animals as they give us their gifts of learning. We have cut ourselves off from all these relations, 
and then we wonder how we can so often be bored and lonely. 

 

The Native Americans believe the Medicine Wheel is a magic circle that encompasses the entire world. They 
respected it and often used it in their everyday lives, so they would always remember all the things they had 
learned. When they built their homes, most often these were in a circle. They purified their bodies in the circle 
of the sweat bath. When they came together in council they sat in a circle so that everyone was included as an 
equal. When they made music they made it on a round drum. They danced in a circle, the beat of the drum rep-
resented the beat of their hearts. They raised their arms and legs toward the heavens, and then placed them 
upon the earth creating a circle. The circle was so important that they immortalized the circle in their ceremo-
nies and structures. The mounds of the mound building cultures were round. The calendars of the Aztecs were 
round.  

 

According to the beliefs of the Medicine Wheel you enter the circle at on point (your birth date) and the en-
trance gives you certain powers, gifts and responsibilities. Deferent starting points are governed by different 
elemental clans which tell you the element to which you are attached. This clan has nothing to do with the clans 
of kinship. The elemental clan determines your relationship to the elements solely. 

 

Native Americans believe there are different elements and animal totems for each of the four directions. Each 
month I will try to include the elements and totems significant for that month.  

 

I hope you will enjoy these articles and find them as interesting as I do. While there is a lot of information avail-
able on Native American Medicine Wheels and Earth Astrology much of the information I included for this arti-
cle can be found in The Medicine Wheel: Earth Astrology , by Sun Bear and Wabun, Simon and Schuster Pub-
lishing, 1980. 
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Reminders  
Joining CRR & CMSA and renewing dues for 2010 important change, please 
read carefully.  
  
 
CMSA  is now running it's calendar year from the World's in October.  
So as of last Monday, we're officially in the 2010 CMSA calendar year. 
So 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, CMSA is no longer giv-
ing the CMSA club the renewing price of $35/65. 
  
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. 
  
***Only registered CMSA clubs can offer you this discount 
check the CMSA website if you're not sure which clubs are affiliated. 
http://www.cowboymountedshooting.com/localclubs.cfm  
  
It's important that all club members renew their CMSA membership for 2010,  
through our club, the California Range Riders.  
 
When the time comes for CMSA renewal, 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 
http://www.CaliforniaRangeRiders.com  

 
 
 
 

http://www.cowboymountedshooting.com/localclubs.cfm
http://www.CaliforniaRangeRiders.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 2010 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. 

 
Announcement 

If you have any changes in your contact information, please email it to Secretary Judy Stew-

art at: calgirl101ranch@aol.com 

C.R.R. Officers: 
President: Steve Holland    Vice Pres: Jerry Bestpitch  
Secretary: Judy Stewart    Treasurer: Judy Millikin  

 
Board members:  

Glenn Ferreira            Constance Jaegel  
Tim Foster                              Dan Millikin  
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P a g e  9  C . R . R .  T r a i l  B l a z e r 

  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 

 

Wanna be a real cowboy? 

For sale: 

Brand new pair of 1873 Great Western II,  .45 cal, case-colored, consecutive serial numbers, 

never fired, 7" barrels. 

Smooth action...$1200.00   contact Old Buckaroo  

 

 

Ginger The Gentle Giant - author Chesley Ross 

Is a timeless story for all who love animals, (there is a miniature donkey, horse, two dogs and a  

cat as ósupport charactersó). But mainly the story is about a family who lives in Prescott,  

Arizona that rescues horses.  When they rescue Ginger, a Belgian draft horse, their  

lives are transformed.  Ginger embodies the best animals have to offer us, companionship,  

trust, and love and in return, our world is enlarged, more vibrant, and caring place to  

live; and we become better for it.   Click here for more information .  

 

 

    

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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