Stay on established roads
When visiting friends in Wyoming, we had a great time; we drove on the roads of Copper Mountain, watched the wildlife and expressed wonder at the incredible beauty of the land.

After  several hours of wandering about on the mountain and we had shared stories – exaggerated a bit – about our exploits in bagging some really big – again, exaggerated – wild game.  
What fascinated me were the stories of people who had crossed John’s land. Their time on the land was given to them by permission of the land owner. He, the land owner, was a strong man and one who had given his life to develop a great herd of cattle. His reputation among the other ranchers was legendary.

He was fair and had come to peace with the rigors of the land and the changes in the seasons. His love for the land and for the animals was obvious as he spoke of the changes which occurred during his life time.

During the oil exploration days on the land when the State was filled with workers, use of the land was an issue. Most ranchers are of the gracious sort. Asking them to cross their land or to hunt or to wander about while reducing the critter population is usually met with a guarded but gracious response.

Roads on the land don’t get maintained by anyone. They are just there. They are made to get from one place to another. They serve to make crossing the land by truck or wagon easier.

The roads have been there for decades. Not much change takes place. Sometime the ruts are pretty deep and the chuck holes are mostly just aggravating. This is not a place to drive fast or recklessly. Certain mud-holes are legendary with stories of epic quality.
Driving on the roads can be an experience for the average driver. Even the seasoned mountain man can find the tracks to be a bit testy. 

One of the visitors to John’s land had permission to ride the roads in his Dodge pickup. January had some serious snow which was deep on the north sides of the ridges and where the dips in the road occurred.

The visitor decided to do some 4-wheeling and take on a snow drift. The visitor drove again and again at the snow drift trying to break through and continue to the top of the mountain. The one problem which the city-slicker didn’t take time to give some consideration was – no roads, just mountain side.
After time trying to bust through the drift there were tell tale marks in the snow and on the land that a fool was making the mess.

As John told the story one evening after Church, he was kind about it, but the aggravation was evident in his voice. Staying on established roads is a rule of the land. Making tracks in the land – not on the road – is a no, no. It can be a sore point of contention which brings on the ire of the land owner.

Marks on the land by a vehicle stay for years. Ruts and deep tire marks from spinning tires last decades. The marks left by a “drive off the road visitor” show several clear lessons.

John was articulate about the rules of the land. Driving off the road is a clear expression of disrespect for the owner and a violation of the permission given. When you are on the owner’s land you are expected to obey his rules. He is clear about his disapproval and communicates clearly to the offender about the infraction of the rules. 
He rarely cuts slack to the one who doesn’t know the law. He expects that if you are on His land, you know his law and you keep his law with a sense of respect – even otoprotecting his land.

The visitor needs lesson in manners and respect. In these cases, there is always a lesson on manners. The land belongs to the land-owner. The rules are his rules and he expects everyone on his land to honor his law. Disobedience to the law brings comment, sometime censure and generally with more than one offense he bars the visitor from the land.
City people, unfamiliar with the laws of the land – the younger ones – don’t understand the way of life on the land. The casual visitor at times thinks the boss is a curmudgeon or just plain nasty old so and so. Over the edge behavior is accepted and often defended by the visitor on the land, but nevertheless, the land owner is the boss.

Staying on established roads was the message given to the visitor. A short but pointed discourse was given about the marks left on the land and the years needed to remove the marks left by exuberant, careless driving on the land.

While visiting with John and Virginia the conversation drifted to other subjects of spiritual pilgrimage and ranch life. My conversation at one point turned back to the visitors who leave marks on the land and I asked John and Virginia’s opinion about the character of the man who leaves marks on the land.
What followed was a clear and mostly accurate description of the “visitor.” Over the years there has been more than one visitor to the land who has driven off the road. Some are nice people who mean well and others are more aggressive who just don’t give a rip!

The response is always the same; Stay on established roads. The judgment is different depending on the above paragraph. The well meaning but foolish driver is cautioned but allowed to return with a comment, “be sure to stay on established roads, even though they are just ruts in the ground.”  The aggressive and abrasive visitor is forbidden to return and there is usually a strong warning about returning to the land like, “I don’t ever want you back on my land!”

Depending on the offense, some words cannot be written on paper and probably should be left unspoken. ::grins::

So, when the boss man lets you drive on his land, obey the rules and stay on established roads. Just for the fun of it stuff is not a good reason to leave the established roads. The roads are not city built or freeway quality, but they are the road used for travel and they are his.
It really doesn’t matter what the traveler on the road thinks about the quality of the road, it is the road established by the owner for travel.

Submission to the rules of the road brings a pleasant visit and a fun time in the mountains. Staying on established roads and occasionally driving around a mud-hole, leaves the whole experience of being on the land a time to cherish and a time to fill the space about a campfire or cup of coffee.

Those who love me obey my words – Jesus, who is the Lord of Glory and coming on a White Horse.
I John 2/3-5 – Read this one and give some serious thought about your sojourn on His land.
Dale

