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Together Again...

I want to thank everyone for the kind words and sympathy. I'd also like to tell 
you a lil bit about Roper, from his point of view. I was born in Ennis Mt. In 
November of 2001, along with twelve siblings. It was right before Christmas 
when I met my new owners. They showed up and were looking at my sisters 
but I put on the puppy charm and walked right up and introduced myself, and 
they took me home instead. I went to my new home in Springdale Mt where I 
seen my first cow. Wow they were big and scarey, but I am a cowdog and will 
have to figure them out. I also met my first horse, her name is Kitty and I'm 
not supposed to chase her. We lived there for about six months before moving 
to the Keeline ranch between Wright and Newcastle. By now I've figured these 
cows out and its a good thing because there's a lot of them here. However the 
cactus is hard on my feet and by the end of the day I can hardly walk. From 
there we moved to Wyarno. By now I'm thinking my owner moves around a lot 
but for a young dog I've seen a lot of country. We didn't live there too long 
before moving to the NX Bar on Badger creek. This was an elk ranch and there 
is a lot of them. We are on the dirt crew and I love riding in the big trucks. 
Things were going real good for quite awhile and then one night the boss man 
didn't come home. This was unusual but the loyal dog I am, I will wait for 
him. A couple days later his pickup showed up and it was totaled. That 
asshole made me sit there for six weeks before I seen him. But I waited.  He's 
going to have to do some explaining when he gets back. I remember the day 
he showed back up and I ran as fast as I could to greet him at the main gate. I 
was so happy to see him again, and he is happy to see me. From there we 
packed up again and moved to Big Horn. It is a beautiful place. A dog could 
only dream of such a place. Plenty of room to run and friendly neighbors. I 
love riding on the mower and spend all spring and summer doing so. We have 
lived here for over seven years. By now I'm getting up there in years and don't 
see or hear quite as good as I used to. Maybe that's why the boss man's 
pickups are so damn loud and lit up. I love it when he pulls up and opens that 
door, I am always there to say hello. However tonight I can't be there to greet 
him. I am 94 years old and my body has give out and I have moved on. So I 
have to say farewell my friend.                                                           ~ By Cody
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“ I was here for a good time

not a long time.”

He was preceded in death by his father Robert Wulff, brother Bullet Wulff, uncle Kermit 
Wulff, grandparents Vernon and Bernice Walter, Clarence ‘Bullet’ Wulff and Ethel Wulff. 
He is survived by his mother, Berdie Wulff Rieger (Roy), sisters Dusty (Justin) Myers, Shy 
(Monte) Brug, nieces Kennady Myers and Jaydee Brug, nephews Tuck Myers and Riggin 
Brug. Cody said, “ cousins that were more like brothers,” Kevin Wulff and Wesley Wulff, 
numerous aunts, uncles, cousins and too many friends who became like family to name.

Cody Francis Wulff, 47 of Gann Valley, SD passed away on Saturday, July 23, 2022 in Dayton, 
WY with his family by his side. Cody was born April 4, 1975, in Miller, SD arriving 364 days 
after his brother Bullet, to Robert and Berdie Wulff. He started his schooling at Pershing 
Country School in rural Kimball, SD. The family moved in the winter of 1986 to Dayton, 
WY where his dislike of schooling continued, even four days a week was too long. He 
graduated from Tongue River High School in 1993. Cody started his love of ranching and 
being a cowboy with his Dad while he was a teenager. He spent many a weekend and 
evenings horseback, fixing fence and night calving for Sheeley’s and Kane’s. His love of 
trucking started in 1993 when he went to work at Whites Trucking for Tommy White. This 
took him from over the mountain and as far as Chicago and New York delivering goods. 
With this much windshield time the saying, “late nights with chrome and lights,” just 
started to peak. You always knew when Cody was coming because you could hear him 
before you could see him. Or some would say he would ‘Wulffinize’ his vehicles. Cody 
never wanted to overstay his welcome too long and South Dakota was calling him back. 
He went to work for Rod and LynnEtte Larsen at R &L Feedlot. He enjoyed working with 
the cattle and trucking as well as got to work with one of his oldest childhood friends, 
Ryan Larsen. After his various stints at the feedlot he made his way back to Wyoming. This 
time he went to work for Eatons’ Ranch as a wrangling, roping, riding and dude pleasing 
cowboy. This was like a second family to Cody. This is where he met many of his life long 
friends, no matter the distance and time between all of them. The last few years Cody 
made his home and started his own trucking business back in Gann Valley and did so 
during the warmer months. He made a great name and reputation for his business. 
Always coming through for his neighbor, friends, the town, the county and even the 
sheriff that used to chase him. Then winter months took him to the warmer climate of 
Wilcox, Arizona where he worked at the ‘nut’ farm for Chase Farms. Cody was friends of 
many with all of his travels and employment. His love for family was second to none. He 
would travel hours just to see his nieces and nephews compete. He loved to compete 
himself, with his favorites being the Friday night ropings at the fairgrounds to the Sunday 
roping at Eatons’. Another passion was wild cow milking at the county rodeo. He has a few 
championships under his pantless belt.


