
Edition 2024-1                                                       Published by                                           
C. Sharps Arms Co., Inc. 

 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                                                                                        Remembering  
                                                                         Miles Gilbert 
                                                                                      Page 3 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Manufacturers of A WORLD-FAMOUS SERIES of Classic Metallic Cartridge Rifles and Classic Sights 

P.O. Box 885, Big Timber, MT 59011   Phone: 406-932-4353   Fax: 406-932-4443 
  2024             www.csharpsarms.com  *  info@csharpsarms.com                2024 

http://www.csharpsarms.com/


THE AMERICAN 
SHARPS SHOOTERS 
Publisher: C. Sharps Arms Co. Inc., Julia Schoffstall – President 

Mike Nesbitt - - - Editor (miken54@aol.com) 
Allen Cunniff --- Field Contributor (tpigskin@comcast.net) 
Jerry Mayo—Field Contributor (jmayo444@gmail.com,) 

Rick Hamilton—Field Contributor (sandhillcowboy1@gmail.com) 
Leo J. Remiger--Historical Contributor (sturmgeschutze@acsalaska.net) 

Mike Moran---Field Contributor (michael.moran248@gmail.com) 
 

             Table of contents:              
REMEMBERING MILES GILBERT by Leo J. Remiger……….………..………..……......3 

          OLD WEST CENTERFIRES by Jerry Mayo.………………………………..……...……..…6 
          FROM THE CAMPFIRES by Gary Ables .......................................................... .…………..…9       
            REMEMBERING AL LEE by Claudia Kajin………………………………………..………10  
           CHARLIE NEWELL, BUFFALO HUNTER & SHOP KEEPER by Leo J. Remiger..…….12  
            Outstanding Products ……………….……………………………..……...................................14          
            A MATCH FOR THE .50-70S by Mike Moran ………….………………………....………...17

      
 A well regulated Militia, being necessary to the security of a free State, the right of the   
  people to keep and bear Arms, shall not be infringed, Amendment II, Bill of Rights 
  

mailto:miken54@aol.com
mailto:tpigskin@comcast.net
mailto:rhamilton@nntc.net
mailto:sturmgeschutze@acsalaska.net
mailto:michael.moran248@gmail.com


                      Remembering Miles Gilbert 
 

          By Leo J. Remiger 
 
 It was sad news indeed when Sharon Cunningham let me know that Miles Gilbert (the author of Getting 
A Stand) had passed away, in his sleep, on the morning of 28 November 2023.  Sharon had received the original 
notification from Amanda Lane, Miles’ daughter. 
 Miles was born on 21 November 1942 in Pampa, Texas.  Miles mentioned to me that his: 

 “Folks were married in 1929 just before the stock market crash which didn't really affect them 
because all their stock had hair and hooves.  His mother raised chickens and sold eggs for 6 cents 
a dozen. They lived on the Prairie Dog Town Fork of the Red River, about 30 horseback miles 
from Amarillo.” 

 When Miles mentioned that he had been diagnosed with Myelodysplastic Syndrome, a medically 
incurable bone cancer, I began to ask him questions about his professional life and tried to convince him to write 
an autobiography or at least record stories from his life.  I’ve known and corresponded with Miles since 1985, but 
we always spoke of our various hunting trips, buffalo hunting, buffalo hunters and buffalo guns.  Neither of us 
shared much about work or family. 
 In one of our many gun conversations he mentioned that he began shooting .22 RF in the basement of 
Lawrence Junior High School in 1957 - without hearing protection and continued this practice for years.  Even 
when shooting his personal carry gun – a short barreled Smith and Wesson Model 19.  
 Regarding the cover photograph of Miles with his first elk he said: 

“My first Arizona Muzzle-Loading elk shot head-on at 22 yards.  I personally butchered 360 
pounds of meat off it!  Took me six trips to get the elk to the truck.  My back was out for weeks!  
Recall the 72-caliber smoothbore Dixie Cape single barrel percussion?” 

 Miles obtained his BA in Anthropology in 1965 from Kansas University, his MA in 1968 in Archaeology 
from Kansas University in 1968.  He obtained his Ph D in Forensic Anthropology from Kansas University in 
1971.  Miles obtained his Post Doctorate in 1973 from the Smithsonian Institution and his most cherished degree 
MS Ministry from Pepperdine University in 1991.  These various degrees provided a multitude of options and 
opportunities for Miles over the years. 
 His first job, utilizing his Master’s degree, was with McDonnell-Douglas Corporation in 1968.  He worked 
in the F-4 Phantom Pilot Safety Program at the Naval Weapons Test Center at China Lake, California. The 
objective was to determine functional flight eye positions and reach capability.  He never went into any detail or 
discussed the work – I presume it was classified and he was unable to discuss it to any degree.  
 When I asked about other jobs or excavations he had been involved with, he replied: 

“When I was 22 yrs old I excavated an Arikara child with a 1760s era British flint pistol at the 
Leavenworth (so named because he had shelled the village in 1826) site on the Missouri River in 
South Dakota. One of the adult burials had a Jefferson Peace Medal with it! I also excavated the 
skeleton of an adult female with a Knife River, North Dakota chert arrowhead in her eye socket.” 

Archaeology survey on Sheep Creek:  
“Did I tell you that I did an archeology survey on Sheep Cr. on the east side of the Bighorns not 
far from Story, and on the Greasy Grass just upstream from the Cheyenne camp?  I found an empty 
.40-70 SS case on Sheep Creek, and I felt a heavy spiritual presence on the Greasy Grass.” 

Excavating the Natural Trap Cave in Wyoming: 
“I spent 10 summers excavating Natural Trap Cave on the west slope of the Big Horns in Wyoming 
and the high background radiation (Radon gas) probably instigated the blood/bone cancer. But 
as you see from the publications we got, it was very interesting.  We built a scaffold to access the 
floor and that was exciting & dangerous. The big horn sheep I'm excavating in the photo was 
below a volcanic ash that was 100-110,000 years old, so it was in the Sangamon Interglacial 
stratum.” 

 



 
Miles at work uncovering the big horn sheep in the Natural Trap Cave, Wyoming 

 
 

At left is the scaffold Miles mentioned at Natural 
Trap Cave, Wyoming 

 
Excavating in Guatemala: 
“I excavated in Guatemala to establish the 
cultural sequence from pre classic Maya to 
Spanish contact.  The earliest burials were 
extended and face down.  Next were sitting, 
tightly flexed.  Then before Spanish contact, 
they were placed on scaffolds like some of the 
Plains Indians did, then after the bodies rotted 
the bones were gathered and placed in huge 
funerary pots, so you might have thought that 
they had been cannibalized.  Nope.” 
Excavating in Peru: 
“The Peruvians I saw at 16,000' were short and 
had huge chests.  We took the train from Lima 
over the mountains to Huancayo.  Did not get 
to Machu Picchu.  The 8-10,000-year-old 
coastal skeletons had huge lacrimal ducts.  I 
wrote about their anterior femoral curvature.  
Yes, the Peruvians share external eye folds and 
shovel shaped central incisors with others who 
came from Asia way back.” 
Miles published two books before Getting A Stand.  
The first was Mammalian Osteology.  The second book 
was Avian Osteology with co-authors Janet L. Griffitts, 
Larry D. Martin and Howard G. Savage. 
 



 He was Curator of the museums of 
Anthropology and Zoology at the University 
of Wyoming in 1983.  It happened to be the 
100th anniversary of the demise of the 
buffalo (bison for you purists) as a 
commercial enterprise.  So, he began 
researching and found previously 
unpublished eyewitness accounts in the 
University of Wyoming archives as well as 
the historical collections from Amarillo, 
Midland, Cheyenne and elsewhere.  This is 
where the information that formed Getting A 
Stand came from.  Positive correspondence 
from readers and the additional collections 
of information from Sharon Cunningham 
and myself formed the basis for 
Encyclopedia of Buffalo Hunters and 
Skinners, of which only Volume I and II 
have been published out of the planned total 
of five. 

I have no idea how many professional                   Miles with the last cow elk he harvested.   
  articles he had published nor how many articles on guns and hunting he has published over the years – but every 
single one that I have read – I have enjoyed without exception. 
 When we talked about guns, I always presumed that one of his favorites would be a Model 74 Sharps of 
some sort, but: “One of the coolest guns I've owned was a Tombstone Fox Barnett flinter I got from a black 
powder enthusiast at Hoback Junction, Wyoming.  Charley Hanson at the Museum of the Fur Trade said it was 
the earliest dated (1808) Tombstone Fox Barnett that he had seen.  Would I donate it?  Noooo.” 
 While doing surveys throughout the Southwest he often commented on the number of Carnation milk cans 
he would find at campsites: “One of the historic artifacts I inventoried all over the SW was Carnation milk cans, 
which underwent evolutionary change with time.  Those stamped PUNCH HERE on the end were in the decade 
1942-1952.  

“During the depression Carnation had a contest for folks to write jingles or slogans for 
advertising.  My family joke was that Mother wrote:  

"Carnation Milk, best in the land. 
“Comes to the table in a little red can." 

“When Dad returned with the mail weeks later, the form letter she got had written on the bottom, 
"Your poem was too lewd."  She asked Dad if he had changed it?  Yup.  He had, it read: 

"Carnation Milk best in the land.  
“Comes to the table in a little red can. 

“No tit to pull, no hay to pitch, 
“Just poke a hole in the son of a bitch." 

 
 The last couple of months of emails from Miles were filled with anecdotes about his professional work, 
his hunting trips, and guns in general.  Probably my all-time favorite is this one, while he was an archaeologist 
for the State Archaeological Research Center in Rapid City: “I did lots of work in Deadwood and the area.  As a 
professional "bonehead' I identified butchered cat and passenger pigeon bones from the site of 'Chicken Louie's' 
historic Chinese restaurant.  I wonder if Wild Bill knew he might have been eating Felis domesticus? The 
passenger pigeon discovery was a range extension for that species.  There was abundant evidence of opium use 
there and in 'Chinatown'.” 
 Miles, you certainly left us too soon, you had so many more stories to tell us which we will never hear or 
read with the clarity that only you could provide.  God Bless you Miles – you have left a vacancy in our hearts 
that will never be filled.  



 

  The Black River Buffalo Runners’    

      Old West Centerfires 
                                                                                                                               
                                                                By Jerry Mayo 

                    
                                                                First OWC Match for 2024 

It is a new year and that means it is time to start a new aggregate 
season for these Black River Buffalo Runners.  And they were ready to get 
after it.  Curt and Ken showed up with all the fixings for a roaring fire to help 
keep some feeling in our fingers.  The patience of all these buffalo runners 
was tested with the changes in format instituted for this season.  Everyone 
took it with a great attitude because that’s the way these folks are.  The air was cool and clean, with 
just enough of a breeze to keep the range fairly clear.  So, let’s see how it all played out.   

Range Safety Officer for the day was Tom Brown.  Mike Nesbitt managed the prize table.  
There were many helping hands at the scoring table.  A big thanks goes to everyone.  Because of the 
increasing interest and greater participation in the Old West Centerfires program, it is the right time to 
begin shooting in relays as a regular course of business.  In the past we have always been safe but 
also with few restrictions in the administration of these shoots.  Running in relays changes that 
strategy.  It shouldn’t take very long before the kinks are worked out and we are back to full speed. 

For this match we had one shooter needing to submit scores from targets fired on a day 
previous to the match.  His targets were shot in the presence of approved witnesses.  Scores were 
verified prior to leaving the range and maintained by the Match Director until the day of the shoot.  
Our course of fire is the standard aggregate setup which consists of ten shots at 100 yards at a single-
bullseye target, ten more shots at a 200-yard single bullseye 
target.  Those targets may be shot in any order the shooter 
chooses.  

Our top shooter for the day was Dick Elliot with a 
score of 193-5X.  Dick was shooting a Browning Highwall in 
.40/65 caliber.  He did some mighty fine shooting, especially 
for his first time to shoot with us.  Our number two shooter 
was Ken Kurfurst with 189-4X using his ’78 Sharps Borchardt 
chambered in .45/90.  Third was Curt Lokovsek scoring 187-
4X with his ’74 Farmingdale Shiloh, also in .45/90.  Behind 
Curt in fourth-place was Allen Cunniff shooting his ’74 C. 
Sharps Arms in .50/70, using paper patched bullets, firing a 
179.  Rounding out the top five, just one point behind Allen, 
was Jerry Johnson with a 178 using his ’74 Shiloh in .45/70.                                                    

Continuing down the list and coming in sixth place 
is Bob DeLisle.  Bob posted a 172-X while using his ‘74                   An earlier picture of Dick Elliot 
Pedersoli Sharps in .45/70, shooting paper patched bullets.  Following just one point behind Bob is 
our seventh-place shooter Mark Davis, shooting a ’74 Shiloh .45/70.  It was very good to see Mark 
doing this well, he’s catching on!  In eighth-place was Mike Holeman shooting his ’74 C. Sharps 
Arms in .45/70 with a score of 168.  Then Mike Nesbitt posted a 165-X with his ’74 C. Sharps Arms 
in .50/70, the rifle he calls “Moonbeam,” to take ninth-place.  In tenth-place was Mike Moran, using 
his rather newly acquired C. Sharps Arms in .50/70 and scoring a 160-X.   

We had an excellent turnout of seventeen shooters for this year's opening match.  And 
to complete the list of our shooters' scores, coming in eleventh place using his Martini in .38/55 was 



“Doc” Jeff Ritter with a score of 151. Tom Witt came in at twelfth-place, shooting his ’74 C. Sharps 
Arms in .50/70 and scoring a 144-X.  In thirteenth-place was “Loco” Jeff Ritter posting a 131-X 
using his Remington Rolling Block chambered in .45/90.  Fourteenth-place went to Phil Wiebe, using 
his ’74 C. Sharps Arms in .45/90 to post a 128.  In fifteenth place is me, Jerry Mayo.  I shot a difficult 
110 with my ’74 C. Sharps Arms in .45/70.  My list of excuses is long and distinguished but mostly 
centers around not shooting very well so let me move on.  In sixteenth-place was Will Ulry, shooting 
his ’74 Shiloh in .45/70, on this day scoring a 95.  Jim Haeckel came in seventeenth place with a 
score of 90 using his ‘74 Pedersoli Sharps in .45/70.  Jim, like the rest of us, needs more practice…     

Scores for this Match 
                      Name              Rifle/Cartridge   100 yd.  200 yds.     Total Accum 

 
1st Dick Elliot  Browning Highwall .40/65      96-3X  97-2X      193-5X            193-5X 
2nd Ken Kurfurst                ’78 Sharps .45/90  94-2X 95-2X      189-4X 189-4X 
3rd Curt Lokovsek   ’74 Shiloh .45/90   90-3X 97-X      187-4X 187-4X 
4th Allen Cunniff  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 91 88      179  179 
5th Jerry Johnson  ’74 Shiloh .45/70   90 88      178  178 
6th Bob DeLisle  ‘74 Pedersoli Sharps .45/70 87-X 85       172-X 172-X 
7th Mark Davis     ’74 Shiloh .45/70   86-X 85-X      171-2X 171-2X 
8th Mike Holeman  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 83 85      168  168 
9th Mike Nesbitt  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 84 81-X      165-X 165-X 
10th Mike Moran        ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 88-X 72      160-X 160-X  
11th “Doc” Jeff Ritter Martini .38/55   74 77      151  151 
12th Tom Witt  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 67 77-X      144-X 144-X 
13th “Loco” Jeff Ritter    Rem. rolling block .45/90  79-X 52      131-X 131-X 
14th Phil Wiebe  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/90 67 61      128  128 
15th Jerry Mayo  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 44 66      110  110 
16th Will Ulry  ’74 Shiloh .45/70   53 42       95  95 
17th Jim Haeckel  ‘74 Pedersoli Sharps .45/70 83 07       90  90 

 
For our after-match this month we went to one of our favorites, revolvers.  The revolver must fire 

black powder, lead cast bullets and preferably be of a style and caliber specific to 
the Old West period.  The target is ten-and-one half inches square with a five-
and-one-half inch bullseye placed at 10 yards.  This match is a ‘winner takes all.’  
The winner this time was Jerry Johnson with a score of 100-2X.  Jerry was the 
only shooter not using a black powder cartridge revolver.  He used his Navy .36 
caliber cap and ball that was not as loud or smoky as the others but it sure knew 
where the 10 ring was.  Good shooting Jerry!  See Jerry’s target to the right. 

 



 



FROM THE CAMPFIRES 
     My First Sharps Buck by Gary Ables 
 
 This hunt took place on my grandfather’s farm which I inherited 25 years ago.  It is located in southeast Texas in 
what is known as the piney-woods region.  I was hunting with my C. Sharps Arms rifle I had received 
from them back in January of 2023.  The rifle is a Hartford model chambered in .50-70 and has a 30-inch Number 1 
Heavy Tapered Octagon Barrel with Hartford Collar and is stocked with semi-fancy walnut and was ordered with brass 
escutcheons.  I ordered the rifle with standard buckhorn sights and double set triggers.  The  
load selected for hunting had been worked up consisting of a 450 grain .512” bullet from Montana Precision Swaging 
over 65 grains of 2Fg GOEX black powder. 
 The morning of November 15th, 
2023 was clear and 46 degrees.  I arrived at 
my blind 30 minutes before first light to 
begin my hunt. The first hour was 
uneventful except for a few squirrels 
playing around me. I decided to try an old 
grunt tube I have used for years around 
8:15.   Nothing moved for 15 minutes but 
about 8:30 I heard a deer snort out in the 
field in front of me.  
 I was hunting the edge of this 14-
acre field just back into the woods for some 
cover. There are scattered trees over this 
field and it took a while to locate the deer. 
It was a small 8-point standing about 75 
yards away.  The rut was in full swing and 
several other deer begin to appear out in the 
field among the trees.  A 6-point and two 
does were now in view.  The bigger buck 
began to chase the little buck around and                             Gary Ables with his .50-70 and a fine whitetail buck  
away from one particular doe and then he would come back and chase her in circles for a while. 
 This activity went on for 10 minutes or so and I would blow the grunt tube at times to try to lure them closer to 
me for a better look.  Suddenly a coyote appeared along the woods line behind the deer.  They saw him immediately and 
begin to stomp their feet and wheeze at him.  He didn't stay long and disappeared back into the woods probably watching 
them.  This had been quite a hunt for me so far. 
 The occasional grunting I was doing must have worked because the 8-point and doe began to move closer to me. 
Before long they were just 35 yards away and I got a good look at the buck.  The doe led him right by me and I decided to 
pass on him.  He was legal but I decided to give him another year.  He walked by me and I could hear him grunting when 
he got close to me, what an exciting morning so far.  
 The smaller 6-point and that doe soon passed by me as well and I thought that the mornings hunt would soon be 
over. It was 9 o’clock and deer activity usually slows down by then.  Moments later something told me to look to my right 
and slightly behind me.  There coming right to me was a nice buck walking down the woods line and if he continued, he 
would pass within 20 yards of me.  He had other ideas though.  He angled to his right slightly and begin to cross the field. 
I decided to take him if I got the chance.  He walked behind a line of trees and as he did, I pulled the hammer back on my 
rifle to be ready. 
 The buck finally cleared the tree line and this put him 50 yards from my blind, he stopped under a lone tree and 
was intently watching the 8-point and his doe.  This was it.  The gun was already at my shoulder and I lined up the sights. 
As the buck raised his head to thrash an overhead limb, I squeezed the trigger.   
 At the crack of the rifle a large cloud of white smoke engulfed everything in front of me but as it cleared, I could 
see the deer was down and hadn't taken a step.  I waited a short time and then walked over to him.  The big lead bullet had 
taken him high in his left shoulder and the exit was the middle of the neck on the opposite side. I had taken a nice 10-point 
buck the old way with a Sharps rifle from C. Sharps Arms and I couldn't be happier.  You can bet that .50-70 Sharps will 
be in the woods again with me next fall. 
 



 
 

REMEMBERING AL LEE 
February 15, 1930 – February 16, 2024 

                           By Claudia Kajin 

 Al Lee, owner of the ranch where the world-famous Matthew Quigley Buffalo Rifle Matches were held, 
was always very supportive of my husband and I while we were in charge the running of those matches.  He 
enjoyed hosting the Quigley Rifle Match on his ranch and he always had time to visit with the shooters.  He will 
certainly be missed by more people than any of us can actually count.  Al was always amazed at how many 
people came out to shoot targets in his steer pasture in addition to how far some of them had travelled just to get 
there.  One of Al’s sons would usually bring him out to the shooting range to watch the weekend matches, both 
black powder cartridge and muzzleloading matches.  Then Al and his son would load and shoot one of Al’s 
muzzleloaders.  Al Lee was still a good shot at 93+ years of age.     

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                           Al Lee, on the firing line at Quigley with his C. Sharps Arms 1885 in. 40-70SS, in 2017. 



 



CHARLIE NEWELL 

Buffalo Hunter and Shop Keeper 
 
                                                                                                                              By Leo J. Remiger 
 
 Charlie Newell ran a hunting outfit in the summer of 1874 in the Texas Panhandle.  Seth Hathaway mentions 
meeting them on Coldwater Creek and spending the night with Newell's men, and telling them the latest news from 
town.  Newell's men then told in return of several small parties of Indians being been seen by one of their number, 
a sharp-eyed old fellow named Miller.  This information did not worry anyone much at the time, but it was evident 
from events that transpired later, that the small parties Miller saw were scouts, looking over the country for a place 
where they could strike a heavy blow at the white hunters. 
 Newell's outfits followed the herds and later located in the breaks of Blue Creek.   They had about fifteen 
buffalo down, and the skinners, some were Pueblo Indians, were at work.  One of them had gone after a buffalo that 
was crippled.  The buffalo had lain down about a hundred and fifty yards away.  The Indian had just started to work 
skinning him and Hathaway and some of Newell's men were talking, one of the men cried out, 
 "God, look at that !" 
 Everyone looked in the direction pointed out and saw that the buffalo had regained his feet, and had tossed 
the Indian up in the air.  Before anyone had time to do anything the Indian came down on his feet in front of the 
buffalo which caught him and tossed him up again.  This time the Indian fell on his hands and knees a couple of 
yards away.  It took him a moment to regain his feet and as the buffalo charged him, he started to run backwards.  
In doing so he stepped in a buffalo wallow, and fell flat on his back.  The Indian having disappeared from his sight 
the buffalo stopped and Newell, Gardner, and Hathaway each shot into him which brought him down.  The men 
then ran over to see if the Indian was hurt.  His clothes, what he had on, were mostly torn off him but aside from a 
few bruises, he was uninjured.  On looking at the buffalo they found that the Indian had cut the hide around the neck 
and down the stomach.  The only conclusion they could come to was the bull had only been “creased” and had 
come to while being “peeled.” 
 Newell's next camp was on the Palo Duro, about twenty miles from Adobe Walls.  When Seth Hathaway 
arrived at Newell's camp about ten o'clock one morning, he found Newell's wife, a young Mexican girl, had come 
out from town, and Miller and the rest of Newell's men had started to fix up a dugout to live in and make a 
headquarters for all of Newell's outfits, of which he had two or three. 
 On June 26, 1874 the battle of Adobe Walls occurred.  When it was over, some of the participants struck out 
to all the out-lying camps to notify hunters that small parties of Indians were likely to be raiding the country side.  
About ten o'clock one evening after the battle, "Dutch Henry" and Seth Hathaway started afoot for Charlie Newell's 
camp on the Palo Duro.  They reached it the following morning and after an hour or so of rest, Hathaway left 
Newell's camp and made for Gardner's camp, of which he was a member. 
 "Dutch Henry" struck for his own camp further down the Palo Duro, they had all agreed to rendezvous on 
San Francisco Creek.  Shortly afterward "Dutch Henry" with "Hoodoo" Brown and Gus Johnson's outfits came in 
and later that evening Charlie Newell came along during the night hauling his hides and family to town.  The Indian 
scare and resulting lack of buffalo had ended the hunt for the remainder of the summer. 
 Newell later opened a store in the vicinity of Adobe Walls.  On May 25, 1878, the Dodge City Times ran the 
following item on Newell: 
 
  "Charley Newell Shot 
 
 “Last Sunday Mr. Chas. Newell, who kept store at Adobe Walls, was brought into Fort Elliott with 

a very severe gun wound in the right arm, and it is doubtful if the arm will not have to be amputated.  
The shooting was done by a man named Watkins who had been in the employ of Newell, but had 
been discharged, a quarrel arose between the two men and resulted in Watkins shooting at Newell 
from his dugout as the latter was passing.  The ball passed through the elbow joint, inflicting a bad 



wound.  Newell immediately started for Fort Elliott where he placed himself under the treatment of 
Dr. Findley, when he arrived there the arm was very badly swollen, and the Doctor was uncertain as 
to whether he could save the arm or not." 

 
The June 15, 1878 issue of the Dodge City Times carried an update on Newell: 
 
 "Chas Newell, who was shot in the arm at Adobe Walls some time ago, and has since been confined 

in the Fort Elliott hospital, has had the misfortune to lose his right arm." 
 
The 1880 census listed Newell as a resident of Tascosa and a widower, age 34.  His occupation was listed as miner.  
He was a native of Missouri, he had a daughter, age 10, and a son, age 6, both of whom were born in Colorado. 
 
 
Sources 
 
The Adventure Of A Buffalo Hunter As Told By Seth Hathaway, John P. Wilson and Edward Borein, Frontier Times, PP 105-112, 129-135. 
 
White, Lonnie, "Texas Panhandle News Items 1877-1885, From The Dodge City Times," Panhandle Plains Historical Review, Vol XL, 
1967: 43, 46-47, 51. 
 
 

 

   

“With malice toward none, with charity for all...let us bind up the wounds of this nation.”  
Abraham Lincoln, from his 2nd Inaugural Address, 1865 



 

OUTSTANDING PRODUCTS: 
 

                         By Mike Nesbitt 
 

     MVA’s Visible Black Powder Measure 
       
  This was taken from the MVA web 
site, with their permission. 
                                                    

This powder measure was developed with the goal of 

reducing reloading time yet providing the highest 

level of accuracy. This measure is designed to 

“throw” a volume of powder, which can then be 

checked by weight. Simply set the micrometer adjust 

scale to the desired volume of powder, then insert 

the scale into the bottom of the measure body. Then 

push back on the knurled knob lever at a consistent 

rate all the way to the stop. The powder, which is in 

the slider block, will now fill the scale. Release the 

lever at a consistent rate will skim the powder flush 

with the top of the scale. Remove the scale and pour 

powder into a drop tube to your case. A baffle 

inserted in the top of the body helps to regulate the 

flow of powder into the slider block, which aids in 

repeatable charges. Most reloaders report a .2 to .3 

tenths of a grain by weight variation. The measure comes with a mountable bench plate, (which allows removal of the 

measure from your reloading bend for storage), your choice of hopper sizes, for ¼ pound, ½ pound, or a full pound of 

powder, and a micrometer adjust scale.  For more information contact MVA at https://montanavintagearms.com. 

 Hopper size, choose an option:  Quarter pound – 4-inch 
                                                                 Half pound  -----  8-inch 
                                                                 Full pound ------ 17-inch 
                                                                 

$225.00 – $240.00 
 
“A body of men holding themselves accountable to nobody ought not be trusted by anybody,” Thomas Paine  



COMPRESSION PLUGS FROM BUFFALO ARMS 
 
 
 Almost any time we are reloading cartridges with black powder, we are going to need to compress the 
powder charge.  When reloading with black powder in cartridges, compression of the powder is simply a normal 
thing.  Where differences can be found, however, is how that compression is done as well as to what extent it is 
done. 
 For several years I got along by simply using the expander die plug for compression, as long as it was 
not with the die set where the de-capping rod was part of the expander plug.  That worked, especially with 
rather hard wads.  With softer wads, such as those punched from milk carton material, then the wad would take 
the contour of the expander plug which can leave an inconsistent air gap beneath the bullets.   

 That experience was 
recently too much to live 
with in some of my .50-70 
handloads.  Two loads 
were prepared, one with 
wads punched from milk 
cartons and the other used 
.060” Walters wads.  The 
Walters wads remained 
flat while the mild carton 
wads had a very 
noticeable curl around the 
edges, producing and air 
pocket beneath the bullets.  
Those loads with the milk 
carton wads went wild 
while the ammo with the 
harder and flatter Walters 
wads printed a very nice 
group. 

 This prompted me to get a compression plug for my RCBS .50-70 dies from Buffalo Arms Company.  In 
the photo, the compression plug is the silver color and the black colored plug is the standard expander die.  The 
difference to notice is the rounded edges at the bottom of the plug on the expander die while the compression 
plug is very “squared off” at the end.   
 Now when I use milk carton wads in the .50-70, they lay down nice and flat after being compressed 
down on the powder with the compression plug.  And, of course, the harder thicker Walters wads can still be 
used which might still be an advantage because the thicker wads do offer more protection to the base of the 
bullets from the powder. 
 And compression plugs can be used to compress the powder charge even if an over-powder wad is not 
being used.  I’ve loaded several rounds for a .38-55, using 45 grains of powder, for loads which did not include 
a wad.  Just be sure the compression plug is clean and free of oils.  The compressed powder in the case looks 
very flat on top and granules of powder to not stick to the compression plug. 
 Buffalo Arms Company offers several compression-plugs and you must order those plugs for the caliber 
they’re intended for as well as for the brand of reloading dies they would be used with.  Not all die makers use 
the same threads in their dies.  What I bought for my .50-70s was a die that was made for either .50-70s or .50-
90s in dies made by either RCBS or C&H4D and the price was $32.00.  Other compression dies are listed for 
many calibers and those are often listed at from $22 to $27 dollars.  Do some shopping to see if they have the 
compression plug that you’d need by looking on the BACO website at buffaloarms.com, or call 208-263-6953. 
 
“A man's rights rest in three boxes; the ballot box, jury box, and the cartridge box,”– Frederick Douglass 



Sharps Firearms --- Volume #4 
Model 1878 “Borchardt Patent” Rifles and other Sharps Models 

---Pre-Publication Offer --- 

 

 

 

Volume #4 of our Sharps Firearms series is ready to go to our printer and we are pleased to be able to again offer a pre-
publication discount. The history and specifications of each model are accompanied by Ron Paxton’s superb photography. 
Volume #4 meets or exceeds the quality of the previous three volumes. 

This volume contains 492 pages and includes the following chapters: Model 1878 Military Rifles, Sharps Model 1878 Military 
Carbines, Sharps Model 1878 Officer’s Model Rifles & Carbines and “Special Military Rifles,” Model 1878 Long Range 
Target Rifles, Model 1878 Sporting Rifles, Model 1878 Mid-Range Target Rifles, Model 1878 Short Range Target Rifles, 
Model 1878 Schützen Target Rifles, Model 1878 Business Rifles, Model 1878 Hunter’s Rifles, Model 1878 Express Rifles, 
Model 1878 “A” Rifles & Model 1874 “Saddle Rifles”, Sharps Repeating Rifles and Lee Rifles, Model 1878 Overbaugh Rifles, 
Gunsmith Modified Model 1878 Rifles, Sharps Long Range Rifles in Great Britain & Ireland, Sharps Line-Throwing Guns, 
Sharps Double-Barrel Shotguns, Sharps & Hankins Rifles and Carbines, Modern Sharps Firearms and The Decline & Fall of 
the Sharps Company. 

We expect to be able to ship books in two to three months. To pre-order and receive a ten-dollar discount and free shipping, 
please send a check (made out to Northwood Heritage Press) for $90.00 to Roy F. Marcot, 4680 W Placita Casa Sevilla, 
Marana, AZ 85658. 



A Match for the .50/70s 
by Mike Moran 

 Ah, the boom of the “Big Fifty.”  John Cook, the buffalo hunter, talks about hearing that sound in his 
book “The Border and the Buffalo”.  That siren call led enough of us Black River Buffalo Runners to pick up a 
.50/70 just to see what all the fuss was about.  And with so many of the group sporting the same gun, we just 
naturally had to have a shooting contest.  So, in 2019, the .50/70 Match was born.   
 This match runs adjacent to our regular Old West Centerfire matches.  The OWC shoots run six times 
per year, with each match declaring a winner and awarding prizes, and the scores recorded for an annual 
aggregate that gets awarded at the last match each November.  During the off months, we add some specialty 
matches to round out the fun, like an “old style”.22 match, a paper patch bullet match, and the .50/70 match.   
 Out at the Capitol City Rifle & Pistol Club in Littlerock, WA where this takes place, we encourage 
everyone to come out to shoot.  There were 1874 Sharps Sporting rifles, Remington rolling blocks, trapdoors – 
all shooting the .50/70 black powder cartridge.  Even the few who haven’t picked up a .50/70 yet were allowed 
to shoot, they just got their prizes after everyone else.  Heading up the match for us was Jerry Mayo, who put 
into place some changes to make the match run smoother and made sure all the paperwork was kept straight.   

 

 
  
                            
                                                           Mike’s still very new ’74 Hartford in .50/70 caliber.  
 
 This would be the first .50/70 match with my brand new 1874 Hartford model from C. Sharps Arms.  I 
was anxious to see how it would do in competition, as I had some mixed results in practice.  It’s a beautiful gun 
with a custom Jim Carpenter 1-3/4 heavy barrel which has a 1 in 32-inch twist, and this would test it against a 
number of other guns of its same caliber.  For the match we would be shooting 10 shots at 100 yards and 10 
shots at 200 yards, both at paper bullseye targets.   
 As we arrived and got signed in, we broke into two relays.  While there were enough firing points at the 
range to accommodate us all at once, we’ve learned that shooting in two relays helps avoid confusion and 
provides a consistent procedure, even when we don’t have enough people to warrant it.  The other change that 

Jerry put into place was having only the first 
relay post both their targets, while the second 
relay held onto theirs at the firing line.  This 
kept the downrange target area a bit more “neat 
and clean”.  Each relay would have 30 minutes 
to complete all 20 shots.   
 I partnered up with Allen Cunniff, whose 
been a good shooting partner at Quigley the last 
two years.  Each of us is used to practicing by 
ourselves, meaning that we set up our own 
spotting scopes so we can look through from 
our shooting positions.  I’d planned to do this 
during the match, as I like to get my own 
eyeballs on the target if I can.  Allen preferred 
to shoot in the second relay, so I began settling 
into position for relay one.   
 We shoot in the sitting position using cross-               

 Mike taking aim, trying some Cat’s shooting sticks.                 sticks, and there are no restrictions or 



requirements for either.  I use a folding turkey hunting stool with nylon webbing which sits about 4 inches off 
the ground, and my cross-sticks are homemade and consist of two ¾-inch oak dowels, four feet long, with a 
leather “saddle” that slips over the tops of each stick and a metal spike in each bottom.  The sticks are lashed 
together with some cord, as I lost the stiff piece of leather with two holes punched in it that I used to join them.  
My sticks get pushed into the gravel just in front of the concrete slab of the covered firing line.  Allen has a 
taller stool, about 12” tall that he picked up at Quigley, made by Deith Allies of Montana, and a set of folding 
cross sticks which adjust using a hand screw and a base made for sitting on top of the concrete.  Our equipment 
both works fine, but I must say the older and stiffer I get, the more I admire that taller stool.   
 To my left I set up my spotting scope so I could take a peek in between shots, and to my right I have my 
shooting box which has some notches in the top that I can rest my rifle in and keep it safely pointed downrange, 
if necessary.  I moved my box of 20 cartridges, my blowtube, and a cam tool made by Allen to my left side, as I 
find it easier for me to hold the gun with my right hand and operate the action and load with my left.  I would 
normally also have my notebook with my sight settings, but I’ve been shooting a lot recently and had the two 
sight settings memorized.   
 “The range is hot.  Relay One, Fire”.  OK, here we go.  I generally shoot the 200-yard target first, mainly 
for the simple reason that my eyecup starts in the higher position and is at the lower setting when I’m done 
shooting the 100-yard target and it’s time to pack up for the day.  That way I don’t have to worry about my 
eyecup banging into the comb of the stock when I fold the sight back down.  This also lets me hit the further 
target while I’m still fresh.  Remaining in the sitting position, folded up like that for 25 minutes, gets a little 
tiring after a while.  In between shots I like to at least kick my legs out straight and stretch as much as I can.   
 I was confident in my marksmanship skills, but I was a bit worried about my ammunition.  The catalyst 
for buying my .50/70 rifle was the acquiring 100 rounds of loaded ammunition from Ash Garmin. This would 
give me a starting set of cases I could use to start working up my own loads.  I picked up another 90 cases off 
Trader’s Row at Quigley for a reasonable price.  With the current bid for .50/70 cases on Gun Broker going for 
over $5.00 a piece, I feel pretty lucky.  When my rifle arrived in November, my other shooting partner, Mike 
Nesbitt, seemed more excited than I was and insisted on making some loads for me to try.  Who am I to turn 
down the gift of free ammunition?  After several weeks of “try these rounds” and “now try these rounds”, I 
started realizing that it wouldn’t be long before the .50/70 Match came around and still hadn’t found “my” load 
combination that worked best.    
 I settled on a 473-grain bullet with 64 grains of 1.5 Fg Swiss powder, w ith a Walters’ .030 vegetable 

fiber wad in between.  The bullet was cast using 
Accurate mold #52-460N and with some 20:1 alloy 
from Buffalo Arms.  I did throw in a couple of one-
pound ingots of mixed lead just to use them up.  I pan 
lubed the bullets using SPG lube which I heat in a small 
metal candy tin that holds 16 bullets.  After using my            

 A .50/70 loaded with the blunt-nosed 52-460N bullet    “cookie cutter” (an old case  with the end drilled out) to 
remove the previous batch from the tin, I add new bullets and a cookie cutter sized chunk of lube to the tin and 
melt it with a heat gun in the garage.  I discovered this heat gun trick after burning the lube by leaving the tin on 
the stove for an hour one time and being banned from using the kitchen by my wife.  I’d tried these cartridges at 
a silhouette shoot with pretty good results.   
 My first few shots fired in this match hit low and left, but still mostly in the black of the bullseye.  Allen 
helped to spot them and gave some advice about adjusting my windage and elevation settings.  With the 
adjustments made, the rounds went where I pointed them and I came away with a pretty good score.  The only 
problem was several of the cases had to be cammed fully into the chamber and I noticed some other cases 
wouldn’t fire when the hammer fell.  It turned out I had a half dozen cartridges with primers that didn’t seat 
well, which needed two hammer falls to make them fire.  These were some very old CCI large rifle primers 
which may be the reason for the issue.  The cases from the rounds that needed to be cammed in I separated and 
will re-size them next time I reload.    
 Switching to the 100-yard target, my first shots landed a bit closer to the 10 ring and Allen helped walk 
my rounds closer to the center X.  I forgot my own scope was set up, as it was much easier to listen to Allen’s 
instructions. After shooting all 20 shots, I still had about five minutes left, which gave me enough time to run a 



few cleaning patches down my bore before standing up and placing my rifle in the rack.  The range was called 
“cold” and we went down range to retrieve the targets from Relay One and place the targets for Relay Two.   

 
                       Here’s the gang at this match, with most of them shooting .50/70 caliber rifles. 
 Apparently, I’m a pretty good shooter but one heck of a spotter, as Allen came away with the top score 
of the match with a 186-3X using paper patch bullets fired from his 1874 by C. Sharps Arms.  Actually, Allen 
gets all the credit, as he certainly puts in the preparation and practice needed to shoot that well.  Eric Johnson 
followed him and scored a 177-2X with his 1874 Pedersoli Sharps.  Then I took third place, scoring 170-X.  
There were several meat prizes on the table but I chose a framed picture of Tom Selleck as Matthew Quigley as 
my prize and souvenir for the day.  
 We often have an after-match 
following the main event, and this day was no 
different.  It would be 10 shots with black 
powder revolvers.  The after-match is extra, 
and it costs a dollar to buy in, winner take all.  
My Ruger Vaquero in .45 Colt would win the 
match with a 100-3X, earning me enough to 
buy my lunch at the Littlerock Saloon.   
 The “Big Fifty,” as the .50/70 was 
sometimes called, got its start as an Army 
round in the mid-1860s before being 
superseded in 1873 by the .45/70, but became 
a favorite of the buffalo hunters.  This iconic 
cartridge carved a place in history and it is 
only fitting that we honor it with its own 
special match.  Who knows, with enough 
people shooting them, the .50/70 may ride the           Mike’s .45 six-gun along with his winning target. 
range once again.   
 



 
“The fact that government would even consider repealing the 2nd Amendment 

is the very reason for which it was written,” William DeBurgh 


