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A Hale and Hearty Hello Ya’ll
August gave us some great non-August weather. High 80’s and a nice
breeze. Let’s hope it stays that way. Meanwhile Europe is melting.
23rd Annual Roop County Days Moves Steadily Forward
We had a quick where are we at meeting after the HPD shoot to go over the
State Wild Bunch and ROOP County Days Annual Match. This year we have
more people than ever helping out. So, as it’s been said over the years, the
more people helping the less each person has to do. Johnny Reno and
others have been working hard with great results on getting donations for our
raffle from vendors.
Jasper and others began knocking down the weeds on the range and the long-range location. The weeds
were getting the best of us. And prior to the ROOP shoot Sunday Jasper, 49’er Preacher, Wild Bill Berry,
and the Fallon Kid completed the weed abatement. The range has never looked this good. Our new
neighbors at the road course loaned us their big tractor tire to help knock down the weeds. Jasper may give
us an update with the conversation he had with Dan 2! Dan 1 is the owner of the circle track and now we
have Dan 2 running the road course.
Silver State Update
There’s been a good turnout at the Silver State shoots with the new location. Jackpot Jerry is a good source
to find out what’s going on for the future. They have bought new larger targets and had new target stands
made. They are also adjusting their approach to writing stages and target distances to be more in line with
SASS recommendations.
Birthdays
It was Brazos and Wild Bill Berry’s birthdays, so we wished them well. And reminded them that they are
getting old!

Don’t Forget - September Cancelled Match
With the annual shoots starting on ROOPS weekend we won’t be shooting ROOP monthly. We will be
shooting the HPD regular monthly shoot in September.
That’s about it other than we’d like to see more club members signing up for the annual shoot in September.

El Jeffe Supremo,
(I finally realized I was spelling Jeffe wrong all these years).
Ike
And now a word from Jasper Ike
Jasper had to head over to California Saturday as a family member was in need of some hospital care. We
also had around 10 club members head over to California for the Annual Chorro Valley Regional Match. So, I
got to be Jasper to run the shoot, and also score keeper and IPAD custodian. We had 19 shooters, so we
went with one Posse. While it took about 40 minutes longer to shoot 6 stages the larger number of people
helped with the work effort. Jackpot Jerry wrote 5 stages with big bore optional. The 6th stage was a reshoot
of stage 5 to see if your time improved. He also only used 2 bays. Steel setup and take down went faster.
That’s all folks Jasper Ike

Howdy all,
I missed the last Roop monthly match. We had a minor family emergency that
took me away from the range on Saturday afternoon. I had my guns ready and
was looking forward to Jackpot Jerry’s stages!!! A big thanks to Wild Bill Berry,
Fallon Kid and 49er Preacher for helping Georgia Blue and me clean up the
range on Saturday morning!!!! Fallon Kid has volunteered to take over the
restaurant stage that was left vacant with Nevada Blaze leaving the area.
Thanks for stepping up my friend!!
And now the rest of the story - - Some things that I neglected to point out in part one was BeeBad and I stopped
at a brew pub in Raton and there posted on the wall was a notice that stated “
ANY FIREARMS BROUGHT ON THE PREMISES LOADED OR EMPTY IS A
FELONY “ needless to say I made a quick trip out to the truck and left my carry
gun in it!! Another screwy law was it’s illegal to smoke anywhere in the great
outdoors in the entire state outside of your vehicle. That law was strictly enforced on the entire Whittington
center property. Being the rebels that we are it didn’t detour us from our evening with a cocktail in one
hand and cigar in the other. We weren’t the only troublemakers our new friends from Minden were doing
the same thing. One last thing that was quite humorous and appalling to me was BeeBad and I went to
the grocery and amongst other things in our cart was a bottle of Rye whiskey. When the checker got to
the bottle of booze she asked for my ID. I’m in my 60’s and was a little surprised when asked for my ID,
but I obliged and handed it to her. She said “Oh, no, just run it through the card reader.” I raised my
eyebrows and told her that it was an out of state license. She had to get a manager to override the
transaction. New Mexico tracks the booze that you consume!!!! New Mexico is a nice place to visit but no
way would I think of ever residing there!
We had so much fun at the Whittington center that is was kind of sad to leave although BeeBad was really
ready to go!! We made our good byes to our new friends that were still there and hit the road once more.
We headed west on SR64 and saw plenty of wildlife on the road to Taos. Every thing from prairie dogs to
buffalo (OK 49er Preacher, Bison) the drive on 64 was breath taking. We went from 6680ft at Raton
through the mountains all the way up to almost 10,000ft. The road through the mountains was a two-lane
road the whole way with lots and lots of 25 to 35 mph curves and that was the good part! After we hit the
summit we came done the hill into Eagle Nest Lake and that was beautiful with rolling hills and
grasslands.

The rest of the drive to Toas was simple and uneventful. If you’ve every driven cross-country you know how
cool it is to have an uneventful drive. Taos is at almost 7000ft so we had a downhill jaunt for the remainder
of the day. The whole drive was less than 100 miles, which gave us plenty of time to explore the area. After
dropping the rigs off in the Wal-Mart parking lot we were off. The first stop was lunch. Unlike Raton there
were plenty of places to dine. We settled on a little Mexican restaurant and, boy were we ever surprised, in
a good way!! The name of the place was Jalapenos, go figure! The menu was kind of eclectic nuevo
southwest style with too many choices. Funny thing is that all three of use ordered the same thing. A crab
and bacon stuffed pasilla chili relleno topped with a Chipotle crema and IT WAS GOOD!!! After lunch we
toured the town a little bit and decided that it kind of reminded us of a Nevada City with a southwest flair.
Lots of want to be artists and more galleries than Carmel, CA!!!! Our next stop was at Kit Carson’s hacienda
in down town Taos. It was very cool!! They had a short film produced by the history channel that I know I
had seen before, but it was still pretty darn cool. After the presentation the director of the museum came in
and took us on a tour of the grounds. The whole place was fascinating and well worth the stop!! After
wandering around for a while we asked the director of the facility if he knew of any other places we should
visit in the area. We made it clear we weren’t interested in going down town to the square with all the tourist
crap. He acknowledged that with a grin on his face and recommended we go to La Haccienda de los
Martinez. It was a few miles out of town and a bit of a challenge to find, but with the help of our “ smart
phones” we found it. It was a very interesting stop and I was glad we made the effort to find it! It was built
like a fort with 16-inch thick adobe walls with a courtyard in the middle. There had to be over two dozen
rooms with everything you could imagine in there. So many different spaces with the diversity from a church
to a blacksmith shop even a weaving room with looms, spindles and such. It was a very intriguing place.
That evening 49er Preacher was going to take us out for dinner because it was our 42nd anniversary. We
looked online for some place that sounded interesting and ended up a local hangout. We had a delightful
time, but the food was mediocre at best. We went back to the Wal-Mart parking lot for a cocktail and cigar
and called it a day. The next morning we grabbed a cup of coffee from a local coffee house and it was on
the road again. The next stop was a rest area just outside of Moab. The rest area was actually a pretty spot.
I made a quick dinner then the usual a cigar, cocktail and hit the rack. The next day started off just fine and
we knew of a nice little coffee shack in Moab and it was delightful but the day was not without incident.
On the way heading west out of Delta Utah 49er Preacher started loosing power in his Ford F250 with a big
ten-cylinder engine. We found a place to pull over and that was a feat in itself!! Turning around was even
more fun!!! We returned to Delta thinking the worst case scenario of spending night with the thermometer
running at 104 degrees. After checking with Ceri (did I mention that she hates me) but I digress that’s
another story. We saw an auto shop after hitting the city limits and the owner was very pleasant, but he said
there was no way he could help us until Tuesday of the next week which was four days out! We were
getting back in our rigs to find a campground for the night and try to make alternate plans when the owner
came out and stopped us. He and another gentleman who was standing with him had an idea. I turns out
the other gentleman’s ( I didn’t catch his name) had a brother with an auto shop. We went to the local parts
store picked up a fuel filter and headed over to his shop. It took him 10 or 15 minutes to change the filter
and we were on our way once more. The rest of the drive to Ely was long, but uneventful except for
something that brought tears to our eyes. At the crest of one of the many summits we crossed was a large
white dog staked out on the side of the road. It was obvious because there was food, water and a note. The
dog was abandoned up there. We were truck and trailer with no place to pull over. I dialed 911 and of
course there was no service up at the top of the pass. We looked for a place to turnaround for the next
twenty minutes to no avail. These new cell phones are quite amazing as soon as we were in range of a cell
tower my phone rang and it was 911 dispatch. I explained the situation and it was apparent that she was as
upset with the dilemma as we were. She assured me that she would take care of the situation. We calmed
down with her comforting dialog and we were on our way once more. The end of the day found us in Ely,
NV once more and we had a restfully night at the train museum parking lot. All we had to do now was drive
across Nevada and we would be home. We stopped for lunch at the place we spent the first night. We were
back at the Cold Springs Resort and it hadn’t changed much in the three weeks since we were there last.
After lunch it was a quick drive home and it was nice to be there!! We didn’t unhook the truck that day. All
we did was get dinner out of the trailer and sat in our comfy chairs for the remainder of the day. It was a
really long drive and neither one of us wanted to get back in a vehicle for a number of days.

All in all it was a fabulous trip and we had a ball. We talked and next year it looks like we are going to the
Pacific Northwest to see how the long range shooting is up there.

Jasper
Editor’s Comment Years ago I ‘met’ this person called ‘Jasper Agate’ while still living in Alaska. He was this guy who, every
now and again, would pop into a newsletter with his travels across the country with his traveling nurse wife
‘BeeBad’ telling of all the places he had been and things he had done.
The articles he wrote were read with interest to me and I often wondered who this person was. A number of
years later he moved back into the area, where unbeknownst to me, he had lived before.
Over the years of reading Jasper’s articles, I came to know this person through his and BeeBad’s travels
and his interest in long range shooting with a smatter of cowboy shooting included.
I had absolutely no idea of his previous involvement with the Roop County Cowboys. He has been around
for a long, long time.
It’s nice to again to read articles about your travels Jasper.
J.J.

Middlegate Burger Run
Just a little info about the Middlegate Burger Run. We left Fallon about 10:30 am
(wanted to wait for any stragglers). We had three rides and four participants.
Southpaw, Fanny Seabride, Kingston and myself enjoyed a great ride and even better
burger!! Found out that they serve breakfast too. Will try for a Friday the next time do
we can add a few more riders.
Till then,

Fallen Grace

Just a few pictures from around

More pictures of the
2019 Chorro Valley Regional Match at:
NorthernNevadaCAS.Com

This one tells it all for many !!

