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BUFFALO CAMP, AGAIN 
                                                       by Mike Nesbitt 

 The dust is just settling and the smoke is being blown away from our 6th 
annual Buffalo Camp.  While this is a repeat, so to speak, of the last five years, 
some outstanding new things took place.  For one thing we had three new shooters 
who had never competed at Buffalo Camp previously and, in addition to that, a 
new record was set in one of the shooting events.  Those are more than enough to 
make this Buffalo Camp easily remembered. 
 And what most of the shooters in our Little Quigley Match will easily 
remember is how hard it was to see the targets.  Even at just 200 yards, those 
black silhouettes with white “dots” as aiming points were very hard to see, even in the rather bright sunlight of 

the morning.  Personally, I had never 
experienced so much trouble seeing 
those targets and I know, from the tone 
of discussion, that I wasn’t completely 
alone.  This difficulty in seeing the 
targets is evident in our match scores. 
 Our top shooter was, again, Allen 
Cunniff and he clobbered 17 good hits 
on those targets with his 20 shots.  Last 
year Allen got 19 hits through the same 
course of fire.  Perhaps that difficulty in 
seeing the targets robbed Allen of two of 
his hits although none of his missed 
shots were at 200 yards.  Where Allen 
perfected his missing was at the small 
“bucket” target which is fired at offhand 
from 100 yards.   
 Allen was using his .45-90 Shiloh   

             Mike Moran displays the Black River Buffalo Runners’ flag                Sharps this time (and we thought he 
knew better by now).  His load featured 78.5 grains of Swiss 1 ½ Fg powder under a 535 bullet from Lyman’s 
#457132 mold, the “new Postell,” in stretched R-P .45-70 cases.  Ignition was supplied with standard CCI large 
rifle primers.   
 Second in the Little Quigley Match was Mike Moran and it is simply very pleasing to see Mike doing so 
well.  You might remember that Mike has participated in our Buffalo Camp only one time before and that was 
last year.  In fact, he wrote the report of that match in a fine way, giving it some “old time” flavor like it was a 
letter sent back home.  And Mike also took 2nd place in the Little Quigley Match last year but this year he 
added one more hit to his score and finished with 16 good hits to his credit. 
 
  
 
 
 
 

 
                                   Mike Moran’s new Hartford in .45-70 caliber 
 
Another point about Mike’s shooting is that this year he competed with his own rifle, a C. Sharps Arms 

’74 Hartford Model in .45-70 with a #1 Heavy Barrel, 30 inches long.  That rifle was on order last year but had 



not reached the completion stage.  Since getting that new rifle, Mike hasn’t used anything else unless he was 
shooting with another type of firearm, such as a revolver or shotgun, or a muzzleloader.  It’s beginning to be 
difficult to see Mike without seeing his .45-70 Sharps at the same time. 
 The load Mike was using fires a 413-grain bullet, cast from Accurate Molds’ #46-413N, that is a 
relatively close copy of the old Sharps 400 grain grease-groove bullet.  That slug is loaded over 70 compressed 
grains of Swiss 1 ½ F powder, all contained in a standard Starline case, which makes the rifle boom like a 
buffalo gun.  And ignition is supplied with a large pistol primer.  We should be hearing that boom again soon, at 
the big Quigley Buffalo Rifle Match and we wish him the best of luck there. 
 In third place for our Little Quigley Match was Jerry Mayo.  This might sound like a total repeat of last 
year and, so far, it is.  Last year the awards for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd were taken by Allen, Mike, and Jerry, the same 
as this year.  Last year Mike and Jerry were tied with 15 hits each and the tie was broken with Mike getting one 
more hit on the bucket than Jerry.  This year Mike and Jerry were tied with 16 hits each, which certainly proves 
that they both were trying, and, again, the tie was broken by Mike getting one more hit on the bucket than Jerry.  
All very good shooting. 
 Jerry also used a C. Sharps Arms ’74 Hartford Model in .45-70 caliber but his load used a 535 grain 
Postell bullet from Lyman’s #457132 mold over 65 grains of Swiss 1 ½ Fg powder.  For ignition Jerry 
depended on Federal large rifle primers. 
 One slightly funny thing happened.  Ed Lagergren and I were both shooting C. Sharps Arms ’74 
Hartford rifles with #2 Heavy barrels.  Mine was “Hefty Hannah,” my .44-77, while Ed’s was his ‘buffalo gun’ 
styled .50-70.  I joked with Ed just one time, warning him not to take the wrong rifle when it was his relay’s 
turn to shoot.  But that’s just what he did and he didn’t notice the difference until he saw my rifle’s front sight, 
which is different than his.  No damage done, of course, and our two rifles were side by side in the rack. 
 To mention just a few more shooters, Bob DeLisle ended with a score just one hit below Mike and Jerry.  
Then with 13 good hits to his credit, Tom Witt blasted his way to a rather good score with his C. Sharps Arms 
’74 heavy barreled Hartford in .50-70 caliber.  And just behind Tom, with 10 hits on the black silhouettes with 
the white centers, was Dan Johnson.  Dan was shooting at Buffalo Camp for his first time and he was using his 
Uberti Highwall with Vernier sights in .44-40 caliber.  Dan has old wounds that prevent him from enjoying 
recoil on his right shoulder and the light recoiling .44-40 rifle seems to be a perfect answer. 
 Two more first-timers shot in our Little Quigley Match and they were Jim Haeckel and Mile Holeman.  
Jim was our first shooter to try making 
points at Little Quigley while using a 
scoped rifle but he certainly won’t be the 
last.  (I’ll probably go that way next year.)  
Jim’s rifle is a Pedersoli version of the ’74 
Sharps in .45-70 caliber and I’m not sure 
what brand of scope he uses but it is a full-
length Malcom style.  Mike Holeman, on 
the other hand, was shooting a C. Sharps 
Arms ’74 Bridgeport Model in .45-70 that 
he was able to get used and already 
equipped with a mid-range deluxe tang 
sight and a Globe front sight.  (That’s Mike 
on the cover, taking a shot of one of the 
200-yard targets.)  He fired loads using 64 
grains of Swiss 1 ½ Fg powder under a 
grease-groove bullet and fired with a CCI 
large pistol primer.  It was certainly good to 
have these new shooters with us and, to 
make sure you know, there’s plenty of room 
for more. 
 The next event at Buffalo Camp was 
our rather unique “Meat Hunt” which is                             Jim Haeckel with his scoped Sharps in .45-70                     



shot with rifle we like to call our “camp guns.”  The camp guns can be almost anything, including old style and 
usually single shot .22s.  Our story line about the camp guns is that the buffalo hunters would appreciate some 
meat for dinner that was something other than buffalo and they’d probably use a rifle with less power to put 
such meat on the table or in the pan.  Most popular for this “hunt” are the lever actions from the 1870s such as 
the Uberti copies of the old Henry rifles, the 1866 Winchesters and the 1873 Winchester.  The two most popular 
calibers for the meat hunt are the .44-40 and the .45 Colt, and loads for the match must be made up with cast 
bullets and black powder. 
 The “hunt” itself is conducted along the club’s muzzleloaders’ trail-walk with animal shaped steel gongs 
and silhouettes hanging at non-specified distances.  Here the “hunters” can try their hand at adding bear, wild 
pig, antelope, rabbit, squirrel, turkey, a ram, or even just a chicken to the “menu” for camp.  I’m telling you this 
for the storyline because, of course, any of those game animals that might be tried for cooking would have a 
terribly rusty and painted metallic taste to it.  The match itself is a real challenge and fifteen cartridges are 
needed to complete it, plus one more shot needed for a tiebreaker. 
 Our tiebreaker is a very small target right on the shooter’s scorecard which is shot at, with just one shot, 
from a distance of about 7 yards.  Don’t let that close range fool you, that is still very easy to mess that shot up.  
Don’t ask me how I know… 

 At the top of the list of shooters on 
the “Meat Hunt” we find Allen Cunniff 
again.  He hit 14 out of 15, w hhich is the 
very same score he had when he won 
this match last year.  I don’t know if 
Allen missed the same target both times 
but that is possible.  (I’ll ask him.)  The 
rifle Allen likes to use is his iron receiver 
Henry (copy) in .44-40 caliber, usually 
loading 35 grains of Olde Eynsford 2F 
black powder under a 205-grain bullet 
from our favorite Accurate Molds’ #43-
205C.  Allen’s Henry rifle is equipped 
with a new Marble’s tang sight. 
 In second place on the “Meat Hunt” 
we find Tom Witt with his .44-40 in a 
Model 1873 Winchester rifle (copy by 
Uberti) with its 24-inch barrel while   

                    Allen Cunniff firing at the antelope gong                                    using a very similar load to what Allen 
was shooting.  Tom did miss twice as many targets as Allen, and that’s easy to figure because Tom missed just 
two of them. 
 Then in third-place on the “Meat Hunt” was Bob DeLisle shooting his old Winchester Model 1892 Short 
Rifle in .32-20 caliber.  Bob’s rifle wasn’t the only old original used at our matches but his is the one that did 
the best shooting.  Even with such an accurate rifle, Bob did manage to miss three of the targets but he did have 
an almost perfect tiebreaker.  We might say that Bob handles that .32-20 like he knows it very well. 
 The scores from our Little Quigley Match and the “Meat Hunt” are added together to make the 
aggregate.  We do award prizes for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd for those events, as well as the Revolver Match but the 
Revolver Match is not included in the aggregate simply because fewer shooters are equipped with black powder 
cartridge revolvers and we want our events to be attractive to more shooters.  So, the top shooter in our 
aggregate was Allen Cunniff.  Taking 2nd place was Mike Moran and taking 3rd place was Bob DeLisle.  
Those prizes, however, were awarded on Sunday and, so far, I’ve only told you about the things that happened 
on Saturday. 
 On Saturday evening we had our burger feast, which we have done every year at Buffalo Camp.  This is 
when Bob DeLisle, Jerry Mayo, and I gather our forces to cook hamburgers for anyone who wants one in camp.  
We have a real ball doing this and the friendly gathering of shooters is well worth it.  I’m the one who does the 



cooking but that’s done on Jerry’s big grill so several burger patties can be cooked at once.  And, so far, the 
crowd has never been so big that I couldn’t get a burger for myself.  That’s just part of the good doin’s. 
 And it more or less extended into Sunday morning, after a good night’s sleep.  That’s when I fired up the 
stove again and offered hot sausage biscuits on English muffins to anyone who was hungry.  There was no 
shortage of food or coffee that morning although we did run low on slices of cheese.  (I got the last slice and I 
made sure of that…)  The amount of food needed was figured pretty closely too, only one English muffin 
remained and two sausage patties, both of which went home with me. 

 
                      Just part of the camp and the cooking was done in the end of the long tent 

I feel only proper for telling you about some of our “eating habits.”  After all, this was at Buffalo Camp 
and it is certainly more of a camp than just a shooting match.  We put on a very similar “feed” at the big 
Quigley match in Montana, nicely and deliciously bolstered with the antelope burger patties that Scott Sibley 
brings with him from Wyoming.  That, however, you really need to be invited to because we can’t try fixing 
burgers for all of Quigleyville!  It’s all part of the comradery. 
 That leaves the Revolver Match to tell you about.  Some shooters prefer to try the revolver course at the 
same time as the “Meat Hunt” because they are on the same trail.  In fact, some of the targets are the same such 
as the long-distance rabbit (we have two rabbit targets and the close one is for revolvers only, shot one-handed), 
the antelope, the long-distance bear (which is an 80-yard shot) and the last target, the chicken.  Other shooters, 
such as myself and a number of my partners, prefer to shoot the “Meat Hunt” and the Revolver Match 
separately, especially if our revolvers and lever-action rifles require different cartridges. 
 The Revolver Match itself is kind of tough, no one had hit each of the only ten targets until this year.  
That set a new record for our Revolver Match and I mu st throw all modesty aside and announce that I did it.  

The gun I used, and I 
couldn’t have done it 
without that gun, was my 
Uberti copy of the Smith & 
Wesson New Model #3 
Frontier revolver, imported 
by Taylor’s Firearms, in .44 
Special caliber with the 6 ½-
inch barrel.  That sweet gun 
was fed with cartridges using 
Starline’s .44 Russian cases, 
loaded with 18 ½ grains of 
Olde Eynsford 2F powder 
under bullets cast from 
Lyman’s Ideal #429184 
(discontinued) and this year 
those loads were ignited with 
Remington #2 ½ large pistol  

      Mike Nesbitt about to hit the last pistol target which is the tiny white spot at the right       primers.  (I like those 
primers!)  The best score on the Revolver Match previously was made last year when Kenny Witt (Tom’s 
brother) used a .44 Colt conversion copy to get nine of those targets.  And I’m not trying to suggest that I can do 
it again… 



 Tom Witt placed 2nd this year on the Revolver Match and he, again, used that .44 Colt conversion copy 
to do it.  His score was eight out of the ten targets and I don’t know which of the targets he missed but I think I 
recall hearing that the 80-yard bear was one of them.  (That is an easy target to miss.)  And getting eight out of 
the ten is still doing very well. 
 Allen Cunniff placed 3rd in the Revolver Match and he used his copy of the Colt flat-top single action in 
.44-40 caliber with the 7 ½-inch barrel.  Allen generally uses the same load in his .44-40 revolver that he used 
in his Henry rifle and that’s a real blast when fired in a handgun.  I might add, with great admiration, that Allen 
was our only shooter this year to place in each of our shooting events. 
 That’s the rundown on how the shooting went this year, mainly just talking about the top three in each of 
the events.  We had more shooters than that, for sure.  This was our best attended Buffalo Camp yet although a 
certain number of shooters left the camp before the awards and, more specifically, before the group picture was 
taken.  Sort’a makes a critter wonder why they left early.  They shouldn’t have left camp prematurely because 
everyone who enters the aggregate receives a good aggregate prize, and we certainly had plenty of prizes. 

 Joel Miles came to Buffalo Camp 
from Idaho again this year and he brought 
some very dandy knapped flint knives 
that he had made.  Three of those 
primitive knives were donated by Joel for 
our prizes and they were all grabbed by 
shooters at our short awards ceremony 
rather quickly.  One of them I can talk 
about just a little; “Loco” Jeff Ritter got 
that to give to his 13-year-old grandson, 
Ryan.  Ryan was camped with his dad, 
“Doc” Ritter, and shot with his dad on the 
“Meat Hunt” trail although Ryan was not 
one of the registered shooters.  In fact, 
Ryan was shooting my Model ’73 
Trapper carbine in .44-40 because that 
short carbine fit him so well.  Ryan had a  

           Ryan Ritter having a good time with the .44-40 trapper carbine            real ball and the only thing he asked for 
was more ammunition!  I’m hoping that he’ll come back for more shooting, as a registered competitor, and I 
know he’ll enjoy having that flint bladed knife as a token of the good camp.  And our hearty thanks go out to 
Joel for his donations. 
 Other good prizes came from several sources.  The list of prize contributors is a good one and you might 
recognize some of the names of these people or companies.  It begins with C. Sharps Arms and continues with; 
SPG Sales, The Single Shot Exchange, John Walters, Wolfe Publishing Company, Accurate Molds, Mike 
Nesbitt, Ironhorse Industries (Snake Oil), Bob DeLisle, Dan Johnson, Allen Cunniff, and Will Ulry.   
 In the list of shooters’ standings, some names are missing so let me explain.  Shooters have the option of 
signing up for the aggregate or simply entering a single event.  If they signed up for just a single event but then 
did not place in that event, they are not listed among the winners or in the aggregate.  That is why we had more 
shooters than our aggregate listing indicates.  

Buffalo Camp Winners 
Little Quigley Match                Meat Hunt                     Revolver 

1st Allen Cunniff                   1st Allen Cunniff         1st Mike Nesbitt 
        2nd Mike Moran                   2nd Tom Witt              2nd Tom Witt 

    3rd Jerry Mayo          3rd Bob DeLisle           3rd Allen Cunniff 
 

                      Aggregate (which included the Little Quigley Match and the Meat Hunt) 
1st Allen Cunniff       5th Dan Johnson  9th Jim Haeckel                        13th Ed Lagergren 

 2nd Mike Moran         6th Tom Witt    10th Will Ulry                           14th Mark Davis 
       3rd Bob DeLisle                      7th Mike Nesbitt                       11th “Doc” Ritter                     15th “Loco Jeff” Ritter 

 4th Jerry Mayo                       8th Phil Wiebe                          12th Mike Holeman                  16th Joel Miles 
 



 Just before the awards were presented, “Loco” Jeff Ritter 
gave us a demonstration on loading brass shotgun shells without a 
press.  Shotguns are entering into our thoughts more and more.  We 
will very likely add a black powder shotgun match at our next 
Buffalo Camp.  Our thanks go to “Loco” Jeff for showing us how 
relatively easy it is to load those brass shotgun shells. 

In conclusion, just let me basically repeat how we had a lot 
of fun doing a wide variety of shooting with our black powder 
cartridge guns, both rifles and revolvers, and we gained a number of 
shooters too.  Tom Brown did an excellent job handling 
registrations and he also ran the Little Quigley Match, dividing the 
shooters into relays and keeping the match organized.  
Announcements of that will certainly be made for next year’s dates 
and the next Buffalo Camp is something to look forward to.  Try to 
join us at the Capitol City Rifle & Pistol Club, near Olympia, WA 
for some good doin’s! 

 
 
                                                                                                              

“Loco” Jeff loading shotgun shells 
 

Buffalo Runners, standing, L-R, Jerry Mayo, Mike Holeman, Loco Jeff Ritter, Mike Moran, Mark Davis DeWayne 
Pritchett, Ralph Birmingham, and Tom Witt, kneeling, Allen Cunniff, Bob DeLisle, Tim Sampson, and Mike Nesbitt 
 
 

      “If man could be crossed with the cat, it would improve man but it would deteriorate the cat," Mark Twain 
 

 



 



  The Black River Buffalo Runners’    

      Old West Centerfires 
                                                                                                                               
                                                                By Jerry Mayo 

                                    
For the second time this season the Black River Buffalo Runners 

paused in their chase for their yearly aggregate scores and tackled what is 
arguably one of the most difficult aspects of black powder cartridge shooting; 
using paper patched bullets, in our annual Paper Patch Match.  Only the most 
hardcore enthusiasts among these Buffalo Runners took the challenge. 

We had ten 
shooters on the range for 
this match, seven of them using paper patched 
bullets of their own making.  We also had three 
more shooters, all of whom shot paper patch, 
who needed to submit scores from targets fired 
on a day previous to the match.  These 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.  This is an acceptable practice 
in accordance with our rules.  The remaining 
three shooters not shooting paper patched bullets 
would be scored separately.  Let’s take a look at        

     Jerry Mayo “behind the X-sticks”                    how it all played out.   
Tom Brown acted as our Range Safety Officer for this event and Bob DeLisle assisted at the 

scoring table while Mike Nesbitt managed the prize table.  Thanks to you all.  The course of fire for 
this specialty match is our standard aggregate setup which consists of ten shots at 100 yards at a 
single-bullseye target and ten more shots at 200 yards at another single-bullseye target.  The targets 
may be shot in the order that the shooter chooses.    

Our top shooter on this day using his familiar 1874 
C.  Sharps Arms in .50/70 with 555 grain bullets from an 
Accurate Mold was Allen Cunniff with an amazing score of 
192-6X.  Allen had a fantastic 99-5X at 100 yards!  Be wary 
of those who speak poorly of the paper patched bullet’s 
accuracy.  (It might not be the bullet’s fault.)  Allen, like 
several of us when shooting paper patched bullets for score, 
wiped his rifle’s bore between shots.  Great shooting Allen.  
In second place was Bob DeLisle.  Bob shot a 173 with his 
1874 Pedersoli Sharps in .45/70, using bullets cast from a 
Steve Brooks mold.   Our third-place shooter was me, Jerry 
Mayo, with an 1874 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 firing a 164.  
Tom Witt came in fourth, shooting a score of 159 with his C.        Allen Cunniff’s 100-yard target, 99-5X 
Sharps Arms Bridgeport in .45/70 with a 26-inch barrel.  Rounding out the top five was Phil Wiebe 
with a 158.  Phil was shooting his 1885 C. Sharps Arms High Wall in .38/50 Remington caliber. 
 Sixth-place with a 142-2X went to Mike Nesbitt shooting his “Camp Gun,” an 1874 C. Sharps 
Arms 26-inch barreled Hartford in .50-70, using 473 grain bullets cast from a KAL mold, in the 
Sharps design, over 65 grains of Olde Eynsford 2F powder and ignited with Federal large pistol 
primers.  (Nesbitt hasn’t used that gun for a couple of years but he did very well with it previously.)   



 And Mike Moran fired a 107-X to take seventh place, using his C. Sharps Arms .45/70 Hartford 
model, with 420 grain bullets from a Rapine mold (no longer available), shooting that new gun in its 
first paper patched match.   

Three shooters participated today using grease grove bullets.  In first place was “Loco” Jeff 
Ritter shooting a ‘74 Shiloh Sharps (re-barreled by C. Sharps Arms) in .40/65.  Jeff scored a 177.  In 
second was Mike Holeman using his Remington Rolling Block in .45/70 posting a score of 159.  And 
in third place was “Doc” Jeff Ritter and his Gemmer/Springfield trapdoor .50/70 (by Allen Cunniff).  
Doc shot a 104-X and it should be noted that he had never fired his Gemmer at 200 yards before. 

 
 

                                      These 7 shooters shot for score on match day.                                            
 

Scores for Paper Patch 
                      Name             Rifle/Cartridge         100 yd.  200 yds. Total   

1st  Allen Cunniff         C. Sharps Arms. .50/70        99-5X   93-X  192-6X                
2nd Bob DeLisle         C. Sharps Arms. .50/70        85   88  173  
3rd Jerry Mayo         C. Sharps Arms. .45/70        83   81  164 
4th Tom Witt         C. Sharps Arms .45/70        80   79  159 
5th Phil Wiebe         C. Sharps Arms .38/50        80-X  78  158-X 
6th Mike Nesbitt         C. Sharps Arms. .50/70        63-X  79-X  142-2X 
7th Mike Moran         C. Sharps Arms. .45/70        42   65-X  107-X 
 

Scores for Non-Paper Patch 
                      Name             Rifle/Cartridge         100 yd.  200 yds. Total   

1st  “Loco” Jeff Ritter          74 Shiloh Sharps.40/65        92  85  177 
2nd Mike Holeman   Rem. Rolling Block .45/70                  78  81  159   
3rd “Doc” Jeff Ritter       Gemmer/Springfield  .50/70        46              58-X               104-X              
 

        The scoring table above is for this shoot only and does not affect the aggregate totals for the year. 
 
  “Help someone when they are in trouble and they’ll remember you when they get in trouble again,” - John Wayne 



WARREN J. POST  
REMINISCENCES OF NEBRASKA PIONEER DAYS 

 
By Leo J. Remiger 
 

Warren J. Post was born March 14, 1853 in Vermont.  The Post family moved from Vermont to Green 
County, Illinois in 1856.  Four years later they moved to Woodford County, Illinois, suffered hard times and were 
forced to move to Nebraska in September, 1873 and file on land near Beatrice, Fillmore County, Nebraska.  They 
traded one team of animals for oxen and began to cultivate the land putting in ten acres of wheat and twenty-five 
acres of corn.  They obtained their firewood from the South Blue River, twenty miles away.  Post had this to say 
about burning green cottonwood for fuel: 
 

"It was green cottonwood; it made a good fire after you had burnt all the water out.  But then there 
was no cotton wood left.  But what was the stuff then was a good sod house.  I believe if we had a 
sod-house for this winter (1899) it would have been more comfortable." 

 
The family lived in a sod house for nine years and saw their crops destroyed repeatedly by hail, drought, and 
grasshoppers.  With no money and the only source for large quantities of meat being the buffalo on the plains, 
Post departed on his first buffalo hunt: 
 

"In the autumn of 1874, L.D. Phillips, P.L. Lancaster, and myself went buffalo hunting.  As neither 
we nor any of the neighbors had any meat of any kind and no money to buy any, we started from 
home with two wagons and eight large barrels for the meat.  We went by the way of Hastings; it 
only contained about twenty houses at that time, and from there to Kearney; it contained about on 
hundred houses and it was a pretty tough place then.  There were Mexicans and cow-boys.  They 
ran the town almost as they pleased.  We stayed there two days and bought our supplies.  There 
was a man killed while we were there.  Next, we went to North Platte City.  It was a very lively 
town - too much for us tenderfeet from the east.  We got two antelope while crossing the Platte 
Valley.  We went south to the Republican River.  In crossing the river, we got mired down in 
quicksand.  We had to unload and carry everything out.  The water was three-and-one-half feet 
deep.  While a Nebraska gentle breeze was blowing from the north, then it was to build fire and 
dry our clothes.  Next, we started across to the Red Willow.  Then our eyes began to get larger, for 
we could see herds of buffalo in all directions.  We camped on Red Willow at noon.  We were 
very anxious for some buffalo meat, so after dinner we started to see what we could do with them.  
They looked like sod houses moving to us, so we agreed to kill only animals one and two years 
old, so we would have nice tender meat.  We got two that afternoon.  While we were going to 
camp, we got one wolf and one wildcat.  To make a long story short, we got our barrels filled with 
nice tender meat.  I killed my first buffalo with my first shot.  I have some very nice buffalo horns 
now, and think a great deal of them as old relics.  We were with the buffaloes two weeks. 
 
Just one mile from our camp there was an Indian buried in a tree.  It was wrapped in a blanket, 
such as beads and wristlets were also with it.  It was laid on poles and they were laid across the 
limbs of the tree.  All the rivers and small streams were full of beaver and otter.  There were many 
elk, deer, antelope, and wolves.  We saw herds of buffalo that were three miles long and from one 
half to two miles wide.  We thought at the time there were thirty thousand head in some herds.  
This may seem large, but it is all true.  We killed forty buffaloes, four elk, several deer and 
antelope.  We saw where the Indians had killed from twenty-five to; one hundred buffalo in one-
place that did not cover fifteen acres of ground.  We got arrows that laid where the remains were 
left.  Remember we spent all our money at Kearney to buy supplies.  So when we started back we 



didn't have any flour or tobacco when we reached Kearney.  We had to hunt antelope and sell them 
to get money to buy provisions.  It was straight meat three times a day for one week.  We thought 
it pretty tough at that time.  I believe I could get along now for a day or two on some good tender 
buffalo meat.  As I stated before we started hunting antelope and selling to Kearney people.  Next, 
we concluded to ship our barrels of meat home from Kearney to Edgar.  Father and the neighbors 
went and got it.  Then they were very much pleased.  Each barrel weighed over four hundred 
pounds.  We stayed at Kearney for two weeks and sold forty dollars-worth of antelope and deer.  
While we were hunting in the sand hills we saw where there had been a buggy burned, and by it 
was a man's skull and some other bones.  I suppose it was the work of the Indians. 
 
We came home when winter had commenced.  I remember that winter was a very hard one.  My 
brother, Harvey J. Post, and myself killed eighty jack-rabbits that winter.  We shipped them to 
Omaha.  We got as high as fifty cents apiece for them.  That kept us till spring.  Then I went to 
Illinois and worked till it was time for me to be back on my homestead.  Before I forget a little 
incident, I will tell you what happened when we were hunting.  Mr. Phillips, our partner in hunting, 
was a great hand to tell us stories of what happened while he was in the army.  We have listened 
to him for hours at a time.  What I am about to tell, he will remember well.  Each time he would 
tell us a story he would wind up with "Right about face."  I suppose that was in the drill he had to 
perform for Uncle Sam.  We had been out from early morn till about four o'clock P.M.  We had 
been hunting on foot.  We made our boots out of buffalo rawhide.  They were very nice to wear 
because they were very soft and pliable.  But when they got dry, they were very slippery, so much 
so you had to be very careful or you would sit down very sudden.  We had a very steep hill to go 
down and our slippery shoes were not very comfortable.  The hill was about sixty yards to the 
level.  There were several bunches of cactus, a kind of a flower plant, but had sharp thorns.  We 
started down the hill, Mr. Phillips in the lead as usual.  All at once his slippery shoes flew up and 
down the hill he went straight at a large bunch of those prairie roses, sticker and all.  He inclined 
one shoe for the north pole and one for the south pole.  When he struck those prairie roses, he 
turned a complete somersault and alighted on his feet squarely.  And I hallooed to him, "Right 
about face." 
 
I will never forget once, when Mr. Phillips and myself, had been hunting, and was crossing a large 
canon that led from the divide to the Red Willow.  The canon was about forty rods across from 
bluff to bluff.  At some time there had been a very large rain, for in the center of the canon it had 
washed out several places that would run from one foot to four feet deep.  We were crossing this 
when we saw several buffalo coming down the canon.  So, we got in one of the places and sat 
down and waited for the buffalo to come.  We probably waited twenty minutes, when Mr. Phillips 
says, "I guess it is going to rain, did you not hear it thunder."  And I raised up to look, and see how 
near the game was.  I no sooner looked over the bank than I said, "Look at the buffaloes."  The 
canon was full of them.  If we had let them come any nearer it would probably have been bad for 
us.  Mr. Phillips and I were coming into camp.  There was a buffalo run out from under a bank.  I 
shot at him, he went a few yards and laid down.  Mr. Phillips says, "By smut, I will have a chance 
to show Lancaster that I can kill a buffalo by shooting them in the head."  Mr. Phillips was hunting 
with a small muzzle-loading rifle, so now I will tell my story.  We walked down within thirty feet 
of the buffalo; Mr. Phillips says, "Now I'll fix him," so he fired at his head.  Mr. Buffalo shook his 
head.  So, Mr. Phillips loaded his gun again, putting two charges of powder in this time, and fired 
again.  This time the buffalo shook his head a little more than common.  The old gun was loaded 
again with three charges of powder, and it spoke again.  Mr. Phillips and the old gun dissolved 
partnership, but the buffalo was his.  As I have no more time to write, I will have to stop on my 
Wild West series.” 
 

Memorial and Biographical Record and Illustrated Compendium of Biography: Warren J. Post, George A. Ogle 
& Company, Chicago, Illinois, 1899, PP 846-47  



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



 

   OUTSTANDING PRODUCTS:  by Mike Nesbitt 
 

“NICE KNOCKERS!” 
  
 You might have heard that expression (“Nice knockers!”) before but this time we’re talking about the 
casting mallets, for knocking open the sprue cutters on bullet molds, made by Dan Womer out of Thornton, 
Colorado.  His nicely turned Mold Mallets, just to use their proper name, are made from hardwoods, usually 
maple or walnut, and they are certainly something that can speak with authority when opening a mold. 

 I became aquaited with Dan’s mold mallet after he sent me a note 
with questions about converting a rolling block rifle.  That’s when we 
more or less discovered that we like several of the same things and he is 
a long-time reader of The American Sharps Shooters.  It was within part 
of our conversation that he asked me if I’d like to get one of his mold 
mallets.  Without a whole lot of consideration, I told him that I would 
like one.  He asked me which wood, maple or walnut, did I want the 
mallet made from.  Without a moment of hesitation, I suggested that he 
surprise me… 
 And I was surprised when the mallet came in the mail, mainly 
because I had nearly forgetten about it because of thinking about other 

things.  But then memory came 
back like a flood and I re-
contacted Dan so we could do 
more talking about it. 
 This individual mold 
mallet is turned from maple but it 
has walnut “spots” on it where 
holes in the maple were drilled and 
then filled with the darker walnut.  
(What the holes originally were is 
something I don’t know but they 
must have been natural because 
they are certainly placed a 
random.)  This mallet is very good 
looking and it is also very 
comfortable to hold, with the grip 
area nicely contoured.  The length of this mallet is 10 ¼-inches, end to end, and it weighs nearly a husky full 
pound, with the ‘barrel’ of the mallet at 2 ¼-inches in diameter, so it would knock open any sprue cutter that 
I’ve ever seen.  And Dan Womer’s “brand” can be seen on the top of the “business end” of the mallet, attesting 
to its authenticity. 
 The easiest way to get one of Dan’s “nice knockers” is to order one through SPG Sales.  There it is 
advertised as the “Mold Mallet” and they are priced at $24.00 each.  One excellent point about using one of 
these or similar mallets to knock open the mold’s sprue cutter is that the wooden mallets will not damage the 
bullet mold.  The mallets are made of walnut or maple, buyer’s choice.  Contact SPG Sales by quickly going to  
their web site at www.blackpowderspg.com. 
 
Don’t worry about a billionaire who became a politician, worry about politicians who become billionaires! 

about:blank


BEAR GREASE FROM SPG SALES 
 We’ve all heard about and probably enjoyed SPG bullet lube and now SPG Sales has introduced a new 
variety of this famous lube, “Bear Grease.”  A year or so ago, they brought out a “hot weather” SPG called SPG 
Tropical and that bullet lube has a certain number of followers for competition during the warm seasons.  Now, 
to address the colder areas and seasons, they offer us “Bear Grease” for cold weather black powder shooting.  
“Bear Grease” is intended for all black powder shooting, for muzzleloaders using either patched round ball or 
elongated bullets and for black powder cartridges. 

 I keep putting “Bear Grease” in quotation marks because that is the 
trade name SPG Sales has selected for this product and I don’t know 
if it actually contains any real bear grease.  The image on their label 
shows the face of a polar bear and they say that “Bear Grease” will 
not freeze.  That can be a real benefit while on the hunt with a 
muzzleloader.  While I can’t claim to know any of the ingredients in 
“Bear Grease,” I can say that I did some good shooting while using 
it.  
 Wanting to try “Bear Grease” in at least a couple of black powder 
cartridges, I decided on loading some on bullets for the .44 Russian, 
for my revolver, in the .44-40, for a rifle/revolver cartridge, and for   

         “Bear Grease” has a blue color                 the .50-70, to fill the spot of a full-fledged buffalo gun.  To do this I 
pan-lubed the bullets, rather than refill my bullet sizer with this new lube.  And the pan-lubing was easily done 
right in the metal can that it comes in.  Bullets for the .44 Russian and for the .44-40 were both lubed in the lid 
of the metal can while longer bullets for the .50-70 were lubed in the taller bottom of the lube’s can.  That was 
quick and easy, and soon enough I had ammo ready and loaded with bullets greased using the new lube. 
 The 250-grain bullets for the .44 Russian were loaded over my favorite 18 ½-grains of Olde Eynsford 2F 
revolver load, and only 18 cartridges were loaded, just enough to see how they’d work.  Nothing special was 
done for the shooting of those loads, so my shooting test could have been more precise.  All I did was to post a 
target at 30-feet, where most of my handgun shooting is done, and fire offhand for “score” to see how the ammo 
with this lube performed.  Those ten shots all went into the black which was very pleasing and I’ll likely be 
using “Bear Grease” again. 
 At the same time as when the .44 Russian bullets were being pan-lubed, I made sure that a similar 
number of bullets for the .44-40, from Accurate Molds’ #43-205C, got their large single grease groove filled 
with “Bear Grease.”  Those bullets were then loaded, un-sized because they drop from the Accurate mold with a 
diameter of .430”, into Starline .44-40 cases over 35.0 grains of Olde Eynsford 2F powder. 
 Those loaded .44-40 were all fired in my Model 1873 lever action from Cimarron Fire Arms with the 
30-inch-long barrel.  The target was posted at 50 yards and shooting was done from a benchrest.  My shooting 
was probably the weak link in the chain for that group because the gun and the loads worked just fine.  The 
group was a pretty good one but not as nice as what I’d like to show, so no pictures were taken. 
 What did make it into the pictures was a group fired at 100 yards with my heavy-barreled rifle from C. 
Sharps Arms in .50-70 caliber.  I mentioned how the bullets for these loads were pan-lubed but the bullets for 
the .50-70 were also sized after being pan-lubed to .512” diameter.  Then those bullets were loaded into Starline 
cases over 65.0 grains of compressed Olde Eynsford 2F powder before the loads were run through a taper crimp 
die which made them ready for shooting. 
 Also worthy of mention is that the .50-70 loads were primed with CCI large pistol primers.  Several 
black powder cartridge shooters believe that modern large rifle primers are “too hot” (for lack of a better 
description) for consistent ignition in black powder loads.  I tend to be one of those shooters and I’m using large 
pistol primers with my black powder loads more often. 
 For this shooting test, two targets were posted at 100 yards.  The shooting began with five shots being 
fired at one target, then the sights were adjusted to bring the group to the left and following that, five more shots 
were fired at the second target.   



Shooting at the second target brought back 
some loud echoes of my shooting, so many years ago, 
on the Air Force rifle team.  With our M-1s, we’d 
make sight adjustments, then tap the peep-sight to 
help that adjustment ‘sink in.’  Then we’d fire one or 
two shots before determining if the sight adjustment 
was proper because those two shots would help the 
sight “settle down or grow accustomed” to the new 
setting, just in case anything was binding in the sight.  
When I fired the first shot at the second target, it hit 
too far to the left.  So, a second shot was fired and that 
one was more favorable.  Three more shots were fired 
at the same target and those produced a ragged hole 
where the second shot had been.  Something held the 
rear sight too far to the left for the first shot on that                        Four shots went through the jagged hole         
target but then the four-shot group at 100 yards with the .50-70 is a nice reward. 

Following that, more adjustments were made in both windage and elevation, and my attention went back 
to the first target.  Seven more shots were fired with the .50-70 Sharps, all with the “Bear Grease” lube, and 
those seven shots centered rather well in the bullseye, where scores of 9s or 10s could be claimed.  Then, after 
firing seventeen rounds without wiping the bore, the muzzle of the .50-70 rifle was looked at.  There was what 
we call a “lube star” and in black powder cartridge shooting, if you don’t have a lube star at the muzzle of the 
rifle, you simply don’t have enough lube.  In this case the lube star looked quite nice. 

My shooting tests with the new “Bear Grease” black powder bullet lube were rather informal.  I only 
tested it in the way that I’ll be using it in the near future.  Bear Grease” is priced at $8 for a 2-ounce tin or $18 
for a half pound brick.  If you are interested in “Bear Grease,” be sure to contact SPG Sales, at 
https://www.blackpowderspg.com, for more information. 

https://www.blackpowderspg.com/


                          “I was educated once, it took me years to get over it,” Mark Twain 



Some Thoughts on Cross-Sticks  

by Mike Moran 

 In the John Ford / John Wayne cavalry movie Rio Grande (1950), the 
new recruits are watching a demonstration of horsemanship when a rider 
gracefully leaps over a six-foot high jump.  Trooper Tyree, played by Ben 
Johnson, looking unimpressed sums it up by saying, “Seems t’ me they make 
a lotta fuss about jumpin’ a horse over some sticks.”  Making a lotta fuss 
about shooting over some sticks might equally be unimpressive, but it is a critical aspect of our style of 
shooting.   
 A clear definition of cross-sticks might help to get this unimpressive story going.  The National Rifle 
Association states in its Official Rules for Black Powder Target Rifle Tournaments under the section Slings, 
Rests, and Other Equipment that “Crossed-sticks constructed of two wooden legs, no greater than 1 inch by 2 
inches in thickness and width or 1-1/2 inches in diameter, and bolted or tied so that the two legs are hinged and 
capable of pivoting. The end of the legs may be equipped with spikes no more than 3 inches in length and no 
wider than the edge of the crossed stick. They may be inserted into the ground by hand pressure only to aid in 
retention of an upright position. This may be waived by the Match Director to fit local conditions. One layer of 
protective material may be suspended or inserted in the “V” of the crossed-sticks to protect the rifle. All cross-
sticks will be certified.” 
 Well, that sure is a lotta fuss.  Perhaps a simpler description might be found in the memoirs of W. 
Skelton Glenn as he writes in the chapter Buffalo hunting in the Texas plains 1876-1880.  “Jim threw his sights 
to the top of the notch, set down his rest stick, made something like a pair of blacksmith’s tongs, setting his gun 
in the rest stick with his left hand to hold it steady, he pulled the trigger….”.  This and other buffalo hunting 
stories can be found in Miles Gilbert’s book Getting a Stand.   

 Basic marksmanship 
certainly covers how to shoot from 
different positions and the need to 
have a stable position for holding the 
firearm.  Shooting aids, such as 
using slings and cross-sticks are 
addressed and how to use them 
effectively.  As a new cross-stick 
user, I never put much thought into 
how I was using my sticks, I just 
concentrated on aiming, breath 
control, and trigger squeeze.  After 
receiving a few helpful tips from 
some more seasoned shooters, I 
began to think about what’s 
happening to my rifle, and what 
effect was imparted by my new 
support system.   
 Airplanes and boats are 
affected by forces in three 
dimensions, which are described by   

        Here Mike kneels behind the x-sticks while holding them with his hand.            the terms “Roll”, “Pitch”, and 
“Yaw”.   Roll is used to describe a rotation around the longitudinal axis, or as if a small plane’s propeller was 
fixed and the body of the plane rotated.  Pitch is the motion of rotating along the axis of its wings, when the 
nose goes down and the tail goes up.  Yaw is side to side motion, if the plane were propped on top of a flagpole 



like a weather vane when the nose goes left the tail goes right.  We can think in these terms when examining 
how our rifle reacts when using cross-sticks.   
 Roll on our rifle is imparted when initially setting up the shot as the eye is lined up with the sights.  
Often the gun is twisted as it rests in the sticks as the shooter brings it into the shoulder.  This roll is necessary 
to ensure the sights are plumb, especially with longer distance shots.  A spirit level can help guide the shooter to 
the right spot, but once in place, the effects of roll are minimal.   
 Pitch is created when the rifle pivots up and down over the cross-sticks.  Movement from breathing or 
muscle fatigue will cause the butt of the rifle to rise or fall, causing a corresponding fall or rise in the muzzle.  
However, since the cross-sticks themselves can also pivot on the ground, some of that movement is re-directed 
in line with the barrel.  Think of a cardboard box being flattened, the top side moves forward but remains 
parallel to the bottom side.  So, the effect of pitch is somewhat compensated by the forward and back motion of 
the cross-sticks.   
 Yaw is the final 
consideration, where again 
the rifle pivots over the 
cross-sticks, but this time 
side to side.  Since the sticks 
are fixed in this direction, 
any movement of the butt 
side to side gets translated 
directly to the muzzle end of 
the gun.  Now consider 
where the gun is supported 
along its length.  If 
supported in the middle of 
the gun, as seen in so many 
paintings of the old buffalo 
hunters holding their sticks 
just at the end of the fore 
stock, what movement 
occurs at the butt imparts an          
equal amount of                  
movement at the muzzle.  
However, if the cross-sticks 
are moved forward near the 
front sight, the movement of       This is the steadier way of using the x-sticks with the barrel supported near the muzzle.  
the butt results in a fraction of the amount of movement of the muzzle.   
 So, there are some things to think about next time you’re on the shooting line.  Cross-sticks are such a 
simple tool they often don’t get thought about at all.  By re-examining your shooting position and how you use 
your sticks, perhaps you can squeeze a bit more stability out of yourself.  In the meantime, here’s another story 
of the buffalo hunters from Getting a Stand that illustrates what can happen if your rifle is not supported well.   

“The snow was deep and it was hard plowing through it.  When I was within a half mile of the band, I 
discovered a deep ravine that led up the slope to the herd.  After about half an hour stalking up the ravine, I felt 
that I must be near the buffalo.  I made an effort to climb up the almost perpendicular bank to get a shot at the 
buffalo.  The bank was about 12-15 feet high.  Poking my gun over the top while holding onto some sagebrush, 
I found myself within 20 feet of a nice large cow buffalo.  In fact, I was surrounded by the little band.  Holding 
on firmly to the sagebrush with my left hand, I took deliberate aim at her just behind the forelegs and fired.  My 
foothold gave way, the sagebrush pulled out by the roots, and I rolled to the bottom of the ravine still holding to 
the sage.”  Forty days on the Montana buffalo range 1881-1882 by Robert Loren Chambers.   
         
          “Fast is fine but accuracy is everything,” Wyatt Earp 


