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Biography 

M.T. Spraberry: A Lifetime of Achievements 

Eighty-two years’ worth of lines etch across the face of the cattleman. Marion Thomas 

“M.T.” Spraberry has seen hard times in his years, but more importantly, he has known success 

and pride for his accomplishments. Though his bones have grown weak and his skin a little less 

thick, the life of a cattleman is all he has ever known.  

He continues to follow the routine he has known since he was a young man, new to the 

cattle business; however, after several illnesses and surgeries, M.T. has made some changes to 

his habits. He drives through the fields, checks his cattle, and hauls bales of hay and feed to the 

delight of the hungry, anxious animals. Then, he makes his way home to his loving wife, 

thankful for his son and the work he has taken over. 

M.T. was born in Anson, Texas, Feb. 5, 1929, eight months before the great stock market 

crash of ’29 to Buford “Boots” and Loesta Spraberry. 

“I always figured that my dad was sure glad to see me,” M.T. joked, in light of the 

financial crisis on which he reflects. 

M.T. grew up on a farm with his parents and older brother Bufford Charles “B.C.” At a 

very young age, M.T. was taught to take responsibility by working on the family farm. He 

recalled pulling a horse drawn plow on the farm as an elementary school boy.  



“It was a different time back then,” M.T. recollected as he described his living conditions. 

“My dad had a scar on his arm,” he said. “Oh, I quizzed him about that. He said, ‘One night I felt 

something in the bed and it was a big ole’ rat that bit me on the arm.’ He said he jumped out of 

bed and the rat ran off. And that was the house I grew up in.” 

As a young man, M.T. drove a tractor for his father in the summers for one dollar a day. 

In one particular summer, he made $60 and bought his first heifer. The heifer died giving birth to 

her first calf. 

“I’ve thought a million times, my gosh, that should’ve been an omen to me,” M.T. 

exclaimed with laughter. “But that’s how I got interested in the cattle business. That’s how I got 

started.” 

After graduating high school in 1947, M.T. rented his own piece of land and began 

farming cotton until the beginning of the Korean War. With his friends being drafted to the war, 

M.T. decided to volunteer his services. Only a few days after enlisting in the United States Navy, 

he departed on a train to San Diego for boot camp. He then spent two years in Pearl Harbor as an 

aviation mechanic.  

“I walked into that big ole’ hanger with the big airplanes they were working on. That was 

the closest I’d been to an airplane, and they made me an airplane mechanic,” M.T. said with a 

laugh. “But I got along really well. We had a lot of fun down there.” 

After around four years in the service, M.T. was discharged, and he went back to Anson 

to farm with his father. It was not long after that when he met his bride-to-be, Doris Burton. M.T. 

said the first year of their marriage was extremely challenging. A drought made it impossible to 

farm or run cattle, so M.T. drove a truck and took an agriculture class at night.  



“I’ve spent my life just waiting for one more rain,” M.T. said. 

Soon, M.T. and Doris welcomed their first son, Burt, and Joel soon after. At that time, 

M.T. relocated his family to a ranch in Cisco, Texas. 

“I was taught another lesson there,” M.T. said. “I bought a bunch of cattle to put on that 

land, and it was a different land than I was used to. After I found out how much of a mess it was 

to farm in that country, I sold it.” 

M.T. then moved his family back to Anson and established himself in the cattle business. 

His boys both helped run the family operation, but his youngest son, Joel took a liking to the 

business. Upon his graduation of high school, Joel put in his own hand at farming and raising 

cattle.  

As M.T. grew older, Joel had his own family and took on more and more of the 

responsibilities of the business. M.T. had suffered a heart attack, open heart surgery, and cancer, 

which resulted in the removal of one of his kidneys. However, he said his sicknesses did not stop 

him from doing what he had grown to love-raising and trading cattle.  

In 2005, the father and son pair decided to put their assets together to form MTS Cattle 

Company.  

“We formed the corporation and I went to work,” M.T. said, “and I made money, mainly 

because I had money to work with.” 

  Unfortunately, M.T.’s health was still a problem. With more heart troubles came more 

surgery, and he was not able to run the corporation like he used to.  



“When I got sick, I told the boys, ‘I’m not going to be able to do this. You know what the 

operation is, so here it is.’ And I just turned the business end over to Joel and let Burt do the 

tractor work and help Joel with the cattle.” 

Five months of hospital stay and a major open heart bypass surgery later, M.T. 

miraculously made it home. His recovery was a strenuous, long process, but he said he was 

determined to be well enough to at least perform some of the duties he was used to, and before 

long, he was back in his pickup, checking cattle every morning and helping Joel where he could. 

M.T.’s wife described him as the hardest working person you could imagine. She said 

that not many people understand cattle the way M.T. does, except for maybe his son, Joel, and he 

contributes everything he knows to his father. 

When asked what accomplishments he is proud of, M.T. grew silent. The look in his eyes 

said his mind was in a faraway place, or perhaps replaying memories in his mind.  

“I’m proud to be alive,” he said. “I’m not supposed to be. But, I think I’ve had a good 

life. We’ve had some setbacks and all that kind of stuff, but we’ve learned from them. I’m proud 

of what we’ve accomplished.” 

 

 


