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BUDDY'S BLIGHTY

Buddy Baldwin, Broncho-Buster, used to ride the
range a heap,

He looked at things in terms of cows, and always
held that sheep —

And sheep-men, too— were vermin, that they
counted mighty low

And, compared with cows and cow-men, why,
they didn’t even show.

(This has no bearing on my tale—1I only tell
it 'cos

It gives you some idea of the kind of guy Bud
was.)

Cow-man first, last and all the time — Bud’s
Bible was the book

Where breeds and brands were registered, and
Buddy always took

The view that walking is no way of covering the
ground,

And riding is the only way to navigate around.

If you want to picture Buddy, bear in mind these
little things —




