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 MERTZON — Our roundup this fall may prove to be a bit different from the livestock scattering 
and boogering affairs we have been sponsoring for the past several autumns. If we can get our pasaportes 
healed up from their late summer campaign to lap up all the distilled spirits in the northern part of Mexico, 
and if we are able to get our own eye back in focus after have peered at low water lines in the tanks during 
this still August weather, we are planning to hold a practice roundup. 
 The purpose of this practice, which the Army would call a maneuver or field exercise, is to study 
and improve the busy, hectic roundup operation. 
 Realizing that this rehearsal must be planned, I’ve done a great deal of preliminary graphing, 
surveying of the terrain to be covered, and a considerable amount of note-taking. The notes I will outline 
later in this article, but before they are disclosed I should report that in this study I discovered a fact that 
should be of particular interest to older men who still ride horses during the roundup season: 
 The fact is (and I worked hard on the research as I have been wondering about the matter myself), 
the rocks are not any slicker than they were 10 or 15 years ago; nor are the hills any steeper or the chug 
holes one bit more abundant. 
 I can prove by the observations I made in the pastures that as a man completes a few decades of 
skidding about through the bushes, dreading a fall, he begins to imagine many dangers that he overlooked 
when his bones were less brittle. 
 Thus, the rocks naturally begin to the more like what an ice skater is looking for than what a 
middle aged horseman considers smooth sailing. 
 Chug holes become ominous signs of just how high are the odds the old dirt dauber you’re riding 
will step in one and turn a flip. 
 So if our plans to hold a mock roundup fail and are never heard of again, at least we have that 
matter cleared up. 
 My notes on how to stage the roundup rehearsal aren’t nearly as definite as the findings I’ve just 
revealed; they are merely  reminders and ideas that I have worked out to assure that rehearsal conditions 
will be as authentic as possible without disturbing the cattle or sheep. 
 Some features common to an actual roundup have been omitted because of the risks involved. For 
example, no cook has been hired; since we are only practicing, there is no use running the chance of having 
one of these modern kitchen masqueraders poison a bunch of men. Therefore, my wife will act as cook. If 
any other applicants for the job show up, I intend to buy them six bottles of beer and a bus ticket to Denver 
or Fort Worth. This should assure that nobody will be hurt in our first practice. 
 According to my notes, the first thing to do is create the proper setting for a roundup as follows: 
 1. Drain tank or unplug pressure pump to assure compliance with the ancient law that any extra 
busy work on a ranch means that over 50 percent of the time the headquarters is out of water. 
 2. Cut out at least 25 percent of the saddle horse. There’s a rule that the youngest and stoutest 
mounts are either crippled or sick during periods when they’re needed most. 
 3. Tell all hands they might as well go to town to see their sisters and mothers as there isn’t one 
chance in a thousand that one or the other won’t be ailing when the work starts. In the case of those who 
have no family, send them to the courthouse. Under actual conditions, they’d certainly be called to jury 
service or summoned before the jury during the work. 
 4. Advise all civic leaders who are carrying on youth activities in town that you will be delighted to 
attend any type of evening ceremonies during the next few days. 
 5. Notify all friends who have the habit of calling up in the middle of the night that you might be a 
little slow coming to the phone, but to keep on trying and eventually you’ll muster the strength to answer. 
 The second series of my notes consist of reminders of what to do in the pasture: 
 1. Leave all hands who are unfamiliar with the lay of the land shaded up at a tree near the start of 
the drive. This will make them easier to find at noon. 
 2. Lead the older, more experienced men to the top of the highest hill nearby. Tell them in firm 
tones that if they feel they have a better idea on how to work the pasture they should hold up their right 
hand. Then explain that you have hired a sniper with a brilliant combat record, and the signal for him to act 
is an upraised right hand. 



 3. In a loud voice, so the dozing novices can benefit from the lecture, advise the older hands that 
although there is a practically unconquerable desire among all cowpokes to gaze alternately into the heavens 
and then down at the earth, four-legged creatures are almost invariably found under bushes or in headers or 
running like hell — not floating around in the air or lying flat on the ground. Also mention that any 
members of the group will be welcomed back at a later date to hunt Indian artifacts on their own time. 
 The third state of the mock event revolves about the headquarters: 
 1. Have all hands mounted and ready to go. Then turn loose the hardest horse on the ranch to 
corral and send the whole crew after him. While this is taking place, set back and savor the fact that, unlike 
any other time in your life that  horse needed catching, you are not in a rush to be anywhere. Enjoy 
memories of the occasion when you lost half an hour or so of valuable early-morning time chasing a mount 
for a rider though you knew for certain the reunion of the horse and cowboy would result in less roundup 
help than would be furnished by a blind widow woman riding a Nubian milk goat. 
 2. After the horse chase, lead the crew to the house and call them to order. Encourage each man to 
describe at least a dozen adventures in which he was the hero of an incident involving a wild horse. See that 
every man speaks his piece. Then hope that for once and all time to come, the saturation point on bronc 
riding in the house has been reached. 
 This about covers the first copy of my notes. I plan to enlarge upon the program. I may possibly 
allow the new men to ride as much as 100 yards or more from the headquarters gate, stringing surveyor’s 
ribbons to mark their trail. 
 But for the most part, this is about how we plan to carry out what could the first roundup ever held 
in which the livestock were deliberately left in the pasture. 


