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I had a tough day last week. Gene died, and I was asked to help with the funeral
ceremonies. I could hardly get through the small part of it I had to do, which was
to read Clem McSpadden’s “A Cowboy’s Prayer.” 

Gene was a very good friend of my family’s, especially Dad’s. They went to
school together. My dad spent a lot of time at Gene’s house when they were
growing up. My dad loved to rope calves and to bulldog steers when he was a
young man. It was Gene’s daddy, Chet, who taught him how. 

Chet’s Cowboy’s Turtle Association (CTA) membership number was something
like 123. That meant he was the 123rd or so cowboy to join the organization, a
precursor of today’s Professional Rodeo Cowboys Association (PRCA).

I don’t remember much about Chet because he was an old, old man when I
was around him. All of the first rodeos that my dad went to were with Gene, Chet,
and Gene’s brothers and sisters. Gene and his wife, Mary, were like family to me.

Gene was one of those quiet but independent men of whom the West is
supposed to be made and who are pretty hard to find. He didn’t have much to
say, but when he did, it was good to listen. I did not always agree with him, but I
always wanted to hear what he had to say because there always was some
wisdom to be gleaned from it. 

I always could depend on Gene and Mary’s caring about me and what I was
doing. They did not always agree with me and would tell me when they thought I
was all wet. Gene did not have to say anything. I could tell if he approved or
disapproved by his manner. He and Mary could make me understand without
being demeaning. Being with them was kind of like being home.

I guess Gene was one of the last vestiges of my dad. Just thinking of his and
Dad’s being gone makes my eyes water. I miss them a lot. I’m a man now — and
a middle-aged one at that — but I still miss them. I want to talk to them and hear
what they have to say.

Their answers always were tinged with their experiences and stories of how
they used to do things. I can remember when I was a lot younger and not really
wanting to hear all those stories because I was too busy to listen. But I was a little
too impatient and had a rather high opinion of my own intelligence at that time.

I don’t know if this is sacrilegious or not, but I would like to think of them in
heaven as young and strong, along with Chet and several other friends, in the
arena having a good time ropin’ and bulldoggin’ away from the troubles of life. I
can almost hear their laughter. I wish I could.

Mary, usually the pillar of merriment and strength, seemed to be lost without
Gene. They had been spouses and best friends for 52 years. Mary seemed frail
for the first time I can remember in my almost 53 years. You might think that I am
being a little dense not to see a woman who’s past 80 as a little frail and to see
her only as happy and strong. I guess you would have to know her to understand
what I mean. 

Gene and Mary seemed to be a perfect match, and that was another lesson
for me. I always wanted to have that kind of marriage; thank God I have it now. I
wish people everywhere could know someone like them. The world would be a
better place.

I am a better man for knowing them. I love them both, and I miss Gene even
though I did not get to see him as much as I needed to. I guess a man should not
admit to cryin’, but it’s pretty difficult to write this dry-eyed.

—Tom McBeth
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however, is the level of “nonreporting” that
results in all those blanks.

The net effect after the first month?
“People are frustrated,” he says.“Any time
a government entity that provides
information reduces its availability, it’s
clear that the private sector will take over.”

Van Dyke says the MPR system is getting
better as it evolves.“Information on
contracts and formulas is all new; this is a
brand new system for us. Until we started
getting data, we didn’t know how to handle
all the publishing of information. It’s a
learning curve for everyone, including the
economists, in determining what’s out there
and how to use it.”

Private-sector forecasters are unlikely to
have an advantage over USDA, Van Dyke
adds.“I’m not sure where they would get
information, but I don’t think they had
access to the contract and formula action
that was going on, so I doubt they have
inroads to those new areas.”

Schroeder plans to survey cattle feeders
and packers this summer on how they use
the new information, what they have gained
or lost, and what they envision might
improve the scenario.“We’ll also look at
some of the costs and benefits,” he says.

The economist was encouraged that, by
the end of April, the key “National Weekly
Direct Slaughter Cattle Premiums and
Discounts”contained actual numbers
instead of the confidentiality disclaimer.
“Without that, we just have these huge
ranges with no idea of what the differences
are,”he explains.

While research by Schroeder and other
economists across the country may suggest
changes to the law, Van Dyke is confident
that the act, as written, will add significantly
to the data economists can use to analyze
the market and to make projections. There
will be fewer blanks and confidentiality
disclaimers as the year goes by, but there’s a
bigger concern, he says.

“If we continue to have declining
numbers sold on a negotiated cash basis,
that information will disappear whether
we’re under a voluntary or mandatory
system,”Van Dyke says.“Given that, the
mandatory law becomes more important.”

To check on the system’s evolution, view
www.ams.usda.gov/lsg/mncs/LS_MPR.htm
on the Web.


