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Summer is 
here. Our 
July shoot 
found 25 
brave souls 
experiencing 
the 90-
degree 
weather. Of 
course it was 

only 3 months ago we had jackets on. 
We’re never happy. 
 
Brazos set up 6 stages using the same 
stages we shot at Shootout on the 
Comstock.  Of course those of us who 
shot that event tried to best our times. I 
discovered I could miss much better when 
I’m not at an annual event. I don’t know 
about the rest of you I just don’t put the 
same level of focus on monthly shoots. 
Our Posse got to watch Long Arm 
experience everything a shooter can do. 
Squibs, pistol not functioning (5 misses), 
rifle broke, and a stage DQ. And yet he 
kept coming back for more. He really 
Cowboy’d up or the heat had gotten to him 
and he didn’t know when to quit. 
 
We heard that Deadeye Dick is on the 
mend and doing better. He has been out 
to eat his favorite, Chinese Food. It’s good 

to hear he is getting better. We all 
hope to see him out at the range soon. 
 
Washoe Zephyr is leading the stage 
reconstruction effort. He has plans set 
up for 3 new stages. There will be a 
work party on 7/14 to tear down the old 
storefronts and make ready for the 
new ones. On 7/21 we will be pouring 
concrete for the shooting positions in 
front of the new storefronts. He is 
going to finish the flat work with a 
heavy broom finish so we won’t slip. 
Then construction of the new 
storefronts will follow. The goal is to 
have them done in time for ROOP 
County Days. 
 
What’s this mean to you?  We need 
people out there at each workday to 
help with all of this. The club will be 
buying Pizza on the 14

th
 and a bar-b-

que on the 21
st
.  The new construction 

will eliminate the shin buster braces we 
have all tripped over all these years. 
The 2

nd
 annual club picnic is August 

18
th
 at Genoa Park in Genoa. We need 

some side dishes and help with the 
grilling. Fallen Grace will be 
coordinating the what to bring list. 
 

 

Howdy Pards and Pardettes 
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We held the first of the nominations for 
our election in August. We will ask for 
nominations again at that shoot before we 
go out and shoot. Then if needed we will 
hold elections after the shoot. Right now 
we have Fallen Grace as Social Director, 
JJ continuing as Secretary, and a 

nomination for Washoe Zephyr for President.  
We still need the Quarter Master, and Range 
Master. While not an elected position we need 
additional volunteers for helping put The 
Shootout on the Comstock for 2013.  I’ve 
taken on the Territorial Governor position. 

Another annual shoot is behind us. It is 
interesting to experience all that happens 
before and after the event. It looked like 
we weren’t going to get much help this 
year. When it was over we had more help 
than we ever have had. 
 
Our final tally of shooters was 78. Up 
from last year. We had 3 of our friends 
from Idaho attend. It was great to see 
them again. We also had our dependable 
supporters from over the hill show up 
again. 
 
Nevada Turtle wrote the stages and in the 
end no one’s parenthood was questioned. 
They provided left and right movement 
and no “P” traps. There were many 
compliments on them. And we had 12 
clean matches, which indicates the 
stages were friendly. The other great ting 
was Turtle wrote the stages so no steel 
had to be moved from Friday to Saturday. 
We liked that. 
 
Thursday’s side matches were well 
attended. We also had I believe 12 
shooters and 22 guns for our Long Range 
match. Which our very own Brazos won 
for single shot big bore. 
 
Thursday night saw about 20 shooters 
head for the China King Buffet in Fernley. 

Some business thrown their way and the 
shooters didn’t have to cook. I wonder if there 
were buffet lines out on the range way back 
when!!! 
 
The Scout helped out again picking up brass 
and making lunch available for us.  We also 
put them to work on set up and take down. It’s 
always good to provide our youth with a great 
learning experience. To jump ahead the 
Mernickle holster auction Saturday night 
resulted in a new record being set. The final 
winning bid was $3,000.00. Grizzly Peak Jake 
offered up the final bid. Later we found out that 
both he and his Dad had been Eagle Scouts. 
He wanted to give back to an organization that 
helped him. 
 
We thought we didn’t have much to raffle. In 
the end we had to go buy more ticket jars to 
cover all of the donated raffle items. I think 
there was over 50 items. On top of that we 
had some free entries for some of our other 
local shoots. 
 
We held the banquette at the Fernley Golf 
Club this year. Plenty of parking, a bar, some 
AC, and the food was good. We do need to 
invest in our own PA system though. The one 
we had didn’t reach the back of the room very 
well. 
 
 

Shootout on the Comstock  -  2012 



Page 3 

When it was all said and done it took 2 hours 
and 15 minutes to get through it.  Which was 
appreciated by the attendees. 
 
Based on Ike math we had a very good event. 
The raffle took more money in than I have ever 
experienced.  We saved money by being able 
to use awards that weren’t used last year. And 
our diner put $3.00 per dinner in our pockets.  
Accounting for all of our expenses, income 
from the event, and the money we might get 
from our grant it looks like we will net 
approximately $4,000.00. Which will cover the 
cost of the new storefronts and some other 
improvements. 
 
Since the event I have been trying to 
remember everyone who helped. I should have 
wrote it down, but I didn’t. My memory isn’t 
what it used to be. In the end no matter what 
was going on during the events HPD people 
were there helping. And most everyone 
contributed something for the raffle. I’m going 
to give it a shot. If I miss someone I apologize 
and thank you. 
 
Dutch Dalton and Desert Rose (Mary), 
registration, flyers, and shooters booklet. 
 
Winchester and Mustang Sally, Awards and 
Awards Presentation. 
 
C.C. Dollar, side matches and help. 
 
JJ, Scoring, he had fun, Dead Eye Dick’s 
prop’s. 
 
Fanny Seabride, ice manager. 
 
Miss Rickey, Robin, Claudia, Check-in, raffle 
ticket sales and set up.  
 

Jasper Agate, Scout manager and help. 
 

Brazos, Long Range and help. 
 

Nevada Turtle, writing stages. 

Denio, Match Director and Wild Bunch 
 
Big Pete, Wild Bunch and field shower 
technique lessons. 
 
Fanner Fifty, Drifter John, South Paw, 
Bobcat Tyler, Ogallala, Verdi Vern, 
Longarm, Domingo, Hellfire Preacher, 
and Sgt. Mack did everything asked of 
them and helped anywhere they could. 
 
And although not a club member Mosebee 
provided us with the software for the 
scoring, help figuring it out, and even 
offered his own laptop if we needed it. 
Thank you Mosebee for your help. This is 
what SASS is really about. Helping 
whenever and where ever you can 
. 
The foundation of any type of club or 
organization always depends on those 
people that are always there to help. It is 
pretty much a thankless job. But without 
these people, events like this couldn’t 
happen. So again thank you and by the 
way, we have your name down for next 
year. 
 
For a closing thought. We recently lost 
Grey Eagle. He was long time member and 
valued friend to us all. My fondest memory 
of Grey Eagle is of him pulling up with 
whatever vehicle and finding the front seat 
full of dogs and a big smile on his face. 
That and whatever you do don’t ask him 
about the Democrat’s. 
 
No matter when something like this 
happens we are never prepared for it. We 
find ourselves saying if I had only, or I wish 
I had said or done this. So I can only offer 
this. Take the time now to say and do the 
things that let the people in your life know 
you value them for who they are. 
 
Until I see you all again. Be well and be 
happy. 

   Irish Ike 



We are on the web 

 

www.northernnevadacas.com 

A Small Note 

From J.J. 
 
As I was backing out of the driveway 
before the July HPD Match I 
momentarily paused in the middle of the 
driveway to make a quick mental note to 
myself.  
 
Self - did you remember everything this 
month? Bullets - yup. Scattergun shells 
- yup. Rifle/scattergun - yup. Cart - yup. 
Gloves, water, munchies, hand towels, 
bullet bucket - yup. Yup - finally 
remembered everything. Down the 
driveway I flew.  
 
As I waited to picked up Winchester 
Target parking lot, it dawned upon me. 
Me - you forgot the sunscreen. Target 
was closed so we made a quick stop at 
Wally World. I was glad that I 
remembered the sunscreen !! 
 

When I got to the range and started 
loading the cart, I looked around and 
around for my handguns. Again a Yup. 
Yup, they are laying on the workbench 
right where I left them. Darn - it is going 
to be a long hot day of scoring.  

 
As I walked up to a group of cowpokes and 
joined in with them in small talk I casually 
mentioned that it was going to be a long day 
with no handguns. Suddenly I became the point 
of some very interesting conversation.  
 
In the background stood Turtle. He looked me 
up and down and calmly stated that he had 
some 38's I could borrow for the day. I was 
amazingly surprised and extremely grateful. 
Turtle went to his truck, pulled out two 
handguns that had obviously gone to the Eldon 
Pennor School of Play. They were the 
smoothest operating handguns I have ever had 
the opportunity to handle. I only wish I could 
have shot them as smooth as they handled.  
 
As a paraphrase on a TV commercial:  
 
'Thank you Turtle for making my day a 
better day." 



Just a few pictures from around . . . 





Questions, Comments, Concerns: 
jj50325@yahoo.com 


