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ate November 2023. Better put your seat 
belt on and your crash helmet. I have had 
the purple slobbers for several days now. 

Women’s suffrage and their right to vote are 
barely 100 years old. I had five sisters and four 
daughters. Never once did I tell them that they 
couldn’t do something. My kids were all good 
hands with livestock and were my crew. Many 
a morning before getting on the school bus 
they worked shoulder to shoulder with me. 
       The evolution of women’s rights started in 
earnest with women entering the work force 
during World War II and accelerated during 
the ’60s with the Pill and bra burning to 
protest for equal opportunity for women. 
Aretha Franklin with her song “R-E-S-
P-E-C-T” was a real toe tapper. My girls and 
my granddaughters have all received scholar-
ships due to Title IX in sports. Never have had 
to deal with transgender issues, but, out of 
respect for women, I won’t knock down 
another Bud Light. 
      There is an old Chinese proverb: “If your 
goals are short term, plant rice. If your goals 
are intermediate, plant trees. If your goals are 
long term, educate your children.” Many a 
capitalist throughout the history of the Unit-
ed States gave billions of dollars to prestigious 
universities to educate the youth. Ironically, 
we are now finding out that anti-capitalism is 
in vogue and the little snowflakes are being 
taught to hate the very things that have made 
this country the envy of the world. 
      The male bovine fecal matter that is being 
accepted as truth needs to be fact-checked. 
Three great religions originated in the Middle 
East: Judaism, Christianity, and Islam. Moses 
parted the Red Sea to escape slavery in Egypt. 
The Romans persecuted Jews and Christians. 
My Jewish friend says, “Christ was a kid from 
the neighborhood who made good.” Islamic 
ideology evolved somewhat the same way. 
Over the years these epic religions have had 
many variations. A little human nature 
changes a lot of things. 
      Common sense is a curse. You waste 
hours trying to explain it to people who either 
don’t have it or are hypnotized by snake-oil 
salesmen. OK, snowflakes, listen up. The peo-
ple who captured women, children, and civil-

ians are not heroic. Armies that fight for caus-
es in prisoner exchanges are not little kids. I 
could have a little respect for Hamas in Gaza 
if combatant for combatant were being 
exchanged, but not last fall’s blatant cowardice. 
      Now pay close attention. We used to give 
weapons and money to Saddam Hussein to 
fight the Iranians. There are many interpreta-
tions of the Islamic faith. The one thing that 
does stick out is that women have the same 
rights as a goat. Women 
cannot work, be edu-
cated, leave the house 
without a male escort 
of their own blood, 
vote, drive a car, play 
sports. So, protest all 
you want, but in an 
Islamic world, lady, the rules are different. Oh, 
and don’t forget! Your husband can have four 
wives and I question his mentality because  
that looks like surround-sound complaints. 
       Now, pray tell, why would I broach this 
subject? It is called making the best of a bad 
situation. The American sheep industry is 
nearly extinct. From 60 million down to three 
million breeding ewes qualifies for the Endan-
gered Species Act. It breaks my heart to see 
advertisements for Christmas hams or Easter 
hams. Christ was Jewish originally. Jews don’t 
eat pigs, nor do Muslims. The Muslim trade in 

the sheep industry has shifted the paradigm. 
The next shocker is burkas are not wash and 
wear. They are wool. Head-to-toe wool. 
      So when you righteous snowflakes give 
away all your hard-fought rights and you sit 
in your compound without television and 
pregnant—oh yes, average Muslim families 
have reportedly eight offspring—and your 
menfolk are out killing homosexuals, trans-
genders and daughters who violate their idea 

of religion, just remem-
ber your moms and 
grandmothers fought 
very hard to get equal. 
Now as for me, I am 
going to squeeze the 
lemon for lemonade. I 
am going to franchise, 

“Billy BOB’S Burka Bizarre.” American 
women will want more than traditional black 
burkas. Red ones, blue ones, green ones, mul-
ticolor will be in vogue. But only if you can 
get your husband to give you permission and 
if you protest, beatings can be dealt out 
according to his ideal. Good luck with your 
newfound friends.  
      Hang and Rattle.  n 

Hank Vogler runs needmoresheep company in 
eastern Nevada. He is in an unwanted battle 
with federal and state agents. See page 54.
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“Face to Face  
with the American West”

 The faces of the American West are 
as varied as our culture. The hopes 
and dreams and the work these folks 
do are reflected in these faces. The 
landscapes they inhabit show in 
these hands, these work-worn boots 
and chaps and saddles. The images 
in this collection reveal the years of 
experience, the struggles and the 
rewards of living in the vast expans-
es of our West. The freshness of 
youth and the seasoned wisdom of 
years on the land are all here in the 
faces of the West.  
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