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He |1 Mike a Cowboy Yd

You can aways tell an Eastern dude,
| used to hear themsay.

It s nat the vay he looks o tdks.
Hethrks adfferent vay.

But give the dude a coupl e years
o gipding leather reins;
ad herd ng cattle dl day | ong,
across the wndswept plains;
of getting bucked of f fromthe horse
and battered, bruised and ski nned
wth nouth that sfdl o parieqit,
whi pped up by floggi ng w nd.

Gve the dude a coupl e years
o forty-plus bd ow
o strugding to feed cattle
through six-foat drifts of snow
of praying for an early spring
just to face sone flood,
and gul |y washers bearing down
on cattle nired in nod.

Gve the dude a coupl e years
of calloused hands and sweat .
Acoup e years of dl o this
he Il nake a cowboy yet.
He Il take the tine to | ook around
FHe |l see acirding havk
e |l take the tine tolisten
adhell hear the prarietadk

The sane ol d horse he used to cuss,
he |l cherish as afried

He Il stoke his fire coteted
when the day draws to an end.
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Thanksgi ving D nner for the Ranch by Frederic Renington (1888)

Shaney R dge

They rode into Mntana

wth their pockets ful of poor,

thel r appal oosa poni es,

and the honespun cl othes they wore.
Wiat was it about Shaney R dge
that drewthe brothers there?

Gear springs of nountai n water!
They glistened everywhere.

Throughicy chills ad six foat drifts,
through nud and sl eet and nire,
across the range their cla mspread out
fromShaney Rdge to Ryor.

None of it was easy

ne crisis spawned anot her

but through it all good-natured George
cheered his worried brother.
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Winters tortured Shaney R doe;

but when the sixth one passed,

nat ure begged forgi veness

and the range thaved out at |ast.
Gleb s spirit bl ossoned out

as soon as wnter ded

and that spring Gleb | eft the Rdge
to fetch a promsed bri de.

Wien Gil eb and his bride returned,
two nont hs had passed t hem by.
The parchi ng sun was over head.
The vater holes were dry.

The cattl e | angui shed on the range;
and George was not around.

As searing as ared-hat brand.. .
the note that Gi eb found.

Qe night, it seens, that George pl ayed cards
wth other ganbling nen.

Helost his cash, his sadde.

Helost his harse... Ad then

he bet the spread at Shaney R dge.

He lost his bet again

Gorge wote that he vas leaving.. .

that soneday when he d earn

enough to buy their hd dings back,

then only, hedreaun

It tok avhle for dl the vards

toredly filter thragh

but when they did,

the pai n evoked

each curse that Gal eb knew.

The dreamcal | ed Shaney R dge was gone;
and Gl eb had a bride.

S Gl eb started over

ad hidthe rage inside
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Sony, dody, years passed by,
s doNy s hsirg

and just as slow, he gained contrd
of grazing range near Ryor.

Wiat becane of brother George?
Gl eb never knew

Hs bother sinply vani shed

i ke Rocky Mbuntai n dew.

Just |ike the evanescent dew,
inpossibe to find

yet vhen he vieved the Rryor spread,
George often crossed his mind.

H knewhe d chuck the ot of it...
each acre, steer and ca f

just to see Gorge once again
and hear his brather s laugh
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