Culling the Herd

On the ranch, life has interesting twists and turns; great delights and sometimes, tough decisions. Watching and hearing about John make decisions as to which animals go to market and which animals are allowed to stay on the ranch and produce, is an education in life and death and managing the herd.

Not too long ago, I played cowboy on John’s Ranch when he and wife took a trip to Mexico. I had a great time riding over 300 miles in three weeks and a few days. My days were filled delight and limited contact with the outside world. Occasionally I would have contact with Joanne when the wireless wonder would connect. 

Connection to the outside world was either by long drive – 38 miles by truck, 10 miles by dirt road – wireless talkie – or carrier pigeon. Occasionally, I was able to connect when sitting in my truck on the ranch in never the same spot.

My Custom Cowboy Work – as John wrote on the check – was to ride the fence line regularly to check on the newly assigned cows to certain pastures and the be sure the neighbor’s cows weren’t breaking through the fences. Oh! and to feed the ranch animals down at the barn and the corral.
On the first Friday after John and Bette left, it was my delight to herd some bulls to the summer pastures. This was one of the greatest tests for me in my “wanna-be” cowboy adventure. Wild riding, full speed charging bulls and some growing old west ranching skill in super nasty weather was part of moving the bulls.
During the week, I watched the neighbor Dennis work the herd. He invited me to ride the ranch with him as he checked on his animals. We had a great time visiting and enjoying the moderate weather. 

He was the master on a horse and the master at herding bulls. What an expression of Old West skill. I was the open mouthed, filled with wonder horse rider, tagging along for a lesson in horsemanship and phenomenal horse ridin’, don’t get killed/maimed by the bull skill.
Come fall when I and some friends returned to the Ranch for our annual foray to bag an elusive muley, I enquired of John about one of the bulls from the spring time. 

Five months earlier, at the end of my three weeks as John, Bette and Alba returned from their long trip to Mexico, we had an obstreperous bull experience. Upon returning to the corral after a long and literally upsetting experience – charged and rammed 9 times - at trying to herd a bull back to the proper pasture, I spoke with John about the nature of the nasty bull. 

John suggested I take the boys with me and drive the bull with some cows to the gate of the Spring Coulee, then drive him through the gate to the right pasture. So that is what we did. I rode Jackson, Riley rode Rusty, Skyler rode Curly, and Victor rode Red.
I took the boys and Jim who was on the 4 wheeler to the South side of the Spring Coulee where the nasty bull was romancing his share of the cows. While looking for the bull, Alba their daughter showed up on a 4 wheeler. This woman could ride circles around the average guy who fancies himself a real dude on a Japanese Quarter Horse.
Locating the insolent bull took some time and finally we started the drive. With Alba on the 4 wheeler and me on Jackson we worked the bull and 8 cows to the gate of the Grand Coulee. When getting to the gate, the boys opened it and prepared for the bull to rush in with great romantic desire.

The boys kept the herd bunched up by the gate of Spring Coulee/Grand Coulee as an incentive to the bull coming back for romance.

When getting to the herd, there was an addition to the cows gathered by the gate. One of the rangy bulls had hustled to the fence and with great energy cleared the four foot high fence.  Yes, a 2000 pound bull can leap tall fences with a whole lot of grace or when torqued off, walk/run/ram his way through the fence and snap the wire like a little stick; truly, a sight to see and a situation to avoid. Lazy and dumb horses – rider is not too bright in keeping a steed like this – don’t last too long on the ranch.
We cut the bull out of the herd, and then drove the obstreperous critter a long mile back to his own harem. Alba made some maneuvers on the 4 wheeler which would have impressed any extreme machine driver.  Together we drove the bull back to his herd, only to have him begin his return 30 minutes later.

We heard him coming ¾ of a mile away. He was bellowing and as he came closer we finally saw him moving with real determination to do some early summer mating with the cows in the wrong pasture. He was determined to make his 2000 pound presence known to us and the cows on the other side of the fence.
Alba was ticked at the bull and after telling me to stay with the boys; she drove fast and hard for the oncoming amorous bull. The reckoning was coming. Driving at excessive speed, she harassed the bull back to his harem. He decided to stay there. (In cowboy terms, she was pounding leather and coming down hard.)
Even the toughest of the animals know that a ticked off rancher is no one to fool with.

When I talked with John about this little adventure later in the evening, he told me the bull had broken out of the pasture 3 times the week before their vacation. The bull had gone over to the neighbors several times in one week just for a kindly visit. 

Dennis had reworked the fence and cattle crossing to keep the bull from messing up his herd and fences by fighting and other such nonsense. These kinds of visits are not particularly welcome.

Now, returning to the conversation with John during the Fall Hunt, I enquired of the bull which jumped the fence and broke the fence, so’s – MSN doesn’t like this word, so tough - he could visit the neighbor’s herd – incidentally the neighbor’s ranch was three miles away
John related to me how he had decided that keeping a bull which broke the fences and created this kind of nuisance was not good for the Ranch, not good for relationships with the neighbors and generally a pain in the back side.

So even though the bull was productive, the turmoil, the broken fence wire, the agitation of the neighbor (good humored), was enough to make the decision to send the bull to market. Take the profit and bank it. Then, later decide to replace the rangy bull with another not so over the fence bull.

In ranching there comes a time when even a productive animal can be more trouble and agitation than is good for the Ranch, so the boss has to ponder when to ship. After some time to consider his options, John made the decision to rid himself of the nuisance of this particular bull.

There comes a time when a healthy, productive but troublesome animal needs to meet his maker, so off to market it goes.
Interestingly, as close as John is to his herd, he understands the need to keep peace and quiet without wasting any more of his time on ornery animals and troublesome bulls. So, John makes the decision, hooks up the truck, herds the bull into the trailer and it’s off to the feed lot and the auction sale.

Life on the ranch brings about a practical nature to the men and women who live there. They love their animals and John is one of the few remaining ranchers who treat the herd as part of their life, not just a business venture. Some decisions are harder than others but tough decisions for the good of the herd need to be made.

As John was talking to me about the bull, he mentioned that; “I just can’t have an animal which causes that kind of commotion.”

In reading the NT, there are tough decisions to be made regarding the lives of God’s people. Sometimes practical application of culling the herd is painful. There are close relationships with believers who have made a contribution to the Body but who are creating more trouble than they’re worth. 

As a result the leadership makes a decision to cull the herd – remove the troublesome believer. This is not often popular with those who know the person in question, but the leadership is left with a responsibility that the herd is more important than the individual member.

The Boss-man has left instructions on running the herd. He instructs the help to manage according to His rules. It’s his ranch and his herd. His rules are law and all who walk on His land are responsible to live according to His code.
Read I Tim 1, last verses and Titus 3 near the end to see this kind of situation in the Body.

Have a great time with the Truth. Use it to stir some great conversations with other believers. Get their opinion and wrangle about the Truth.
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