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  REMEMBERING JOHN SCHOFFSTALL 
 
 

 
 

 John R. Schoffstall, 83, of Big Timber, Montana, recently passed away in Hayden, Idaho.  John was born 
in Pottsville, Pennsylvania to Earl and Pauline Schoffstall in 1940.  Earl was one of the last independent coal 
mine owner/operators in Central Pennsylvania and raised John and his three siblings in the town of 
Pinegrove.  John, an avid outdoorsmen and athlete, was known for his prowess on the gridiron and went on to 
play football at Thaddeus Stevens College of Technology in Lancaster, Pennsylvania.  John completed his 
studies in Electrical Drafting, joined the Pennsylvania Army National Guard, and began job shopping around 
the country as a Draftsman.  John’s work as a draftsman eventually took him to Richland, Washington where 
John and his wife Mollie welcomed the birth of their son Zach.  While in Richland, John also pursued his 
passion for shooting and collecting antique firearms, and founded the Hole in the Wall firearms and shooting 
supplies store and C. Sharps Arms Company.  John moved his family and C. Sharps Arms to Big Timber, 
Montana in 1981, and grew his company from a retail sales and small custom gunsmith shop to a full 
manufacturing facility making exquisite single shot firearms.  C. Sharps Arms remains owned and operated by 
the Schoffstall family, nearly 50 years after its founding.  John moved to Hayden, Idaho, in 2019 to live with his 
son, daughter-in-law, and grandchildren.  John is survived by his son Zach, his wife and their two 
children.  John is also survived by his youngest brother David and his family.  John will be missed by his 
friends, the many talented craftsmen and women who worked for him over four plus decades, and the thousands 
of customers who hold among their most cherished possessions one or sometimes many of John’s “Old 
Reliable” firearms.   A memorial service will be held on Sunday, June 9th, at 2pm at the American Legion, 110 
E. 3rd Ave, Big Timber, Montana.  
 
 
 
 
 



   The Black River Buffalo Runners’    

      Old West Centerfires 
                                                                                                                               
                                                                By Jerry Mayo 

 
 

    This month our Black River Buffalo Runners take their chances 
with cartridges loaded with the venerable paper patch bullets in our annual 

Paper Patch 
Match.  
Volumes 
have been 
written, 
including on these pages, about the 
paper patch bullets.  Some shooters 
love them and others despise them 
but none can deny, those paper 
patched bullets remain a major part 
of the evolution of firearms and a 
hold an important place in the 
history of the American Old West.  
Our resident prolific paper patch 
bullet shooter, Bob DeLisle, was the 
host for this specialty match.  I don’t                                            
believe Bob has shot anything in   

                  Bob DeLisle “touches one off”                                   competition or practice from his 
.45/70 or his .50-70 in the last six or seven years other than paper patch bullets.  Maybe longer.  
Thanks to Bob for his support with this event. 

As always, we welcome all big bore black 
powder cartridges applicable to the “buffalo era.”  
However, those who were shooting non-paper patch 
bullets will be scored separately for this event.  We 
shot under the threat of rain but the overcast skies 
provided excellent target visibility.  So, let’s see 
how it all played out. 

Bob arranged for our club safety officer, 
Tom Brown, to be our range safety officer for the 
day as well as range-master for both the paper patch 
match and the after-match.  Thanks go to Tom.  It is 
interesting to see this event expand to calibers 
beyond the ole .50’s, .45’s and .44’s.  Therefore;                      
thanks go out to Allen Cunniff for updating our scoring                   Tom Witt showing a .45-90 cartridge     
templates to include .40 and .38 calibers.  And thanks to everyone else who helps at the scoring table, 
prize table, and other duties to make this event run so smoothly. 



The course of fire is the same as we use in our aggregate matches which consists of ten shots 
at 100 yards at a single-bullseye target, ten more shots at 200 yards on a larger single bullseye target.  
The targets may be shot in any order the shooter chooses.  All shooters regardless of bullet-type were 
awarded from the prize table.  This month we had one shooter needing to submit scores from targets 
fired on a day previous to the match.  The 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, a practice available to all shooters who are unable to attend but want to maintain building 

their aggregate score.   
Our top paper patch bullet shooter for the day 

was Allen Cunniff with a score of 192 and a 
whopping 6X’s.  Allen was shooting a ’74 by C. 
Sharps Arms in .40/65.  Good shooting Allen!  Our 
number two shooter was Phil Wiebe with 176 using 
his. ’85 C. Sharps Arms Highwall in .38/50 
Remington.  Third was Bob DeLisle scoring 166-X 
with his ‘74  Pedersoli Sharps in .45/70.  Behind Bob 
in fourth place was Mike Holeman using a ’74 C. 
Sharps Arms in .45/70 recording a 161.  Rounding 
out 
the 
top 
five 
was 
Mike    

Allen Cunniff with his .40-65                       Nesbitt 
with a 156.  Mike was using his scoped C. Sharps 
Arms .45/70.    

In sixth place and one point behind Mike was 
me, Jerry Mayo, posting a 155 with my’74 C. Sharps 
Arms in .45/70.   In seventh place was Tom Witt.  
Tom shot a 140 with his ’74 C. Sharps Arms 
Bridgeport model, chambered in .45/90.  In eighth 
place was Mike Moran.  Mike used his ’74 C. Sharps 
Arms .45/70 to record a 103. 

The detailed Paper patch scoring is shown                        This is Allen’s 100-yard target          
below. 

 
      Name             Rifle/Cartridge   100 yd.  200 yds.  Total  
1st Allen Cunniff ’74 C. Sharps Arms .40/65 95-3X  97-3X  192-6X  
2nd Phil Wiebe ’85 C. Sharps Arms .38/50 88  88  176 
3rd Bob DeLisle ‘74 Pedersoli Sharps .45/70 84-X  82   166-X 
4th Mike Holeman ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 87  74  161 
5th Mike Nesbitt ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 77  79  156 
6th Jerry Mayo ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 74  81  155 
7th Tom Witt ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/90 80  60  140 
8th Mike Moran         ’74 C. Sharps Arm  s .45/70 53  50  103 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                              Mike Moran’s .45-70 by C. Sharps Arms 



          Four paper patched loads for .45-70, two more for .45-90, then 50-70, and .50-90 
For those not shooting paper patch bullets, the results are as follows.  Let us note that 10-X’s were 

apparently the order of 
the day.          

The first four 
shooter’s accounted for 
sixteen 10-X’s having 
recorded four each.  Our 
top shooter in the non-
paper patch portion of 
this event was Dick Elliot 
shooting his Browning 
Highwall in .40/65 with a 
score of 190-4X.  
Outstanding!  In second 
place was Ken Kurfurst, 
who also used a rebuilt 
’85 Highwall, this one 
being chambered in   
.45/90, to score 179-4X.  
Behind Ken in third place   

                   Dick Elliott hunkering down behind his rifle                                                is “Loco” Jeff Ritter.    
 Jeff also scored a 179 with 4X’s, shooting a Sharps in .40-65.  Our tie breaker in this instance is the 

highest score at the longest distance which gave Ken the nod.  Our fourth-place shooter was Jerry Johnson 
posting a 177 and, as you know, 4X’s.  Jerry shot his ’74 Shiloh Sharps in .45/90.  Rounding out the top five 
is Curt Lokovsek.  Curt scored 175-X with his ’74 Shiloh Sharps in .45/90.  In sixth place was “Doc” Jeff 
Ritter posting a 155 with is ’74 C. Sharps Arms in .45/70.  And in seventh place is Dan Johnson using a ’85 
Hi-Wall in .44/40.  Dan scored a 101.   

 



                                        Scores for Non-Paper Patch Bullet Shooters 
 

                      Name             Rifle/Cartridge   100 yd.  200 yds.  Total  
1st Dick Elliott Browning Hi-Wall .40/65  97-4X  93  190-4X 
2nd Ken Kurforst ’85 Hi-Wall .45/90  86-2X  93-2X  179-4X 
3rd “Loco” Jeff Ritter   ’74 Shiloh Sharps .40/65 94-4X  85  179-4X 
4th Jerry Johnson ’74 Shiloh Sharps .45/90  86-2X  91-2X  177-4X 
5th Curt Lokovsek ’74 Shiloh Sharps .45/90  86  89-1X  175-X 
6th “Doc” Jeff Ritter ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 76  79  155 
7th Dan Johnson        ’85 Hi-Wall .44/40  66  35  101 

                                        A good gathering for the Paper Patch Match 
For the after-match this month we continued to take the opportunity to prepare for the Quigley 

match coming up in June.  We use our Buffalo rifles which still must fire black powder and lead cast 
bullets.  There are two targets, both of which are scaled down in size to represent their appearance to 
the actual distances at the Matthew Quigley shoot.  I’ll mention again, the “Quigley” is held in June of 
each year in Forsythe Montana and is billed as “The biggest rifle shooting event in eastern Montana 
since the Custer massacre”.  It typically hosts five hundred plus shooters.     

We didn’t change the setup and shot the buffalo at 200 yards, scaled to appear in the sights as 
the actual 805-yard target.  And the infamous Bucket set at 100 yards, also in scale to appear in the 
sights as the actual 350-yard target.  The course of fire was five shots at the buffalo in the seated 
position with cross sticks and five shots off-hand at the bucket.  The winner this day was clear and 
away Dick Elliott with a score of 90 out of 100.  Good shooting Dick. 

So, another of our annual Paper Patch Matches was completed, along with the after-match 
which simply adds to the fun.  We certainly expect to hold this match again, in April of 2025, so if 
you’re interested, get some practice with paper patched bullets.  Loading with paper patched bullets is 
not really any harder to do than with grease-groove bullets although the paper patched bullets should 
be “seated” into the brass cases with fingertips instead of with a seating die.  Then it’s wise to finish 
the loading job with a taper crimp die.   

Shooting with the paper patched bullets has some options, mainly depending on if lube is 
included in the load or not.  Un-lubed loads are very good but the bore must be wiped between shots to 
control the fouling.  The old Creedmoor matches were shot with un-lubed paper patched loads while 
the buffalo hunters generally added lube to their loads, and wiped the bore, perhaps, after each five or 
six shots.  Let’s do what we can to keep paper patched shooting alive. 

                



 



GETTING UP TO SPEED 
A Review of the Garmin Xero C1 Pro Chronograph 

                                                                    by Allen Cunniff 
 

 Most chronographs are simply a nuisance to use so they often stay at home.  As Captain Obvious once said, ‘If 
you don’t use the tool, it has limited usefulness.’  (Say what you will, that man is a 
genius.)  Now there is a chronograph that will go shooting with you every time. 
 In 2023, the Garmin company came out with the Garmin Xero  
C1 Pro chronograph, a compact device that promised to be accurate, highly portable, 
and easy to use.  I have used Garmin electronics in the past, particularly their GPS 
equipment, and have always been satisfied with their quality and reliability.  From the 
reviews I read from early customers of the Xero C1 Pro, it was proving to be highly 
appreciated.  The price point is steep; $599.99 plus tax is the standard price at all 
retailers, but through careful shopping I found a unit in stock through Scheel’s Sporting 
Goods, and they offered free shipping.  It arrived within very few days, in a package so 
small it defied expectations.  Components included; the chronograph with tripod (1/4-

20 thread), charging cable, and User 
Guide.  When mounted on the open 
tripod, the unit measures 5.1” x 4.5” x 
5.5”, with a display size of 1.3” x 1.7” 
(240 x 320 pixels) and a weight of 5.4 oz;    Garmin “Pro” on shooting box 
it fits in most pockets.  The Xero C1 is powered by an integral lithium 
battery, rechargeable using a standard USB x USB-C charging cable.  
Battery life is advertised at 2000 shots or 6 hours of use, which I found to 
be true.  It is Bluetooth capable and can be connected to your cellphone 
using the optional (and free) ShotView application.  It stores a maximum of 
50 sessions with up to 100 rounds per session, and syncs with the phone 
application each time you end a session, enabling you to download and 
manage data.  It uses a radar sensor to activate and tracks rifle and pistol 
bullet velocities from 600-5000 fps, as well as lower velocity projectiles 
such as arrow, air rifle and airsoft.  Accuracy is claimed to be within 1% of   

       Read-out can be seen on a cell phone          actual velocity.   
 Setup time?  Within ten seconds I can have the unit ready for use, placed alongside the firearm and behind the 
muzzle.  When firing from the bench, I simply open the tripod and place the Garmin in close proximity.  When firing from 
cross-sticks, I’ve added a holder to my line box to hold the unit.  
It has yet to miss a lick.  Unlike some chronographs, the device 
has proven to have a generous detection field that enables me to 
generally point the device while still detecting 100% of shots 
fired without tracking adjacent shooters’ shots.  I conducted 
parallel testing with 2 popular chronographs to check velocity 
readings.  In both cases, the other chronographs displayed 
multiple errors in readings while the Xero C1 Pro never failed.  
Velocities were generally similar, except in one case where the 
other chronograph, a well-known Doppler affair, displayed a 
velocity that was 100 fps higher than the other rounds in the 
session.  The Xero remained resolute and tracked a velocity that 
was consistent with the test loads.  The simplicity of setup and 
extreme portability enables several shooters to share the tool with 
no negative impact on their shooting tempos.  I have been able to                               Hand-held beside the rifle  
move the Xero C1 Pro to multiple positions in support of other shooters on the line.  At a recent trail walk, I was able to 
carry it with me and, standing aside other shooters, gain a readout of their bullets’ velocities.  
 This tool is now a permanent part of my line box and is utilized constantly, not only by myself but by other club 
members as well.  In fact, it is so portable that it would be an excellent choice if several shooters or a club wanted to pool 
funds and share usage.  Its ease of use and functionality are truly remarkable.  Additional specifications available on the 
Garmin website at https://www.garmin.com/en-us/p771164. 



 
 

 



Lawrence Christopher Chriss – Buffalo Hunter 
           By Leo J. Remiger 

 

In 1891 Lawrence Christopher Chriss was interviewed by the El Paso correspondent of the New York Sun.  Chriss 
told the correspondent that he had killed 1,734 buffalo in one month and while he regretted the near extermination 
of the buffalo, he was proud of the fact that he had been involved in the hunt.  He asserted that buffalo hunters 
did more to ensure the settlement of the plains than any other group of men. 

While quoting Chriss, the correspondent wrote:   

“So long as the Comanche’s roamed through this region the advantages of this dry climate as a 
health resort were seriously impaired.  We killed all the buffalo, the Indians had nothing to eat, 
they left the country and the white man came in and settled it.” 

Chriss narrated three stories to the El Paso correspondent who dutifully recorded them.  The stories are interesting 
on many levels and one demonstrates the degree of cruelty that was ever present on the buffalo range.  One of the 
stories concerned Lieutenant Ed Turner and General Buell while Buell was commander of Fort Griffin in 1874: 

“In the early part of ’74 I was up at Fort Griffin.  General Buell was commanding the post, and 
among the young officers there was Lieutenant Ed Turner of the Tenth Cavalry, a son of Admiral 
Turner.  Turner was a dare-devil and a terror to the Indians.  He had the well-deserved reputation 
of being one of the bravest officers ever on the frontier, and he knew it.  One day General Buell 
called me into his quarters and said: 
 
“ ‘Chriss, I’ll give you $50 if you will manage to hold Turner up and rob him of everything he has.  
Be careful how you go about it as he is quick at drawing his gun and will shoot you in a second if 
he gets a chance.  You had better get a man to help you.  Bring me the plunder and I will see that 
Turner gets it again.’ 
 
“I knew Turner was a bad man to tackle, but as there was $50 in sight I agreed to undertake the 
job, and that night a friend of mine and myself held him up on the parade ground.  We took him 
unawares and before he knew it he had two pistols pointing at his head and not six inches from it.  
We went through his pockets and got $7.75 and a pocket knife.  We took the cartridges out of his 
pistol and gave it back to him and let him go. 
 
“Turner was terribly cut up about the way in which he had been held up and the officers guyed 
him unmercifully.  General Buell was particularly hard upon him.  In a few days the General told 
me he wanted me to act as a detective to recover the property.  He said he wanted to make it appear 
as if two negroes had held up Turner.  I got an old Mexican woman to return the property and to 
swear that it had been left with her by two negroes.  This made Turner hopping mad and he said 
that he knew that the men who held him up were white, although they were disguised with 
handkerchiefs tied over their faces.  He swore that no negroes could ever hold him up. 
 
“About a month after that I was out on a scout with Turner, and upon his promise that he would 
never reveal who told him, I let him know all the circumstances connected with the highway 
robbery.  He thanked me for the information and dropped the subject.  The first night we got back 
to Fort Griffin Turner disguised himself, and without any assistance whatever held up General 
Buell not far from the settlers’ store.  He not only took all of the General’s money, but he made 
him take off his boots and sent him back in his stocking feet to his quarters.  The next day 



Lieutenant Turner sent the General’s property back to him by his negro servant, with his 
compliments, and a message that under some circumstances it was possible to hold up even the 
bravest of men.  After that performance, which Turner was careful should be quietly spread around 
the post, he was not teased so much as formerly.” 

 

A second story narrated by Chriss involved “Humpback” Perkins being encased in a frozen buffalo hide: 

“On another occasion,” continued Chriss, “I was hunting with old Humpback Perkins, one of the 
best-known buffalo hunters ever in Texas.  Perkins was a little, dried up, wizen chap, with a big 
hump on his back, and he was bent over s far that he could almost look between his legs without 
an effort.  One evening Perkins and I got lost out on the bald prairie in a blue norther.  It was cold 
enough to freeze a blast furnace, and the wind howled across the prairies as if it wanted to tear up 
the earth and carry it along with it.  We built a fire of mesquite roots, killed a couple of buffalo 
bulls and skinned them, so that we could cover ourselves with their hides.  I took one hide, lay 
down close to the fire and Humpback Perkins rolled himself in the other hide and lay a little further 
off.  In the middle of the night I heard Perkins yelling like a Comanche.  I grabbed my gun and 
jumped up to see what was the matter.  I found that the green bull hide in which Perkins had 
wrapped himself had frozen as stiff as a coffin, and he couldn’t get out of it to save his soul.  I tried 
my best to break it open, Perkins hollering all the time, but I couldn’t budge it.  It was as hard as 
a section of steam boiler.  I didn’t want to dull the edge of my knife trying to cut it open, and then 
I was afraid I might cut Perkins. 
 
“ ‘Say, Perkins,’ I said at last, ‘I can’t do anything for you tonight; you just lie there until morning, 
and maybe the sun will thaw you out; this norther can’t last more than three days anyhow.’ 
 
“Perkins began to yell louder than ever when I said this, and I sat down on him to warm my hands 
at the fire and study over the matter.  An idea struck me pretty soon, and I said: 
 
“ ‘I tell you what I can do, Perk, old man,’ I said:  ‘I can roll you up close to the fire and thaw you 
out that way, maybe, but it may be pretty warm for you.’ 
 
“ ‘I don’t give a damn if you burn half my side off,’ shouted Perkins, ‘if you only get me out of 
this bull hide.’ 
 
“Well, I had him thawed out in about an hour, and he sat up the rest of the night and shivered.  I 
told the rest of the boys about it, and they never let up on Perkins.  I reckon his experience with 
that green bull hide cost him, first and last, over $1000 in drinks.” 

 

The third story demonstrates to what degree vengeance would be taken on a foe: 

“Buffalo hunting in the old days was pretty exciting sport,” said Lawrence Christopher Chriss, 
“but it couldn’t hold a candle to Comanche hunting. The Comanches were the most cruel, 
bloodthirsty demons that ever escaped from hell and settled on the green earth. I remember on one 
occasion in the winter of ’73-74, that ten Comanches ran across a camp of buffalo hunters and 
found there a young boy who had been left while the hunters were out attending to business. The 
Indians destroyed everything in the camp and killed the boy. There was a quantity of jerked buffalo 
meat hanging on the mesquite trees around the camp. The Indians cut the boy up and hung his 
flesh in strips with the buffalo meat to dry. This was at Wild Horse Springs, about 20 miles north 
of where Midland now is. I was one of the party of hunters, and when we got back to camp and 
saw what had been done to the boy, we started out in a hurry to run down the Indians. We caught 
them 40 miles from there and killed seven of them. One of those we killed had the boys scalp and 

https://allaboutbison.com/natives/comanche/


one of his ears strung on a string around his neck. The father of the boy, who was one of the party, 
was so enraged that he emptied his six shooter into the body of the dead Indian. That did not satisfy 
either him or the rest of us, and someone proposed that we should skin the Indian and keep his 
hide to remember him by. We were expert skinners, and it didn’t take long to remove that red 
devils hide with the buffalo knife. I did most of the skinning myself, and I found that on the inner 
portion of his thighs, where they had pressed against the horse, the skin was at least an inch thick. 
He was so fat that it reminded me of skinning a hog. We stretched the skin out and let it dry in the 
sun, and I afterward took it with me to Dallas. A man who was running a hotel and barroom there 
was so tickled at the idea of my having skinned a Comanche that he offered me free board and 
lodging and all the drinks I wanted if I would give him the skin. I did so and he put it up behind his 
bar, and for a month or more after that he had a tremendous rush of business.” 

 

At first, I was shocked when I read the story of the hunters skinning the Indian.  To think that people could be so 
cruel, but then a quick look at the headlines concerning Hamas and Israel simply demonstrates that the more times 
change, the more they remain the same. 

Source 

A Texas Hunter, The Ketchum Keystone, Vol. 10, No. 49, Ketchum, Idaho, 21 November 1891 

 

   

“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 
 

  BLANKET GUN COVERS FROM OCOBER COUNTRY 

 My failing memory suggests that I’ve mentioned the blanket gun covers from October Country before.  
If that is true, no problem because these well-made gun covers are worthy of being mentioned again.  And, I’ll 
treat this like they’re being mentioned for the first time because if we are visiting them again, I can’t find my 
first review. 
 And that’s alright too because if they were reviewed previously, the picture would certainly be different.  
At a very recent visit to the October Country shop, the boss there donated the gun cover seen here as a shooting 
prize for Buffalo Camp, as put on by the Black River Buffalo Runners.  Yes, the gun cover will make a very 
worthy prize for the shooter who is lucky enough to get it. 
 These blanket gun covers are made using very sturdy horse blankets and, to provide added protection in 
addition to making sure the rifle’s hammer spur will not penetrate through the somewhat coarse material, the 
gun covers are fully lined with a heavy white canvas.  Rugged and distinctive are good ways to describe these 
gun covers as well as to say they’ll do their duty with ease.  Those materials will also breathe, which means 
moisture will not be trapped inside them.  Even so, try to keep your guns dry before putting them into these 
cases.  Colors certainly vary and October Country will try their best of honor any request for particular colors. 
 For sizes, they suggest if your rifle is less than 47 inches long, order 54-inch case.  Because they make 
these gun covers for muzzleloaders as well as the cartridge guns we like, they also have a 64-inch case, for guns 
that are under 57 inches in overall length.  And for those real “Long Toms” they can make a gun cover that is 72 
inches long.  However, they can’t always respond to color requests for the long cases, depending on what colors 
are on hand. 
 The blanket gun covers are trimmed in leather and the leather trim can also vary, depending on what 
leathers they have on hand.   
 They can also offer a 4 ½ X 7 ½ inch pocket on the front of the rifle cover.  This pocket can hold ammo 
or accessories and it has a flap over the top with a brass stud to hold it closed.  You must request the added 
pocket if you want it and that does add $15.00 to the total price. 
 Speaking of prices; according to their web site, the 54-inch blanket gun cover is priced at just $48.21.  
I’ll add that they have a pistol blanket cover too for just $21.41.  Longer blanket rifle covers are price 
accordingly.  To get more information, such as color choice, or to place an order, go to 
www.octobercountry.com or call 208-762-4903.    
 
“A body of men holding themselves accountable to nobody ought not be trusted by anybody,” Thomas Paine  
 
 

http://www.octobercountry.com/


DEAN OLIVER KNIVES 
 

 Dean Oliver is a rather 
well known knifemaker, 
especially among the 
muzzleloading community.  
He previous called his 
business “River Traders” and 
his maker’s mark was the 
outline of a canoe.  Now that 
has changed.  Dean no longer 
sells to other dealers and is 
simply making custom knives, 
one at a time.     
 For us, that’s good 
because it basically means 
that Dean is more likely to have              A small bone handled “patch knife” that could also double as a skinner              
what we’d like to get, ready and in stock.  That’s the way it was for me at the recent Cascade Mountain Men’s 
annual black powder gun show.  I needed a new patch knife for my .50 caliber pouch, one that would fit and 
already-made sheath in the pouch’s strap.  Why that sheath was empty I won’t explain but the fact that it was 
empty screamed for attention, in the form a new knife that fit it… 
 Dean had just such a patch knife on his table at the show and, after we talked just a little bit, catching up 
on news and updates, we “settled out of court for cash” and the new knife was mine.  While I call it a patch 
knife, it is shaped more like a small skinner which certainly adds to its versatility.  This little beauty has a 3-
inch blade, which I just carefully measured with a yardstick.  The cutting edge is curved all the way to the point 
which has a slight drop to it.  The blade is about 1/8th -inch thick.  And the handle or grip is also 3 inches long 
with bone slabs that are held on with four pins.  Dean told me what kind of bone that was but I’ve forgotten 
that, and it more than likely wouldn’t make any difference in how the knife performs anyway.  But those bone 
slabs do add some heft to this small knife.  And it is sharp!  I’m sure I’ll use it to do many tasks in the future, 
near future or otherwise, maybe even for cutting patches.  Dean’s price on this little knife, and I was “sold” 
even before I heard how much, was $85. 

 On new thing, going along with Dean’s new business which is 
simply “Dean Oliver Knives,” is his new trademark.  Lettered in a 
unique style is a “D” halfway over an “O.”  That will certainly offer 
a quick and easily remembered identity. 
 Now Dean and I are talking about a traditional Bowie knife, one or 
more, and he’s willing to make just the blades or completed knives.  
We’re still talking about those and when things get settled and I have 
a good example to show you, I’ll probably feature his knives here 
again. 
 Dean and his wife Midge now live in Klamath Falls, Oregon and 
his telephone number is 541-365-4482.  His email address is          

          Dean Oliver’s new trademark                    Deanoliverknves@gmail.com.  Shop hours are Monday through 
Thursday, 9:00 to 5:00 Pacific Time.   
 And with his new business, Dean also has a new web site which is found at deanoliverknives.com.  On 
his web site, Dean has several “galleries” showing his various knives.  A visit to that web site will allow you to 
do some good “window shopping” right on your computer.  One warning, just a visit to his web site might not 
be enough… 
 

“To anger a conservative, lie to him.  To anger a liberal, tell him the truth.”  - Teddy Roosevelt 

mailto:Deanoliverknves@gmail.com


Sighting-In on Silhouettes 
by Mike Moran   

 It had been a beautiful week leading up to the February silhouette match at the Upper Nisqually 
Sportsmen’s Club, when Mother Nature decided to remind us, we reside in the Pacific Northwest.  That little bit 
of rain didn’t dampen the nine participants and helped to keep the light conditions consistent throughout the 
morning’s activities.  The low attendance is best attributed to a competing sporting event on the television rather 
than the weather, but those of us who came out had a good time.   
 For this match I’d be using my relatively new Hartford model Sharps in .50/70 from C. Sharps Arms I’d 
finally received last October.  This gun sports a 1-3/4 heavy barrel from Jim Carpenter with a 1 in 32-inch twist, 
and this would be the first test of how it performs at the longer distances.  The heavier barrel tames the recoil 
quite nicely and it’s a joy to shoot, but up to now I’ve only tested it at 200 yards.   
  
 
 
 
 
 
                                                          Mike Moran’s new .50/70 which needed to be sighted-in for longer ranges   
 
 
 Mike Nesbitt and I got to the range early enough to help set the targets up, and with only nine shooters it 
was “all hands on deck” to wrangle all that steel.  We then checked in and registered with Beth Morris who 
assigned us to the chickens as our starting point.  That wasn’t an indictment of our courage, but simply that we 
would be starting at the 200-meter chicken targets, which put us at the very right-hand side of the firing line.  I 
already had a sight setting for that distance, and it meant that we would progress from the shortest to the longest 
distances.  And we’d get the dreaded offhand shooting out of the way.   
 Looks like I need more offhand shooting practice, because all 10 chickens were still standing when I got 
done.  With that out of the way, it was on to the piglets at 300 meters.  The rifle Mike Nesbitt used was also by 
C. Sharps Arms, the Bridgeport Model ’74 in .45-70 with the # 1-1/2 heavy barrel which is 28 inches long that 
he picked up while on our way to Quigley last year. That gun is still fairly new and Mike doesn’t have it 
completely figured out as yet, but he’ll probably keep trying. 
  In preparation for the match, I looked at the sight settings I had for my other rifle, a .45-70, and used the 
interval between settings to get a starting point, 
which worked pretty well.  The math told me I 
needed to set the tang sight to .41, but the sighter 
shots confirmed I needed to bump it up to .43.  
That did the trick, and I hit 8 of the 10 pigs.   
 I’ve noticed that my sight settings form 
roughly a linear distribution when plotted against 
the distance shot.  In other words, if you make a 
graph with the sight settings on the vertical axis 
and distance along the horizontal, when you plot 
out the known points they will form a line.  By 
extending this line out to another distance it will 
show the sight setting needed.  Of course, there 
are a number of factors that affect this, such as 
powder load and bullet weight, but it’s a way to 
get a starting point.                                                                With only nine shooters, the firing line was not crowded.   
 



  
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                           Mike Nesbitt’s scoped .45-70 
 
  The loads I’m using in this .50-70 are put together with 64 grains of 1.5 Fg Swiss powder and a 
468-grain bullet from a #52-460N Accurate mold stuffed inside of a Starline case.  In between the bullet and the 
powder is a .030 fiber wad and ignition is provided with a CCI standard large rifle primer.  I was a little worried 
about this load combination as it gave me a larger than desired grouping at 100 yards in practice, but I certainly 
couldn’t argue with the performance in the match.  I’m still shooting a variety of bullet and powder 
combinations and have yet to find the “right” one.   
 Another reason my “piglet hunting” was better was a change in my front sight.  I’d slipped the heavy 
cross hair aperture into my Globe front sight but had trouble seeing the chickens with it.  The clouds at the start 
of the morning match were a bit dark, so I changed to just a post front sight aperture, which allowed me to see 
the targets better.  I used that for the rest of the match.   
 Only a Pacific Northwesterner would say “Unfortunately, the sun came out…”, but that’s what 
happened and caused another issue.  Mike and I were in the very right-hand firing point, which happens to be 
the southwestern side, and when the sun started shining it came right under the edge of the tent canopy causing 
glare.  My Hadley eye cup was still on my other rifle so I couldn’t adjust the rear aperture.  That’s going to get 
fixed before the next match for sure.   

  After shooting the pigs at 300 meters, we 
moved on out to the turkeys at 385 meters.  
That became a bit more of a challenge and, of 
course, a new sight setting.  My reward there 
was knocking down five of the turkeys.  It’s 
too bad those five turkeys were not in a row, 
they were scattered, two on one bank and 
three on the other.  But I was getting some 
hits and the sight setting was certainly written 
down in my sight book.  Mike Nesbitt also 
got five turkeys. 
 Then came the rams at 500 meters, which 
for sight-setting purposes is the same at 550 
yards.  The sight climbed higher on the stem 
and while I can’t count near misses, I can 
claim two hits.  Mike Nesbitt managed to get 
three hits. 
 Occasionally I would look up and see how 

the other shooters were doing, and by all the targets missing I could tell some were doing quite well.  Mike and 
I stayed about neck and neck, and I’ll gloat and say that I bested him by one point for the day.  My goal for this 
match was to get the new rifle sighted in and see how she’d do, and I was quite pleased.  I’m becoming very 
fond of that “shooting stick.”  
 While I didn’t place in the match, Mike Nesbitt would take third place for the scoped rifles.  I won 
myself a 5-pin for shooting 5 pigs in a row.  Not too bad for beginning with a new gun.  There’s just no 
substitute for shooting long distance and I’m glad I had the opportunity to work out the bugs.  Now I’ll have to 
wait until the next match to see if it was just beginner’s luck.   
 
“A man's rights rest in three boxes; the ballot box, jury box, and the cartridge box,”– Frederick Douglass 



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

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


