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CIMARRON MODEL P, U.S. CAVALRY 
Honoring the 7th Cavalry Regiment 

                                                                By Allen Cunniff 

  The Colt Single Action Army (SAA) revolver is an iconic design in 
American firearms history.  Likewise, the Battle of the Little Bighorn, fought in 
1876 between cavalry units of the 7th Regiment under George A. Custer and native 
warriors, is arguably the most iconic military action in the history of the American 
West.  The connection between the two is honored in the limited production of the 
Model P U.S. Cavalry revolver, manufactured by Uberti and imported by Cimarron 
Firearms of Fredericksburg, TX, faithfully reproducing the revolvers issued to 
troops of the 7th Cavalry Regiment. 

In recent years, my interest in the story of Custer and the 7th Regiment has 
grown.  My friend Mike Nesbitt and I have visited the Little Bighorn battlefield twice, and a former Army 
commander of mine told me stories of his archaeological experiences and forensics used to piece together the 
movements of the fighters on that sacred battlefield.  Under Custer’s command at that historic battle were five 
companies or troops of the regiment: C Company under CPT Thomas Custer, E Company under 1LT Algernon 
Smith, F Company under CPT George Yates, I Company under CPT Myles Keogh, and L Company under 1LT 
James Calhoun.  Under Major Marcus Reno were A, G, and M companies and under Captain Frederick Benteen 
were companies D, H, and K.  While the forces under Reno and Benteen were also heavily engaged during the 
battle, the most devastating casualties were suffered by the 210 men assigned the five companies, scouts, and 
staff deployed with Custer.  The revolvers that honor the 7th Cavalry are focused on those five companies. 

When I learned of Cimarron’s limited offering, I began planning for my eventual purchase.  My 
selection required a revolver stamped with “I CO. 7CAV” as the unit 
designation, signifying one that would have been issued to a trooper under 
the command of CPT Myles Keogh, the senior captain in Custer’s 
command.  Captain Keogh was a celebrity in his own right whose 
remarkable career, dedication to duty, and charismatic personality long 
piqued my interest.  His presence even made it to the silver screen, in John 
Wayne’s “She Wore a Yellow Ribbon” (1949).  Fans of the movie may 
remember Captain Nathan Brittles’ touching conversation to his late wife’s 
graveside where he tells her of those who perished at Little Bighorn.  He 
speaks with fondness of Myles Keogh (“Who used to waltz so well with 
you.”) as an acquaintance of himself and his wife.  To my younger self, the 
stories with the Keogh connection were the stuff of legend.   
 As a former member of the armed forces, I was particularly drawn to 
Keogh’s dedication to duty in military service.  A professional soldier, Keogh’s           Captain Miles Keogh     
career included service in the Papal Army, Vatican Guard, with the Union Army during the American Civil War, 
and culminated in service with the 7th Regiment. Keogh served during the Papal War, after which he was 

assigned to the Papal Guard.  When the war in Italy ended, Keogh 
sought the opportunity to serve elsewhere, and was recruited to 
serve in the Union army with a commission as an officer.  After 
distinguishing himself in action, Keogh was assigned to the 
personal staff of George McClellan before being assigned to the 
staffs of Generals Shields, Buford, and Stoneman.  He was 
frequently noted in other actions, in particular during the Battle of 
Gettysburg.  Major General John M. Schofield, later Chief of Staff, 
referred to him as “...one of the most gallant and efficient young 
cavalry officers I have ever known.”  Throughout the war, Keogh        

Comanche, Keogh’s horse                                   participated in over 30 different engagements and earned the brevet 



rank of lieutenant colonel.  Following the war, Lieutenant Colonel Keogh accepted a Regular Army commission 
as a 2nd Lieutenant with the 4th Cavalry, and in 1866 he was promoted to the rank of Captain and assigned to the 
7th Cavalry at Fort Riley, Kansas on the date the regiment was organized.  There he took command of I 
Company, and for the next 8 years, Keogh was actively involved in multiple skirmishes.   

In 1868, he acquired his new mount, a bay horse who earned the name “Comanche” when he was 
wounded by an arrow during battle.  A soldier noted the horse “...screamed like a Comanche.…” when he was 
struck, and the name stuck.  Truthfully, as a boy, I was more aware of the story of Comanche, having heard the 
tales long before I ever became aware of Myles Keogh.  Comanche earned his fame by being the avowed sole 
survivor of the five companies under Custer at the Battle of Little Bighorn, recovering from numerous wounds 
to live to the age of 29 years as a mascot of the 7th Regiment until 1890.  Comanche’s body was preserved 
through taxidermy and is on display at Kansas University to this day. 

Prior to the final campaign and perhaps sensing his impending mortality, Keogh gifted his estate in 
Kilkenny to his sister. Before setting out, he purchased a life insurance policy of $10,000 and outlined his burial 
wishes with close friends. During the fateful battle, Keogh, the senior captain, was deployed to hold the south 
end of Battle Ridge with C, I, and L companies. Overrun by Lakota and Cheyenne warriors, Keogh died 
surrounded by the men of I Company.  Notably, Keogh’s was the only body that was not mutilated, possibly due 
to the ornate “Lamb of God” medal he wore around his neck, perceived as strong medicine by Sitting Bull’s 
warriors, many of whom were Catholic.  In addition to a fatal chest wound, Keogh’s left knee had been 
shattered by a bullet.  This wound corresponded with one of Comanche’s multiple wounds, giving indication 
that both horse and rider had fallen during battle.  Following the battle, Keogh’s remains were disinterred from 
the battlefield and reburied in the Fort Hill Cemetery in Auburn, 
NY, per his wishes.  His bloody gauntlet and I Company guidon 
were captured 3 months later at the Battle of Slim Buttes. 
My search for the I Co. revolver began during the recent 
pandemic, at the height of “supply chain issues” which 
compounded availability problems and created a sellers-market.  I 
diligently searched online sources for over a year before finally 
coming across one on the Buffalo Arms website meeting my exact 
specifications, and at a very affordable price!  Shipment was 
immediate, and within a few days I finally held the Cimarron 
emblazoned box in my hands.  The local FFL was drooling over it 

when I picked it up, and I 
received multiple compliments           Marked with “US” on the frame       
before departing the shop.  The level of detail present in the Cimarron 
offerings is enough to impress the most ardent students of the battle, and it 
commemorates the actual revolvers issued to members of companies C, E, 
F, I, and L, those participating in the ill-fated attack.  With a standard 7 ½” 
barrel and chambered in .45 Colt, each revolver is stamped correctly with 
the two-line patent date stamp on the left side of the frame, along with the 
military “U.S.” stamp.  Prominently displayed on the left grip is the “OWA” 
cartouche signifying the actual civilian inspector Orville W. Ainsworth, 
whose “A” initial stamp can also be found on the cylinder, barrel, trigger            
guard, ejector shroud, grip, and back strap.  Also present are the “P” proof 

“I CO. 7 CAV.”                        mark stamps on the cylinder and barrel.  Lastly, but by no means any less  
significant, the company and regimental stampings can be found on the base of the back strap, the bottom of the 
grip.  The production is limited to 2,000 units for each of the five companies.  Serial numbers are stamped on 
the gun’s frame, trigger guard, and back strap, while the cylinder stamped with the last 4 digits. 

Fit and finish of these 7th Cavalry revolvers is excellent.  Finishes are available in standard blue, 
charcoal blue, and original finish, giving a worn and distressed appearance.  My revolver is finished in the 
standard blue, with a handsome case-hardened finish on the frame.  Stampings are generally clear, with the 
notable exception of the OWA cartouche on the left grip which is faint.  I have noted on other revolvers that 



branding is much more distinct.  However, since this is on the wooden grip, I consider wear to be an eventuality 
and acceptable.   

The action has the proper four click cocking sequence (C-O-L-T) and lockup is crisp and solid.  The 
standard notch that serves as the rear sight is appropriate of the SAA, and decidedly different from the target 
style sight on my Uberti-made flattop .44-40 revolver.  However, this does not translate to inaccuracy, as my test 
firings have proven. 

Straight out of the box, the revolver shot a few inches low, but windage was close to spot-on.  I prefer 
my pistols to shoot at point of aim, so after lowering the height of the front blade to bring the point of impact 
closer to point of aim, this revolver was consistently accurate shot after shot.  The 7 ½” barrel is surprisingly 
well balanced, with no feel of extra weight to the front. My current load of 34 grains of Swiss 2Fg under a 240-
grain bullet cast from Accurate Molds’ 45-231B is capable of placing shots one on top of the other.  However, 
that loading does earn comments from shooters to my left and right for being loud but, as an artilleryman, I feel 
a military piece SHOULD be a boomer.   

Speaking of “booming,” Mike Nesbitt loaded five rounds for me in old Peters cases which would hold 
40 grains of Swiss 1 1/2Fg powder.  Those loads were topped off with bullets from Lyman’s #454190 which 
weighed 255 grains or just a little more.  Shooting those gave excellent testimony to the fact that the .45 Colt 
was our most powerful revolver cartridge during the black powder cartridge era.  The cover picture of this 
edition shows me firing one of the 40-grain loads, the smoke and the recoil are certainly real. 

The cylinder pin is held in place using a knurled 
screw which can be removed easily by hand.  While the 
knurled screw is not correct for the original design, the 
box included a flat screw of original design for the 
user’s choice, which I opted to do.   

Naturally, no revolver would be complete 
without means to carry it, so I made a cross draw holster 
lined with pigskin to protect the gun’s finish. 
           With the revolver dialed in, I decided to use it in 
our local match in lieu of my favored .44-40 flattop.  In 
fact, for this match I loaned the flattop to a shooter new 
to our events.  In spite of the “primitive” rear sight of 
the 7th Cavalry piece, the troops of I Company were 
well represented on this day.  The grips rest comfortably 

in my hand and the trigger is excellent, breaking crisply with each shot.  On my target (pictured below) I found 
by holding on the “10” at 3 o’clock of the X-ring, I 
was able to stay close to center.  Luckily, this score 
was able to stand up against stiff competition that day, 
and my confidence in the gun is growing steadily.  It 
will see MUCH more use. 

Supply issues have eased somewhat, and the 
Model P U.S. Cavalry revolvers are thankfully more 
available at present.  Cimarron’s website lists the 
Model P Cavalry model at $733.85 MSRP, but are 
available at competitive prices at numerous retail 
locations.  At the time of this writing, Buffalo Arms 
(buffaloarms.com) shows the revolver In Stock at 
$631.09.  Selection of company stampings may be 
limited by demand. 
 
      Remember, when seconds really count, the police are only minutes away. 
 



  The Black River Buffalo Runners’    

      Old West Centerfires 
                                                                                                                               
                                                                By Jerry Mayo 
          The 2023 Aggregate Finale 

We come to the end of another very successful year of the Old West 
Centerfires black powder cartridge yearly aggregate.  And for the last match of 
this season, we had an excellent turnout.  Joining the regular bunch of those 
Black River Buffalo Runners were some new faces as well as some familiar 
faces not recently seen.  We appreciate you all.  For only the third time this 
year a first-place shooter would break into the 190s.  And it’s not one of the 
ones who had accomplished this previously.   

The weather was not to the benefit of these shooters as the air was cold and thin and the wind 
was absent so black powder smoke lingered on the range like a veil meant to hide the 200-yard 
targets. Not to be deterred, sixteen of our Black River Buffalo Runners would post scores that were 
both impressive and competitive.  For this match we had two shooters 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.  Thanks 
go out to all who helped make this 
match run smoothly; from Bob 
DeLisle handling firewood, to 
Mike Nesbitt on scoring and prizes, 
and to Tom Witt acting as Range 
Safety Officer and scorer, in 
addition to all of those who 
followed the rules month after                                    Jerry Johnson touches off his .45/70                  
month to create a safe atmosphere to shoot resulting in an incident free year.  

Let us take a look at how our Buffalo Runners faired in today’s 
match and how that effects the final outcome of the aggregate results.  
The course of fire was our standard aggregate setup which includes ten 
shots at 100 yards at a single-bullseye target, then ten more shots at a 
200-yard single bullseye target.  Those targets can be shot at in the 
order the shooter chooses.   

Our top shooter for the day was Curt Lokovsek with his 1874 
Shiloh Sharps chambered in .45/90.  Curt scored a 190-2X.  Curt was 
the only shooter to reach the 190’s this day, good shooting!  Our 
number two shooter was Ken Kurfurst with a 188-5X.  Ken was 
shooting .45/90 Sharps Borchardt.  In third place was Allen Cunniff 
with his C. Sharps Arms ’74 in .40/65 using paper patches bullets and 
scoring 188-4X.  Phil Wiebe took fourth place using an 1874 C. Sharps 

Curt Lokovsek’s 100-yard target Arms .45/70 posting a 180-2X.  And rounding out the top five is Mike 
Holeman posting a 173-X, with his 1874 C. Sharps Arms rifle .45/70. 

  Jeff “Doc” Ritter was our sixth-place shooter.  Doc shot a 176-X and made a big jump in the 



standings using a Martini rifle in .38/55.  Good shooting!  In seventh place was a shooter joining us 
for the first time, Jerry Johnson scored 173-X shooting a Shiloh Sharps in .45/70.  Eighth place goes 
to me, Jerry Mayo.  I shot a 171-3X using my 1874 C. Sharps Arms Hartford in .45/70.  Mark Davis 
returned from a brief absence to place ninth and scored 164-X with his Shiloh Sharps in .45/70.  Mike 
Nesbitt scored a 157 using 1874 C. Sharps Arms .50/70, his “Moonbeam,” to land in tenth place.  
Then “Loco Jeff” Ritter took eleventh-place with his 1874 Sharps chambered in .40/65 by firing a 
152.  Coming in twelfth-place with his Pedersoli Sharps in .45/70 and using paper patched bullets 
was Bob Delisle, earning a 148.  In thirteenth-place was Tom Witt with another 1874 C. Sharps Arms 
rifle in .50/70, posting a 126.  Still working out the kinks with his brand new 1874 C. Sharps Arms, 
.50/70, Mike Moran shot a 90 to land in the fourteenth spot.  Dan Johnson placed fifteenth shooting 
his 1885 Uberti High Wall in .44/40 by shooting a 66.  Paul Warden joined us for his second time, 
borrowing an 1874 C. Sharps Arms rifle in .50/70 plus the ammunition and landed in sixteenth-place. 

 
 
 
 
 
                                               Mike Moran’s new .50/70 Hartford with heavy 30” barrel 
 
The detailed scoring is shown below: 

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

1st Curt Lokovsek  ’74 Shiloh Sharps .45/90   95-2X   95  190-2X  
2nd  Ken Kurfurst  Sharps Borchardt .45/90  91-2X  97-X  188-5X 
3rd Allen Cunniff  C. Sharps Arms. 40/65  92-2X  96-2X  188-4X 
4th Phil Wiebe  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 90-X  90-X  180-2X 
5th  Jeff “Doc” Ritter  Martini .38/55   86  90-X  176-X 
6th Mike Holeman  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 80  93-X  173-X 
7th Jerry Johnson  ’74 Shiloh Sharps .45/70  87  86  173 
8th Jerry Mayo          ’74 C. Sharps Arms .45/70 86-2X  85-X  171-3X 
9th Mark Davis  ’74 Shiloh Sharps .45/70  86-X  78  164X 
10th Mike Nesbitt          ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 78  79  157 
11th  “Loco Jeff” Ritter        ’74 C. Sharps Arms .40/65 76   76  152  
12th Bob DeLisle          1874 Pedersoli .45/70  66  82  148 
13th Tom Witt           C. Sharps Arms .50/70  80  68  148 
14th Mike Moran           ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70 39  51  90 
15th Dan Johnson  ’85 High Wall .44/40                      45                         21                         66 
16th Paul Warden  ’74 C. Sharps Arms .50/70   0  20  20       

 



 
After six 

matches dating back 
to January, we come 
to the moment we’ve 
been waiting for… 
congratulation to 
KEN KURFURST!  
Ken is our 2023 Old 
West Centerfires 
Aggregate winner 
with a five-match 
total score for the 
year of 942-18X.  
Good job, Ken. 

 
                    Ken Kurfurst shows his Sharps Borchardt in .45-90 

 
All aggregate scores and matches shot are as follows: 
 

2023 Aggregate Results 
 1nd Ken Kurfurst (5) 942-18X   12th Mark Davis  (4) 586-3X 
 2nd Curt Lokovsek (5) 928-15X   13th “Doc” Ritter (4) 546-2X  
 3rd Allen Cunniff (5) 916-10X   14th Dan Johnson (5) 392-1X 
 4th Mike Holeman (5) 871-5X1   5th Jim Haeckel  (2) 214 
 5th “Loco” Jeff Ritter (5) 840-10X   16th Eric Johnson (1) 185 
 6th Mike Nesbitt  (5) 820-8X   17th Jerry Johnson (1) 173 
 7th Jerry Mayo  (5) 816-9X   18th Larry Litten (1) 146 
 8th Bob DeLisle  (5) 816-6X   19th Will Ulry  (1) 110 
 9th Mike Moran  (5) 774-6X   20th Jim Dickerman (1) 108 
 10th Tom Witt  (5) 760-5X   21st Tom Herman (1) 62 
 11th Phil Wiebe  (5) 745-5X   22nd Paul Warden (1) 20 
  
Just a reminder, the scoring table above does not include specialty events held throughout the 

year and totals show the aggregate matches shot up to a total of five.  The number in parentheses 
indicates number of matches counted toward aggregate score shown. 

Following the Old West Centerfires match was our after-
match and this time we did the added shooting with our black 
powder revolvers.  Ten shooters took to the firing-line on the 
pistol range for ten shots at a new target to compete in this extra 
event.  The target was a bullseye with the largest scoring ring at 
six-and-one-half inches and the black a two-and-three-eighths 
inches with a three-quarter inch circle for the X.  That target was 
posted at ten yards.  Only single action revolvers using black 
powder loads with lead cast bullets were used.  When all was said 
and done, our winner who took the pot was Mike Nesbitt.  Mike 
was shooting his New Model Number 3 S&W copy in .44 Special 
that we’ve seen before, using ammo loaded with 18 ½ grains of 
Olde Eynsford 2F in .44 Russian cases.   

Old West Centerfires will start up again in January 2024.  We will be making some changes to 
improve the shoots such as required relays.  So, keep an eye    on the Capitol City Rifle and Pistol Club 
calendar (CCRPClub.org) for upcoming black powder events as well as other shooting opportunities. 

 
  “Help someone when they are in trouble and they’ll remember you when they get in trouble again,” - John Wayne 



“Fitz” and His Reminiscences of Sport in Texas 
 

Submitted by Leo J. Remiger 
 

The following story appeared in Forest and Stream, Volume 7, Number 12, Thursday, 
October 26, 1876, Page 179.  First the story and then a few comments at the end. 
“Reminiscences of Sport in Texas 

“The word “Texas” in Indian signification means “plenty,” referring to the game; but 
“plenty,” as applied to Texas, should include less desirable things, such as cut-throats and horse 
thieves of every grade.  While camped near Denison waiting for some friends, horses were 
stolen and murders and other outrages committed in all directions.  In all our hunting 
experiences we have never felt so safe as when out of the reach of white Indians. 

“Early in October we started for the West via Gainsville, Montaigne and Henrietta.  On 
the seventh day we reached and cross the Big Wichita River.  Following up the valley of the 
river, in another day’s march, we crossed and camped on a tributary, when the departure of two 
of our party reduced us to three – M., myself, and Ben, our cook and teamster.  By the time we 
had finished a substantial supper and smoked our pipes, the moon rose and we strolled down the 
creek to look for turkeys.  These we soon found and brought in all we could carry.  There is not 
much sport in this sort of shooting, still it often requires experience to be successful, and 
sometimes is attended with much fun.  I once posted four friends under a tree with their guns 
pointed at what they supposed to be turkeys, but I knew to be mistletoe.  In breathless silence 
they waited for the word from me, and then to their disgust, only produced a shower of leaves.  
During the night we were disturbed by a great noise and rushed out of the tent expecting 
Indians, but it was only a buffalo, which came up a path from the creek into camp, and was 
attacked by our dogs. 

“In the morning we had an excellent breakfast of devilled turkey, ham, coffee and hot 
biscuits, and went out with shot guns for more turkeys.  M. soon came in with six on his horse, 
and I killed four; we could have filled the wagon on this creek.  We now went out for deer.  M. 
brought in a fine antelope, and I shot a buck near camp, which I dragged in tied to my horse’s 
tail, a common way on the frontier.  By taking a clove hitch with the middle part of our lariat 
over the tail, and attaching the end to anything you want to drag, you have a most convenient 
method for camp service.  The turkeys and deer made the camp look cheerful, and that night we 
made a hunter’s pot-pie – venison, turkey’s breasts and livers, well-seasoned, placed in a large 
pie dish lined with pastry, and baked in a Dutch oven. 

“In the morning we started early to look for buffaloes.  A short ride brought us to an 
elevated plateau from which we had a fine view of the country.  To the south the broad valley of 
the Wichita, and on all other sides a rough, broken and undulating country of great extent, 
intersected by numerous small creeks, but best of all abounding with game.  Herds of buffalo in 
various directions, deer and turkeys in the valleys, and a fine herd of antelope on a distant ridge.  
Here was a hunter’s paradise, and as we gazed enraptured with the view our hearts ached to 
think that but a few years must elapse ere the country would be overrun by ruthless butchers, 
and this game a thing of the past.  All true sportsmen will sympathize with us.  Thousands of 
buffalo have been killed within the last few years whose hides have only realized from one to 
two dollars for the mercenary hunters who killed them. 



 
“Selecting the nearest herd of buffalo, we got as close as possible without being 

discovered and then rode at them, cutting out the two we wanted.  Our horses were well trained 
and we soon killed these, getting furious charges from them.  Cutting the best meat and tongues 
we returned to camp.  In the evening we went out to look for deer.  While stalking some buffalo 
I found in the creek I got within ten yards of some turkey and they had evidently never seen a 
man in such a position before, for they made no attempt to run until I had shot at the buffalo.  
Soon after this I jumped a fine buck in a thicket.  I got a snap shot and dropped him.  On my 
return M. came in with a panther which he shot, while stalking a deer, it was lying in the grass 
waiting for the same deer.  We now had a variety of game in camp including some ducks I 
killed in a pond, and busied ourselves salting and smoking meat.  Around the camp fire at night 
M. related some of his adventures.  On one occasion he left camp on Republican River, Kansas, 
to ride to Fort Kearney for butter and other things.  The next morning while preparing his 
breakfast he saw two Indians across the creek looking at him.  He had taken a Spencer carbine 
with him and found that the ammunition was worthless.  He had shot several buffalo the day 
before and not one in ten of these cartridges were good, and he threw them away.  Now he only 
had three cartridges in and no confidence in them.  With great presence of mind, he invited the 
Indians to join him, which they did.  He then made them sit down while he finished his 
breakfast, pointing the carbine at them whenever they attempted to rise, and never turning his 
face away.  They were anxious for him to pay their camp a visit, but he did not accept their kind 
invitation.  His horse was ready saddled and breakfast over he sent them off, and put a good 
start before they got to their camp, which was a war party of Sioux; he got to the fort safely.  
The next morning a party of Texas stock hunters, called cow-boys, came into camp and reported 
some hunters driven in by the Indians.  These fellows were greasy looking little men principally 
composed of boots, spurs and broad-brimmed hats.  They are excellent riders, and especially so 
when Indians appear, for they are great cowards as a rule. 

“We had so much game in camp now that we hunted very little for some days there, 
shooting deer occasionally, preserving the hams by smoking and salting and preparing for a 
move farther west.                      Fitz.”1  
 

When we read stories like the above, it’s sometimes difficult to determine whether they 
are actually true, “windies,” or just the fond memories of an old man that told the story so many 
times that he actually believed it to be true himself.  Or is it a story by an conservation minded 
editor whose desire was to point out the excesses committed by white men when left to their 
own resources in country abounding in game?  We’ll never know for sure.  There are some very 
convincing elements to believe it is mostly true, just as there are some very convincing elements 
to believe it is simply a “windy” meant to entertain the readers and point out the wasteful use of 
natural resources by white sport hunters. 

As we examine the story, let’s begin with the word “Texas.”  Fitz mentions the Indians 
use it to indicate plenty.  But he doesn’t mention which Indians; there were Wichita, Kiowa, 
Tawakoni, Kitsai, Caddo, Tonkawa, Apache and Comanche which could be found hunting and 
traveling in that area.  According to the Texas State Historical Association The word texas 
(tejas, tayshas, texias, thecas?, techan, teysas, techas?) had wide usage among the Indians of 
East Texas even before the coming of the Spanish, whose various transcriptions and 



interpretations gave rise to many theories about the meaning. The usual meaning was "friends," 
although the Hasinais applied the word to many groups-including Caddoan-to mean "allies." 
The Hasinais probably did not apply the name to themselves as a local group name; they did use 
the term, however, as a form of greeting: "Hello, friend."2 

And who were the Hasinais?  The Hasinais occupied a compact area in the middle 
Neches and upper Angelina valleys and were seen as the socially most advanced and 
historically the most important group in the region. The names Texas and Hasinai were used 
interchangeably. The term Texas or Tejas was the Indian form of greeting which meant 
"friend."3   

The departure of two of our party reduced us to three – unfortunately we don’t know the 
exact time frame “Fitz” and the other sport hunters ventured out on the range – specifically we 
don’t know the year.  Nor do we know the experience level of the sport hunters.  A hunting 
party of five was probably pretty safe, but when the party is reduced to three men, two sport 
hunters and a cook/teamster – that would substantially reduce their chances of survival if they 
encountered hostiles – whether they be horse thieves, or any of the substantial number of 
lawless elements available on the plains in those days.  If they weren’t killed outright, being set 
afoot on the plains would certainly reduce their chances of survival.  

Mercenary hunters who killed them – while “Fitz” attacks the hide hunters for their 
wastefulness of game, in the next paragraph “Fitz” states that they only took the best meat and 
the tongues themselves.  Easy to find fault with others when you are committing the very same 
thing you criticize.   

By taking a clove hitch – While I don’t know anything about draft animals, I am pretty 
sure that dragging a deer by tying a clove hitch to the horse’s tail will certainly be unpopular 
with the horse.  This was one of the many lines that made me wonder if the story was true.  He 
had a dead deer, a length of rope and a horn on his saddle, why in the world would he tie it to 
the horse’s tail and say he drug the deer to camp via that method? 

Regardless of all the questionable statements made in the article – it’s still an enjoyable 
read.  Those old timers experienced events we can only dream of – even if it was only in their 
imagination. 

 
Sources: 
1.  Reminiscences of Sport in Texas, Forest and Stream, Volume 7, Number 12, New York, 
Thursday, October 26, 1876, Page 179. 
2.  Texas, Origin of the Name:  https://www.tshaonline.org/handbook/entries/texas-origin-of-
name 
3.  Who Were The Hasinais in Texas:  
https://search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?p=Hasinais&ei=UTF-8&hspart=mozilla&hsimp=yhs-004 
 
     
                        “Age is an issue of mind over matter.  If you don’t mind, it doesn’t matter,” Mark Twain 

      “If violent crime is to be curbed, it is only the intended victim who can do it.  The felon does not fear the police and he 

fears neither judge nor jury.  Therefore, what he must be taught to fear is his victim.” Lt. Col. Jeff Cooper USMC 
 

https://www.tshaonline.org/handbook/entries/texas-origin-of-name
https://www.tshaonline.org/handbook/entries/texas-origin-of-name
https://search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?p=Hasinais&ei=UTF-8&hspart=mozilla&hsimp=yhs-004


   
“A man's rights rest in three boxes; the ballot box, jury box, and the cartridge box,”– Frederick Douglass 



OUTSTANDING PRODUCTS: 
RAND ELITE RECOIL SHIELD FROM BACO 

                         By Mike Nesbitt 
                                                    

When I finally followed my eye doctor’s recommendations and began shooting left-handed, I was very 
limited in what I could shoot because of both fear and pain from recoil.  I simply couldn’t take recoil on my left 
shoulder.  There was even a little bit of history about that in my case.  Back in ’67 my right wrist was broken 
and I couldn’t work the action of a rifle while shooting right-handed.  Recoil on my left shoulder bothered me at 
that time too, so shooting a .348 was quickly out of the question.  My solution at that time was to use a Model 
’94 carbine in .25-35.  That I could handle and, yes, I wish I had that carbine now… 

But with my current array of rifles, something needed to be done.  I couldn’t even shoot “Hefty Hannah” 
with rather lightweight bullets.  The recoil seemed to go straight through to the bone.  So, I turned to Buffalo 
Arms Company and looked for a left-handed shoulder pad.  Wouldn’t you know it, they were out of stock on all 
of the Rand shoulder pads except for the small left-handed version.  The sizes of their shoulder pads, small, 
medium, and large, refer only to the sizes or lengths of the straps, the pads are all the same size.  I quickly 
ordered a “small” and figured I’d get into it somehow, perhaps by added an extension to the strap that wraps 
around your body.  As it turns out, I extended the existing strap all the way and I can wear it, so I must be 
smaller than I thought.  It must be worn, however, under my jacket and not over.  

And with that shoulder pad under my jacket, 
shooting rifles that recoil is a pleasure again.  So far, 
the rifles I’ve used have been my C. Sharps Arms 
Highwall in .40-70 SS and my rather heavy .50-70, the 
Model ’74 that I call “Moonbeam.”  Hefty Hannah 
will be tried again very soon. 

Here’s what’s said about these shoulder pads 
on the BACO web site, “The Rand Elite recoil shield 
special shape covers shoulder, collarbone and over the 
top of the shoulder for sitting, bench, prone and off 
hand. If you thought you couldn't comfortably take the 
recoil of the larger calibers this will change your mind. 
I personally use these with all my shooting including 
my 45x2.6" 11.5 lb. rifles. Even after firing 200 
rounds in the prone position over three days of 
competition there was NO discomfort. No shooter 
should be without one. Be sure to specify right or left 
hand and chest measurements. Small fits up to 42" 
chest, medium 40"-48", large 48" and up. These stay 
in position well for fit, comfort and function.”   

I’ll have to agree with what they say at Buffalo Arms, the pad I am using certainly does make shooting 
comfortable.  The price they ask is $54.99 and, in my opinion, it is certainly worth that much.  And, just to 
update my review a little bit, I just checked on the Buffalo Arms web site and they now have these Rand’s 
shoulder pads in more sizes than just small.  That means I’ll probably order another one, probably in large size, 
right after I’m finished with this review. 
 Contacting Buffalo Arms Company is easy, just go to their web site at https://www.buffaloarms.com.  
Their street address is 660 Vermeer Dr, Ponderay, ID 83852, and in case you’d rather talk to them, their 
telephone number is (208) 263-6953.   

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

https://www.buffaloarms.com/
https://www.google.com/search?q=buffalo+arms&rlz=1C1VDKB_enUS983US983&oq=&gs_lcrp=EgZjaHJvbWUqCQgBEEUYOxjCAzIJCAAQRRg7GMIDMgkIARBFGDsYwgMyCQgCEEUYOxjCAzIJCAMQRRg7GMIDMgkIBBBFGDsYwgMyCQgFEEUYOxjCAzIJCAYQRRg7GMIDMgkIBxBFGDsYwgPSAQkxMzA1ajBqMTWoAgiwAgE&sourceid=chrome&ie=UTF-8


SPG GUN WAX & ASSEMBLY LUBRICANT 
  

                        Gun Protection with An Added Twist   by Allen Cunniff  
  
       Most gun owners carefully test and winnow through multiple gun care 
products over the years before they settle on trusty favorites. Once they have 
found their product, they may be reticent to change. My standard for gun 
protection products is fairly high, as they must be capable of safeguarding 
fine wood and steel finishes of vintage black powder firearms. To me, 
vintage firearms are working tools, frequently exposed to the elements and 
conditions of various parts of the country; triple digit heat, single digit cold, 
Pacific Northwest wet, Southwest dry, and Northern Plains dust, and my 
personal maintenance regimen uses time-tested products that are easy to 
apply and effectively contribute to a long life. While I am satisfied with 
these products and haven’t sought to make any changes to my routine, my 
recent trial with a new product has caused me to reconsider what some 
would consider narrow-mindedness. On a recent cool and rainy afternoon in 
my shop in Washington State, I took the opportunity to check out SPG Gun 
Wax & Assembly Lubricant. 

SPG Gun Wax & Assembly Lubricant, as its name implies, is a multi-purpose product. Where I might 
normally use a specific wax protectant for restoring and protecting wood and metal from environmental effects, 
I would more typically use a good oil or grease as appropriate for facilitating parts assembly. A good wax is 
essential to replenishing dry wood and enhancing appearance to fine figure. The gun wax side of this product 
does just that, and very well I might add. SPG Gun Wax & Assembly Lubricant contains Carnuba wax in a 
translucent, light-colored liquid with a consistency just north of honey. In fact, it is shipped in a honey jar. 
Some of our older readers might recall a ketchup commercial from the 1970s with the song “Anticipation” 
prominently featured; that would be appropriate to pouring this wax from the jar. However, it’s not expected to 
be poured from a jar. Rather, this product is applied with a cloth, with a small amount rubbed onto the area 
being treated. Once applied, the wax is visibly present in its effect on the wood surface. Any excess wax is then 
buffed off. The result is a non-tacky coating that shows no fingerprints and enhances the natural appearance of 
the wood. No residue is apparent. Its effectiveness is comparable with other fine wood preservatives I have and 
do use. One change I will make to my own purpose is to fill a squeeze bottle with the wax to facilitate 
application. But to do that, I will have to pour it into the bottle. Anticipation... 
  My real surprise in testing this product came upon me unexpectedly, as surprises will do. While loading 
black powder cartridges with my Lyman 55 Classic black powder measure, I noted that, as sometimes happens, 
the lever was getting tighter as I was throwing charges. This occurs from time to time due to an accumulation of 

black powder residue between the brass piston and steel housing of the measure. 
In addition, I noticed the squeak and chatter that occurred when removing the 
aluminum hopper from the steel housing. These are minor annoyances normally 
remedied by taking the components apart and wiping them down. This time, I 
thought “Why not try the SPG assembly lubricant?’ Well, in less time than it 
took me to type this paragraph I disassembled the measure, wiped the contact 
surfaces with the assembly lubricant, wiped the parts with a clean cloth, and put 
the whole shebang back together. Smooth operation, no adhesion, and best of 
all, NO SQUEAK! My only concern was that black powder might cling to the 
coated brass cylinder, but this showed to be unfounded. Time will tell the 
durability of the treatment, but it works just fine for now. 

SPG Gun Wax & Assembly Lubricant retails at $15/8oz jar and is 
available from SPG Sales, PO Box 745, Kirksville, MO 63501, or from their 
website at blackpowderspg.com. 



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



SEEING IS BELIEVING 
By Mike Moran 

 While working construction years ago, I met a guy who was welding 
water pipes.  It was always fun to run into him on the job, seeing him 
contorting himself around beams and airducts at the top of the ladder, 
sometimes with just his feet sticking out.  He was quite proud of the fact that 
“if he could see it, he could weld it.”  The same thing can certainly apply to 
shooting.  The fundamentals of marksmanship dealing with a firm hold and 
steady trigger squeeze don’t mean anything if you can’t see what you’re 
shooting at.   
 Most of my shooting is done on the target range at the Capitol City Rifle & Pistol Club near Littlerock, 
Washington and consists mainly of aiming at bullseye targets at 100 and 200 yards. The front aperture sight that 
came with my rifle was working fine so I spent the first year working on load and bullet combinations as well as 
marksmanship fundaments.  It’s only been recently that I’ve started playing with different sights.   

 The particular front sight I have installed is the “Globe with 
Apertures and Spirt Level”, made by C. Sharps Arms.  It 
comes with a set of 12 apertures in various sizes and styles.  
“Aperture” may be a bit of a misnomer for these.  By 
definition, an aperture is a hole or opening through which 
light travels.  Seven of the inserts meet this description, the 
remainder are types of crosshairs or posts.  My rear sight is 
the “Deluxe Mid-Range Tang with Windage”, also from C. 
Sharps Arms.  Both of these sights ride on an 1874 Harford 
Sporting rifle in .45/70 caliber.   
 Light is a funny thing.  When we say we look through an 
aperture, we are really just receiving the light rays coming 
through the aperture from the other direction.  But those 
light rays bend as they try to fit though the hole, changing     

                            Globe with spirit level                        what the picture is that we see.  Sometimes we can use this 
to our advantage.   

Years ago, I picked up a “reading device” from a 
vendor at a Renaissance Faire.  It was simply the bowl of a 
spoon with small holes drilled into it in a pattern.  By 
cupping it over your eye the bending light rays would 
converge and form a more clearly seen image.  It worked 
just as good as my reading glasses.  Ronald Regan 
supposedly used a version of this principle to get a better 
score on his Army eye test by peeking through the fingers 
of his hand that was being used to cover one eye.    

Another way to look at it (pun intended), is that an 
aperture sight you look through, and a post, blade, or 
crosshair sight you must look at.  Since your eyes can’t 
focus on three different things at once, conventional 
wisdom says to focus on the front sight, letting the rear                              Spoon bowl with “apertures.”            
sight and target remain a bit fuzzy.  Unfortunately, as we age our focal length changes and those sights can go 
from fuzzy to gone completely.  With an aperture as the rear sight, the eye will center itself as it looks through, 
not at, the sight; automatically centering on the greatest concentration of light, and hitting the target becomes 
easier again.   



 If the rear aperture is smaller than the diameter of the shooting eye’s pupil, the rear aperture doesn’t 
need to be centered on the front sight to be accurate.  This is due to a phenomenon known as “parallax 
suppression”.  Parallax is the apparent shifting of an object when viewed from two different locations, such as a 
looking at your thumb against a background with first your right eye, then your left.  Thinking in terms of your 
rifle sights, if your shooting eye is moving left to right, the front sight will seem to move in relation to the edges 
of the rear aperture.  But by using the small rear aperture it becomes the “pupil” of the optical system and 
suppresses the observed parallax.   
 If the rear aperture size is increased to where it approaches the diameter of the shooting eye’s pupil, the 
suppression effect is degraded.  The smaller aperture will also increase the depth of field which makes the target 
appear less blurry.  In low light conditions this depth of field remains as in bright conditions, unlike using open 
or iron sights.   
 Two events kickstarted my interest in investigating and experimenting with the sights.  The first was a 
silhouette shoot at the Upper Nisqually Sportsmen’s Club in nearby Eatonville, Washington and the other was 
the 2023 Quigley Rifle Match in Forsyth, MT.   

 The silhouette match is a monthly match 
hosted by Steve and Beth Morris with chicken, 
pig, turkey, and ram targets out at 200 m, 300 m, 
380 m, and 500 meters respectively.  The range 
at Upper Nisqually is a long alleyway, oriented 
to the northwest and bordered by tall Douglas fir 
trees.  The matches start in the morning and 
between the shadows from the rising sun, the 
almost ever-present cloud cover, and our Pacific    

        An index of apertures for the front sight                         Northwest rain, the target picture can change 
literally from shot to shot.  Even with ideal conditions, I found the silhouette targets difficult to see using the 
aperture sight; it was hard to tell where on the non-circular target I was pointing.  Switching to the fine crosshair 
sight took care of that as I could see the target and its surroundings and line it up vertically and horizontally.  
However, the first time the light conditions changed, I found those fine crosshairs disappearing.  So now my 
front sight of choice for the silhouettes is the thick crosshairs.  Easy enough to see.   
 This year’s Quigley match, held last June, was going well on all 
the practice days, right up to the start of competition, when the sun 
decided to come out in full force.  As I tried to line up my sights at the 
600-yard Octagon target, all I could see was a white glare.  I moved my 
head to the side, bypassing my rear sight, and could see the target 
through my front sight just fine.  When I looked back through my rear 
sight, all I saw was glare.  Needless to say, my score for that target 
wasn’t good.  At the next break, my shooting partner, Allen Cunniff, lent 
me a Hadley eye cup.  By rotating through the different sized apertures 
on the eyecup, I found a setting where the glare disappeared.  At the very 
next break, between relays, I was over at the C. Sharps Arms tent to buy 
a Hadley for myself.  
 On the way back from Quigley, Allen, Mike Nesbitt and I stopped                   The Hadley eye cup            
in Belgrade, MT to tour Montana Vintage Arms (www.montanavintagearms.com), another maker of traditional 
rifle sights and scopes.  Jim Gier took over management of the company from his father who started it almost 
30 years ago.  With a collection of antique machinery from the original shop and new electronic discharge 
milling (EDM) machines in their expanded facility, Jim walked us through the steps of how the sight 
components are made.  He even showed us their new tang peep sight designed for traditional muzzleloaders.    

My .45/70 Sharps is the first rifle I’ve had with this kind of adjustable sights, and I’m still not in the 
habit of using them to their full advantage.  But the more shooting I do at different events is teaching me to 
experiment and learn as much as I can about them.  Being able to adapt to differing conditions “on the fly” 
makes the Sharps rifle truly valuable.  Remember - your rifle's sights are the only things standing between you 
and good hits on your targets.  Information on all of these sights can be found at www.csharpsarms.com.     

http://www.csharpsarms.com/


 
                   “Fast is fine but accuracy is everything,” Wyatt Earp 


