Juvenile Performers of the South-
west Cattle Country Show Their -
Elders How Riding, Roping and

Bulldogging Really Should Be Done

By Oren Arnold

Tumr sy it's an age when youth ls
in the saddie, nnywoy, so maybe it's
Just as well for youngsters to begin
doing all the hard riding.

In any event, they're doing ik out in
the Wild West this season. For the
Orsk Sime In years, a brand-new wrinkle
has erept into that spectacular cowboy
carnival known as the rodeo., After one
o two experiments, Coolldge, Arle, re-
cently threw teadition o the coyotes
and stoged m bang-up range festival in
which all the oldsters hung on the fence
and the partielpants were nil under 18
YOare,

They belleve It Is the fArst ofMcial
Junlor rodeo sver held, exclusively
‘Junfor,” that ls. But 1t won't be the
lugt, for other towns are planning them
ulready, The range kida took to the
idea llke ticks to o steer and many n
J0-your-old erstwhils "star” performer
wont away feellng that he was n de-
crapit old man. Children are essens
tially Imitators—but, brother, how they
can imitatel

Coolidgians advertised thelr show
at exnctly face value—"Rip-Roar-
Ing Range Ruckus for Romplng Rols-
lering Riders” When Charlle Lamson,
who 8 34 and who naplres to be world's
champlon cowboy, came to headquar-
ters to ontar the bulldogglng event, the
ofMolals almost kicked him out,

“Whatte you doin' here?" they de-
manded, “Yore daughter might git in,
but nat you, you old worn-out, wrine
kled=up patriarch. This here rodeo Is
for Rids; ain't you heard?"

Ohavlle hadn't heard, But he slunk
nWRy.  Pratty soon, sure enough, up
tode Misy Letty Lamson and announced
thiat she expected to win the Arst prive
for running her horse, Jumping from
him on to s young steer's head and
throwing the same In & pell mell smaah,
When the clerk of the arena psked,
“Age, plense?” Lotty suld, "Fourteen,”

It turned oul that Letty dldn't do so
extra good, though. The young steer
they gave her was pretly heavy, for all
his youth, and Létly Is slender and
graceful llks the desert oocotillo, for all
her country tan. In the end, the steer
bulldogged Latty.

When the Judges finally salled "Time™
the steer was standing in anklesdeep,
powdery dust with hls head holding
Lotty almost buried. 1t took half an
hour for Letty's mother to serape the
dirt off her when they fnally got the
girl's arma untangled from the sieer's
head.

On the other hand, a sassy ltile gal
named Thelma Emeed—oute ns ple, by
Ceorge—took such honors as the Junlor
rodeo nwarded,

Thelma rode in from the cow town
of Florence on a great blg mountainous
horse named Nellle, Thelma regls-
leredd as age 14, too, bul the parents on
the sidelines all agresd that she looked
pearer 10, Anyhow, when she gels to be
18 or 20, Dad Bneed la golng 1o have
plenty of boys hanging around his front
porch—ahe's that good looking.

Well, Thelma took Nellle down to
the beginning of the horse racotrack,
and when the starter shot his platol
Nelllg seemed to Jump out of & eanpon
Thelma serooched down behing  the
addle Bom to where you could hardly
wew hor and at the end of the course she
had o stop and walt for competitors
to come in. The erowd yelled and
howled for Thelma and Nellie

They hnd several more races for virls
ols atances, all ending in front of the
crowd around the main arens. Some
were for males only, but a lot of tham
admitted girle A few wers for boys
and girls both, It didn't seem to mat-
ter to Thelma and Nellle

It hadn't mined In Coolidge slnce
Calvin Coolldge—for whot the town 4
named-—was  President, a0 [t seemed.
he wind was cantankerous (hat day,
L0, Every tmnte a horse raoe was under
way you would know It by & heavy
cloud of dust rolling down the traeck
toward you, Thats all you could sea
Wb frsl, but aa It neared the Aniah lne
ot of It would shoot s sudden streak
which turned out to be Thelma and
Nellle, mosily Nellle.

NJELLIE and Thelmn jost one mce

LY that day--amd thershy hangs »
tale, Facl ln 1t came near belng »
tragedy.

1t seema that the town of Florence
which & a right snappy town - what
with having the Biate Penitentiary and
Il—came to be very proud of Thelma
aneed on Junior Rodeo Day Bome of
the town boys around the track and
alter Lhe manhine
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equally proud town of Cansa Grande,
which I8 sltuated nearby, but which
W't winning In the rodeo contests,
doesn't admit that Coolidge nmounts to
mueh,

Well, you know how It li—along
townrd 4 P. M. the respective boostern
had about exhausted thelr vocabularies
and thelr good natures, too, It had
smmered down to s personal matter
between (wo young men, self-appointed
champlons of thelr respective towns
The Florente man up and ofMered Lo het

anybody $25 that Thelma Siheed, of
Florence, would win every event she en-
tered, and he'd personally llek the tar
out of anybody who said she couldn't, or
words to that sfect. Right away the
bet was covered

Now ‘Thelma never heard anything
about all that, probably hasn't heard
It even yet. If she had, no doubt she
would have pllehed In and won every
event, Bhe's loyal Lo her Lown.

But st does things to men who
argue and gamble, especlally to men
who bet on pretty girls, The exnot ren-
son for Thelma's sotlon lan't clenr—it
seldom Is where i glrl In conperned—but
It seoms to be nbout lke this:

Thelmn und Nellle were entered In
the halfsmile special, The starting gun
was about to shoot, when whom did
Thelmn apy on the sldelines nearby but
her Aunt Murgaret ffom Phoenix?

Thelma hadn't seen Aunt Margaret
for several months, hadn't known she
whs coming to the big rodeo. She rode
over to the fence, dropped off the
mountalnous Nellle and kissed Aunt
Margaret hello just as the gun sald

Hay Griswold, Je., can pull & six.

shooter ax fast as many of his

elders. Yew, and he also knowa

how (o use It if necessary, us he

demonntrated before the roden
crowd

bang!" The othor ravers wenl an down
thelr dusty way, while Thelima and Aumt
Margnaret talked woman talk

That was the story which was told
Inter, and 1t nil right, of course. Bt
over back of the crawd on e soulh
sldeline, Lhe two male hooslers made an
e of L. The felt he
had Leen royally rooked amgd wouldn't
pay the 523, Words began to fly, fol
lowed  quickly Bomebody
snatohed out a pl
somebody else. an
depuly shertf? a-runi
When the depuly got 15 tUhirigh
all the boys from ! 1
ing the two
wen & onr Dackfring He couldnt pin

Morenee Oy

nythiing

Dallas Waddell ahows rodea fans how
to “bust” u full-aized mustang pony

good fellowship, to see how the irick-
roping conlest wis coming along

Well, sir, there wasn't much conteat
Lo the trick roping,

There lsn't likely to be much contest
In any rodeo hereafter I young Mister
Cilen Henry, also of Florence, happens
to be entered. Many an sdult rope
artist eyed Glens performance at Cool-
Idge with frank envy.

Olen didn't pay much aitention o
sueh aimple things as dropping a rope
nround any running calf’s leg st will—
any leg he wanted, That's elemental,
ns Bherlock Holmes sald o Watson:
wven i Glen hasn't had to do any shayv-
Ing to spenk of yet. In no time at all,
Glen had all his would-be competitors
froven ot and he wins in the arena
dolng » solo act by way of exhibition

I' THIS polnt the arena dire

the riles and perm
strustor” to cotme bel
Bive the yYoungaters o
handling ropes. The instrudtor pe
His peak when--llke Will Rogers udied
1o do-<he was twirling a big loop Jump
Ing 1n and out of i runnin
and generally piaying tag

1385
wd and

neves

imtting 1t fall.  The speciators cheer
Then Qlen stepped oul o Lry 1 In
hirty seconds he was doing all of that
and for good measure wans (wiriing s

eeond  loop Ih his hand. Just

one lhwide

ameping fwo going at
1 oAler or anywher

i howied In

he pleased. The

mouth, kept the loop 1

hen made two o

Three ioops al once, by an snlr

Among the male entranis, Mister
Gilbert Nichols, going oo 15 years,
from the town of Gilbert, incidentally,
won moat of the macing honors. Thelma
Sneed on Nellle could deal him some
misery, but he avoltled her most of the
time, gallant like.

Master Gilen Henry pro

had been called upen e give

ed by far to he

a demonstoation, Wete s¢ see 1l

——

He came roaring in ahead of every
other boy In the blg racing event—half
s mile for all comers, He won the wild
cow riding event and that was plenty
of fun

Have you ever ridden a wild cow?

Why, brothier, you cvught to visit Gli-

the King of Ju e rope

spinners

with th

Thelma Sneed, right, on her horse

Nellle, won nearly every race In which

she was entered. With her Is Annie

Nichols, mounted on Buck. Bhe wos

runner-up to The'ma In the horse
Taces

bert Nichols some day and have him
round up a wid-range bovine or two
for your elucldation. It's & simple mat-
tor, really, and more exclting than a
dollar-per-point game of contract bridee.

You just tiz a rope around the wild
cow's belly, jump straddle of the ani-
mal, holler "WHOOP-EEese!" and let
‘er go.

1f that's still a lttle tame for your
excitement-loving nature, just omit the
rope. In either case, the game i§ to see
how long you can stay put. It wom't be

long.

Well, anyhow, Glibert Nichols could
stick s ter than anybody elss, He won
first L. the roping contests, too, nfter
they disqualified Glen Henry by mak-
Ing him an "exhibition artist.” BSo Gil-
bert and Thelma were high polnt win-
ners for the day.

The rodeo had much snappy calf-
roping and rmcing, even some dust-
bedraggled races for  bicyele riders.
There were a lot of good performers
who couldn't win any prizes. Dallas
Whaddell, 12-year-old Phoenix lad, Is an
expert at busting pee wee brones, for
Instance, But a Junior bronco—that is,
n Bhetland pony—Is plenty energetic
oand don't you forget It.

INE-YEAR-OLD Ray Orlswold Is

likely to be nationally known as n
pistolier some day, even if he s too
“junlor’ for competition yet. He handies
& plstol with more akill than most adults,
even now.

Doc Briocs, the starter and general
factotum of the rodeo, declared that "ns
shore as the devil mude rattlesnakes,
them kids could put It all over half the
grown cowhoys In Arizona. He be-
Heves the junior rodeo idea Is bound to
spread. Calinus, Callf, and Les Oruces,
N. M., alrendy are planning to follow
the lead of Coolidge

Parents are as enthusiastic as their
sona and daughters. One good Arizons
mother, dressed In a buckskin coat with
Indian beadwork on it, plus blue overall
pants and boots with spurs, galloped up
to her young offspring Just before one
moe. She spat, then spoke.

“This ls yore race, son!™ she shrilled,
still dangling her cigarette from her
lips, *“Oit yore hoss in there and run
hell out of him, sor. or I'll beat It out
of you when we git homael"

Emily Post might shudder at that
But you gotta remember, Mra, Post,
that this here Junior rodeo was away
out i the open Southwest, where there
aren't many cute {ea parties, but where
boya and girls and mothers all love each
uther and all can stand on thelr own
feet,

1 hi

He ontrlaseed a professlonnl wha

il the samir time




