ON THE TRAIL WITH STEPHEN BLY

The Dally Man
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I could tell A.C. Buchanan was a dally man. It wasn't the bow legs, the tan line across his forehead, or the calloused hands.  It was, rather, the missing tip of his thumb that gave him away.
    Cattlemen out west can be divided between those who tie their ropes hard and fast, and those who dally. One group ties the end of their rope to their saddle horn before they ever leave the corral. When they rope a steer out on the range, in order to doctor it up, for instance, all they have to do is toss a loop over the critter and get their pony to shut it on down. The steer dashes toward safety, but is brought down hard when he reaches the end of the rope. This way the cowboy can't lose him, unless the rope breaks.
    The other type of roper slips the loop over the bovine, then quickly wraps the rope around the saddle horn.  This is dallying the rope. The term comes from the Spanish "dar la vuelta" which means to take a turn or twist with the rope. The advantage of this system is that it gives more flexibility to each situation. You can shorten or lengthen the rope and make it less harsh on the steer.
    But there's a drawback to being a dally man--sometimes a cowboy will get his thumb caught in the rope as he quickly twists it around the saddle horn. He might lose a tip of his thumb or the full thumb. That's what happened to A.C. Buchanan.
    Now it seems to me that parents need to apply a dally-like attitude to their children. The Bible says, "Fathers, do not exasperate your children; instead, bring them up in the training and instruction of the Lord" (Ephesians 6:4). As Christian parents we sure need to tie our discipline principles hard and fast to God's Word. But every child, and each situation, varies. We need to apply biblical principles of discipline in such a way as to bring out God's best purpose for each child, in every circumstance. Effective discipline doesn't just jerk a kid down, but rather trains him or her to grow to be all God created them to be. 
    To dally takes a little more precision . . . and there's the risk of personal discomfort . . . but our kids are protected while being prodded in the right direction.
Stephen Bly
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Decoy Brand
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As long as cattle provided an income, rustlers existed. In some periods of history, cattle stealing was easier than it is today. The vast herds that freely roamed the fenceless prairies were hard to count and control. A dozen head here and a couple dozen there wouldn't be missed--at least, that's what some thought.

Of course, if your corral contained cows with another man's brand on them, that's hard to explain. So most rustlers became professional craftsmen who learned how to brand-over steers with their own symbols. To combat this, the ranchers strived to find ways to secretly mark their cattle. One such method was called a decoy brand--a small brand placed on an animal's belly or other out-of-the-way place. Choice animals were left where they could be stolen. They either had a large easy to change brand in plain sight or none at all, making them prime targets. Such a beef found in another man's possession exposed the hidden decoy that proved the animal's ownership and could possibly catch a thief.  However, clever rustlers would discover the decoy brand and doctor it as well.

Now it seems to me some Christians think they can operate with a hidden brand. In some obscure place they hold a half-hearted commitment to Christ. For them, that proves ownership. When the roll is called up yonder, they'll expose the mark and waltz into heaven, they believe. Meanwhile, they mix in the world, engage all its pleasures, and never reveal their true allegiance. However, you can no more hide Jesus than you can conceal a buffalo in a bedroom. Just as the decoy cattle seldom fooled anyone, you'll leave yourself open to rustlers who'll want to change your brand.

Stephen Bly

Award-winning Western Author
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Dofunnies & Fofarraw
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Tate Aragon asked to look in the glove compartment of his pickup for a tube of deworming paste. I couldn’t find it, but I did discover a rusted spur rowel, a hatchet head, three 12 gauge shotgun shells, an “I Like Ike” campaign button, a petrified half a cheeseburger, an elk-head carved bar of soap, a Susan B. Anthony silver dollar with a hole shot through it, and a rubber rattlesnake. Tate explained, “That’s where I stow my dofunnies.” 

Dofunnies—a cowboy’s name for trinkets carried in his war bag, usually tucked in the center of his bedroll. The old time trappers and scouts coined a similar word for anything fancy, whether shirt or boots or hat: fofarraw. Some fellas packed around plenty of dofunnies and fofarraw, that often slowed them down on the trail. We’ve got a junk drawer in our house for such things, where we toss odds and ends we don’t need, can’t use or don’t know where else to put them, but can’t bring ourselves to throw them away. No harm in that, as long as this stash doesn’t rob us of the space needed for more critical items. 

We can hang onto spiritual dofunnies and fofarraw too…little needless details and habits and fillers…that can slow down our vitality and effectiveness. “Throw off everything that hinders and so easily tangles,” the Bible says. Sounds like dofunnies and fofarraw to me. I consider myself a pretty hard-working, organized guy, but I’m sure I’ve got plenty of my own. I think I’ll start by dumping that whole junk drawer and starting over with practical stuff, while I think through one time-wasting activity I can change or delete.          
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