2/6/12

California Journey XIV – To Lubbock and Henryetta
This day will get us from Carlsbad to Lubbock – only 183 miles. We must be getting tired. We had been
planning for Amarillo but changed our minds. Beverly had known some people in Belgium who had
later settled in Lubbock, but none of my research before the trip and her research when we got to Lubbock
bore any fruit. So there is still a mystery there.
Beverly wrote a lot of notes on this and the next two days. Being over a month away from those events,
the notes will help, but a lot is lost. Basic information says that we started out with 3981.5 miles on the
trip mileage. We left at 9:20 AM and the temperature was 36 degrees. We were even lazy enough to go
to the IHOP in Carlsbad and had a good breakfast. Nice clean and bright place!
Somewhere around there we took note of dead cacti. We heard that there had been no rain for a year, but
they had some snow for Christmas. (Ya wouldn’t have noticed it.)
Intrepid Potash was a company that caught our eye. If you need a job, check them out in the Carlsbad
area. The Internet implies that they are hiring.
All I can say was that there was 69 miles to Hobb, NM, the last town before getting into Texas. We noted
that Hobbs was windy. You notice funny things as you drive when everything is flat and essentially
uninteresting. The
earth turned red.
Land was getting
plowed in deep
furrows and irrigated.
Lo and behold, there
was a cotton field!

See the cotton field on
the next page. It
looked as if the picker
had trouble getting the
cotton off the very
end of the rows.
There was always a
few puffs of cotton
there.
I grabbed a little out
of one field. Maybe I
will send some to Roy
in Chicago. Maybe
Lauren, my granddaughter might be interested too. I will split my holdings in cotton. 
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Now check the horizon in
this picture and the next.
There isn’t much to see.
Remember I said that this
lack of anything of
interest made you curious
about anything out of the
ordinary. Notice the sky
as blue and cloudless. But
on the horizon there was
some “smoke.” That was
smoke correct. See it
better in the bottom left
photo.
It was just sort of weird
why that caught our
attention.
When we got to
Brownfield, TX, we
looked for and found a
tourist place open. The
nice lady in charge was
very helpful – not getting
much business this time of
the year. We ask her about
the source of the smoke
and she got kind of
excited. It seems like this
region experiences dust
storms occasionally and
this was probably one of
them. Since we were
moving to the northwest, it
probably was just going on
ahead of us. We never
reached it. Lubbock was
only another 35 miles.

I had tried to get zoomed photos of that area, but just got blurred photos.
Now another thing. Just note, I believe if you look closely in the last three pictures, you can see irrigation
equipment.
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We were in cotton country.

They even decorated with cotton. See below.

That is not mistletoe.

One last shot for anyone who has not seen it. We saw a number of good examples of tumbleweed mired
in the cotton field. It makes one want to break into song. 
We got to Lubbock rather early and drove
around until we lit at à La Quinta for once.
Nice place. The best thing was that the
desk clerk recommended a place for dinner
that was across and down the street within
walking distance. It was called River
Smith.
We went over there just after dark. It was
quite busy. Inside you had to order what
you wanted, go sit down, and have it
delivered. The place was a very familyoriented place.
The best part was the music. As we sat
there, a group of musicians formed. By the
time we left there were at least 8. I remember 3 women all with violins. 4 classic guitars played by
Hispanics and one trumpet. They played and sang and sounded great. They were just moving through
the eating area and were just into their first few numbers when we headed back for the motel. It might
have been a time where I should have stopped, watched, and listened.
January 6, 2012. We started early at 7:50 AM. Sun up was 8 AM according to the notes. It was 41
degrees and we were heading to someplace in Oklahoma. No destination had yet been chosen. It turned
out that we travelled 450 miles to Henryetta, OK.
Incidentally Lubbock was about 70 miles southeast of Muleshoe which I believe is the only town in
Bailey County Texas. We never headed for there. I just remember Bailey County – an empty rectangle
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-- from Dad’s old atlas where I believe Arizona and New Mexico were still territories or had just become
states.
We began today’s driving by going straight east on US62 (which shared billing with US82 and TX114).
It is going to be a busy day. We will be heading toward Wichita Falls near which we’ll enter into
Oklahoma. [To further add perspective, Wichita Falls is northwest of Dallas.]
Dickens, TX. Beverly comments Dickens (pop. 332) was almost a ghost town. The Internet says that a
gentleman by the name of Cannon died there in 1997. He was noted for making boots and saddles.
Beverly just noted the flatness, the stick fence posts, and no visible crops.
She also caught sight of the Collier Ranch from McAdoo, TX. McAdoo was too small to make itself a
dot on my multi-state map. Aha. I see it is an unincorporated area and has just had 100 wind turbines
installed around 2008. Beverly made multiple references to seeing wind turbines on these windy plains.
Checking again, I found a history of McAdoo as if it had a town into the 1930s. Now they say that the
area is mainly wheat and cotton fields.
Next down the road came Guthrie. This was about 70 north of Abilene. Beverly mentions the Pitchfork
Ranch. Well, I won’t say that Guthrie claims that ranch. It is probably too big. The Pitchfork's
operations span around 180,000 acres in 2 states and more than a century of continuous operation under
one family. It includes 113 windmills, 80 pastures enclosed by more than 300 miles of fence, and 5,000
cows and bulls. As a side note, the Pitchfork website mentions: hunting, cattle, horses, OIL. Hum.
Mainly we took interest in the 6666 Ranch. It is one of two ranches remaining in the hands of the
“Burnett” family. The 6666 and the Dixon Creek Ranch include about 275,000 acres. Oil is also a big
factor as well as cattle and horses in this operation. But the horses look interesting. On their website,
there are separate sub-sections for quarter-horse stallions and mares. Under stallions, there are three
divisions, performance stallions, racing stallions, and reference stallions. I went into the performance
stallions and chose Rockin W. Here is what I got:

ROCKIN W

2006 Sorrel Stallion
(Dual Rey – Boon San Kitty, by High Brow Cat)

Earner of $309,343!

2009 NCHA Open Futurity Champion
The 2009 NCHA Open Futurity Champion, Top 10 in the 2010 NCHA Open Derby, split third in the 2010 Brazos Bash Open Derby and was
a finalist in the Music City Open and Bonanza Open Derbies. ROCKIN W crosses the 2009 Equi-Stat #2 leading cutting sire on NCHA
Horse of the Year, BOON SAN KITTY, the highest money-earning daughter of High
Brow Cat and first horse to back-to-back NCHA Open Classic/Challenge Champion and
earner of $565,504. GranddamBOON SAN SALLY, earner of $60,802 is a top ten alltime leading producer, whose foals have earned more than $1,000,000 including NCHA
World Champion BOON SAN LENA.

Rockin W entered stud in 2011!
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Foals eligible for the Breeders Invitational, Bonanza Cutting and NCHA Super Stakes. Foals will be nominated to other major programs as
they come of age.

Fee: $2,500
+ Chute Fee
Limited Outside Breedings Available
Transported Cooled & Frozen Semen Available
Frozen Semen
Available to Australia, Argentina, Brazil, European Union, New Zealand, Mexico, Paraguay & Uruguay
Property of:
Rockin W Syndicate

Well there is another business of which I don’t have a clue. We did stop and took a couple of photos
since horses were grazing near the road. (Pa might have liked seeing them. I assume they would have
been good-looking
horses.)

On to Benjamin,
TX only 33 miles
from Guthrie.
Benjamin was a
little bigger. We stopped and looked
around. There was a restaurant that
opened on Friday and Saturday from 5 to
9 PM. I saw some pig-roasters out on the
side. The gas station in town provided our
fillup of the day. The young man inside
provided lots of information. We learned
of a “bad lands” that would appear farther
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down the road. Picture inserted. We were affirmed in our belief that the clumps of green in the tree were
mistletoe. We see it quite often in our travels. The
mistletoe is a parasite but I’m not certain what
damage it does to the trees.
Oh, yes, we had seen cattle grazing in lush green
fields and the gentleman said that they were grazing
amongst the wheat. Never heard of that. So here is
some information. First, what good is that grazing
for cattle? Second, what about the wheat crop?
More info than you ever wanted.  These next two
paragraphs came from a State of Nevada Extension
paper.
Michael Jordan is to basketball what wheat pasture
is to stocker cattle. There is none better. Gains in
excess of two pounds per day have been realized
when grazing lightweight calves on wheat pasture.
The grazing period can extend from November
through May. Feed costs will range from thirty-five to forty cents per pound of gain.
The growth stage of the plant stretches from November to the first of May in the Great Plains region.
Most plant growth occurs during the months of March and April during the warmer days and nights.
Acres intended to be harvested for wheat grain are grazed up to the first of March, at which time cattle
are removed. This allows the wheat plants to mature and make grain for June harvest.
While inside the
station, a truck
showed up full of
cotton. I wonder
if it was going to
be “gin”-ed. Or
do cotton farmers
hold their
production like
corn growers
waiting for the
right price?
Questions to be
considered later.
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Off we went from Benjamin and we did stop a short time at the bad lands up the road. For a short period,
the road became curvy and the land became less flat.
Mankins, TX gave us a last chance to view soon to be forgotten Texas history. Mankins had some old
buildings and a couple of State of Texas historical signs. There were two houses across from these

buildings. One might have been the Dudley
house which was covered with flat stones for
siding. However, these vacant structures give a
better notion of Mankins. It was nearly a ghost
town again.
We drove around Wichita Falls and into
Oklahoma. Our first stop was a short one in
Ardmore. We used the restrooms in the city
offices. One of the ladies we spoke with at the
front desk had been to Minneapolis and had been
blown out of the Metrodome – meaning she experienced that boost of air that one gets leaving through the
Metrodome exits. She had been impressed, I guess.
I should mention that Ardmore was near Durant, OK where Fred Stroup died last April. He was in my
class at Missouri. He was the smartest guy by far and ultimately got his PhD from Missouri. His obit
indicated that he had never had a B in his schooling – and I believe it. He went back to the college in his
hometown, Durant, and worked there for his career.
Leaving town, we went along OK199 and OK7 to the east. Beverly picked the best routes. We were
heading for the Tulsa area and wanted to get to US69. I believe we turned off of OK7 for a short
distance on to US377. Two long semis hauling long pipes were in front of us and I bemoaned that they
turned where we wanted to. However, we didn’t have to cope with them for long. A short way down
the road, the first one pulled off to the right. My eyes followed its direction and I stopped the car. As I
did, the second semi turned to the left on another dirt road. Both sites were drilling sites. They were
modern rigs and I believe they were drilling for natural gas, but maybe oil. From signs at each service
road, the first one was Cactus 136 and Cactus 149. Cactus (largest privately-owned land-based drilling
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company in the US) is a drilling company and from its website
(http://cactusdrlg.com/site/cactusdrilling/rigs) I see that it has 60 rigs in Oklahoma. It is also drilling in
Louisiana, New Mexico and
Texas. As far as I have been
able to tell, I believe they are
exploring for natural gas.
“Natural gas” is mentioned on
the website and not “oil.”
Here are my pictures of Cactus
136 and Cactus 149
respectively. If you go to the
website, you can select any of
the rigs and get a complete
rundown on the specifications
of what went into each of the
rigs. Sort of like the stallions,
there is a lot more there than
you want to know.
I did notice that the two rigs I
spotted here used 5 inch pipe.
Notice the green pasture and
the cattle. I believe we are getting back to less desolate terrain.
Before we reached our final resting spot for the evening,
Henryetta, we drove at least 40 miles on the Indian Nation
Turnpike. It was one of at least two toll roads we travelled. On
the next day, we left Henryetta and traveled up to Missouri on
the Will Rogers Turnpike.
In Henryetta, we stayed at the Green Country Inn and ate at
Rocky’s. These places were completely unmemorable.
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