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Wild Horses

Farmer Jones liked chasin’ broomies about as much

| : as any man I ever saw. He passed on his love for the
‘sport to his two boys, Dick and Boyd, and after they

‘moved from Mexican Flats to the Bawcom Place at Hay Lake
Mesa, we got in a lot of wild horse runnin’ with ther 3

This area was on range owned by the Babbitts and was part of
their Pitchfork Ranch.

‘The country around was a natural for the wild
horses, too. Grass was belly high and there was plenty of water
in the canyons. Here the wikd ooes could see for miles. If they
‘were crowded too much they could leave the plateaus and hit for
timber not far away. Farther up, cedars and pifions grew thick for
miles;  bunch of broomies could hide out there and you'd not see
them if it wasn't they had to come out to water in the man-made
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after they sighied their enemies, instead of running aher gecting.
thelr smell. Ober wild animals might ke to hide out, but the
broomies were Hke the anelope, they wanted t see. 1 learmed
hat wild borses sayed on & home range, aad bardly ever grazed
‘out frther from water than four or five miles, a3 long 33 their
foed beld cut. They wouldn' drift of their rnge iz 8 sorm ike.
cattle do. They'd stay within one general area all thir Eives, say.
tweaty square miles, s long s their water didn't cry up, =d.
they weren't run  lot by mestederos, as Pat clled anyone making.
& business of chasing snd cazching mustangs. Hardly aoy of us
called the wild ones mustangs, but they were commoaly called
thatin Nevads, and I noticed the Texans did, which meant shout
one out of every third cowboy in porther Arizone.

hories rumning on the orest reserve in porthern Arizona. At that
time they ofiered five dollars a head for every wild horse shot and.
the cars turned in. But before that, when we were rounding

‘on our hands, and if any one of us had been forced to work that
hard to build feace, we'd have quit and rode to town.

“The first big drive we made we caught forty bead, but 0t a
‘one was worth over ten dollars. Tom Crabtree, a horse trader in

61




