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From the President
Another Summer Survived by the

Club Too Tough to Die

We’ve had much hotter summers than this one,
but even so, I’m happy to see it in the rearview mirror.
Several times at matches I found myself wondering why
I was standing in the sun holding a timer when I could
be home under the cooler.  Of course, when it gets cold,
I’ll look at the clock and wonder why I’m getting up and
going to the range when I could stay in my warm bed
and go back to sleep.  But I digress.

When we  started  this  club  22  years  ago,  we
only shot 4 stages.  We shot on BLM land at the time,
which meant we had to pack everything in and out.  We
often had to clean up after the slob shooters before we
could set up.  The BLM loved us, because we always
left the range cleaner than we found it.  Four stages felt
like  enough  shooting  when  it  was  sandwiched  in
between  all  that  heavy  lifting.   Like  SASS,  we  were
growing exponentially in those days, and had no trouble
making two or three posses with mostly local shooters.

When we  moved  to  the  RGRA  range  (count
your blessings!) life got easier.  Well, it did if you didn’t
count all the construction projects.  But compared to the
old days, setting up, shooting, and packing up a match
today is a walk in the park—except when it’s 105. We
write  faster  stages  in  the  summer,  but  along  about
stage 5 or 6, everybody is dragging and worker bees
start getting harder to find.  I don’t want anybody to try
to do more than they can do.  If you need to find some
shade and sit down, by all means do it.        

Lately  some  of  the  resident  sages,  aka  guys
having  a  cold  one in  the  shade after  a  match,  have
philosophized about going back to four stages when it’s
hot.  There will be people who like the idea and people
who don’t.  We have lots of time to talk about it before
next June.  Feel free to chime in. 

We got in a lot of shooting this summer, with six
cowboy matches and three trail walks.  Old Sol hasn’t
finished us just yet!  Scores are posted elsewhere on
the web site.                                                    Continued on page 2

Politics as Usual
by

Nasty Newt
Now that  Cowboy Earl  has  put  the  finishing

touches  on  the  O.K.  Corral  set  (see  page  2)  I  find
myself  thinking about  that  famous gunfight  that  took
place in October of 1881 in Tombstone.  And it  also
occurs to me that the more things change, the more they
stay the same.  

Most  would  agree  that  the  state  of  political
discourse in this country today is a serious mess.  We
argue about  which party is  to  blame for it,  but  deep
down inside we know it’s both of them, even if we like
one side better than the other.  Making my way back to
Tombstone, politics figured prominently in that mess,
as well.

I  used  to  think  of  Tombstone  as  an  isolated
outpost in the middle of nowhere.  It was in the middle
of nowhere, but it was not cut off from the world.  In
1881,  they had  cold  beer,  telephones,  and  ice  cream
parlors.   Sherry  Monahan,  author  of  A  Taste  of
Tombstone, says, “It was the Victorian era.  Tombstone
restaurants  did  not  serve  chuckwagon  fare.   It  was
consommé, fresh oysters, veal cutlets.”  New York City
knew about the gunfight the day after it happened.

Connected  to  the  world  as  they  were,  the
denizens of Tombstone were also connected politically.
They  knew all  about  the  goings-on  in  the  territorial
governor’s  office,  and  in  Washington,  D.C.
Republicans and Democrats seem to have been about as
divided then as they are today.  

The Earps didn’t come out west to ride shotgun
on stages and serve as lawmen.  They were ne’er-do-
well entrepreneurs who had gone west Continued on page
2

INSIDE THIS EDITION    
1   From the President           3 Match Schedule
1   Politics as Usual               3 You Scored!                       
2   O.K. Corral Photo                                                        
                          



    

                           

          

 
 

 
 

  

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Politics as Usual continued from page 1

to seek their fortunes.  In Tombstone they acquired
mineral  rights,  water  rights,  and  gambling
concessions  at  the  Oriental  Saloon.   As
businessmen,  they  naturally  gravitated  to  the
Republican party,  which  put  them at  loggerheads
with a group of local ranchers and rustlers, mostly
southerners,  who called themselves  the cowboys,
and  were  staunch  Democrats,  as  well  as  one
Johnny Behan, who at the time of the gunfight was
the sheriff of newly-formed Cochise County.

Prior  to  the  gunfight,  Tombstone  was  in
Pima county.  In the 1880 election for Pima county
sheriff, the Earps supported Republican Bob Paul,
while  the cowboys supported the Democrat  ticket
and Bob Shibell. Shibell won by 46 votes, thanks to
one precinct that went 103 – 1 in his favor, in spite
of  having  only  15  eligible  voters.   The  vote  was
eventually overturned, but by then, Tombstone had
been  included  in  the  new  Cochise  County,  and
Johnny  Behan  was  elected  sheriff.   Behan  had
promised Wyatt Earp that Earp would be appointed
undersheriff  if  he  didn’t  oppose  Behan  in  the
election.  Earp took the deal,  but Behan reneged
and appointed a democrat to the job. 

Virgil  Earp  was  dual-hatted  as  both  the
Tombstone  City  Marshal  and  a  Deputy  U.S.
Marshal.   The cowboys  despised  the  Earps,  and
some  of  them,  including  a  loud-mouthed  drunk
named Ike Clanton, had threatened them more than
once. A city ordinance mandated that firearms be
deposited at a saloon or livery soon after arrival in
town, and that they could only be picked up when
you were about to leave town.  Billy Clanton, Billy
Claiborne, and brothers Frank and Tom McClaury
concluded their business and retrieved their guns,
but  for  reasons  unknown,  didn’t  leave  town,  but
hung out near the O.K. Corral.  Ike was with them,
but unarmed.  

Virgil  deputized  Wyatt,  Morgan,  and  Doc
Holliday. They walked down Allen Street to disarm
the  cowboys,  and  into  history.   The Republicans
won that one.  
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From the President Continued from page 1

Starting in October we’re on Winter Hours,
so we will start signups around 8:00, and try to have the
meeting  by  8:45,  for  all  matches  unless  otherwise
announced. 

I’m not  sure when the next  BAMM will  be.  I
wanted to shoot one this month but couldn’t get it done.
Stand  by  for  an  announcement.   And  while  you’re
standing by load some cartridges.  

                                             
L – R, breaking in the new OK Corral set are Derrial Book, Silver Badger, MC Ryder (Assistant Installer), Wrangler Red, Zig Mar, Cowboy
Earl (Builder/Installer), and Venomous Doc.  Nasty Newt (Idea Man) not shown.                                                       Photo by Death Valley Rose



                    

                                                                                                                                                   
                                                                                                      
                                                                                                                                       
                                                                                                                

                                                                                                            

                                                                                                            

 

                                                 Business Card Advertising                                      
BAD BASCOMB  SASS #47,494

   (aka MARI TODD)

 425 W RIDGECREST BLVD.  RIDGECREST, CA 93555 

NAME BRANDS TO SURPLUS
QUALITY CLOTHING & EQUIPMENT

FOR TRAIL OR TRAVEL

(760) 375-7223

How to Join the 
Robbers Roost 
Vigilantes…
Come out to a RRV match, held the third (and sometimes
first) Saturday of every month, or call Nasty Newt at 760-
375-7618,  or  MC Ryder  at  760-384-2321,  or  mail  it  in.
Our membership application is here RRV Membership
Application Annual membership dues for the RRV are:
single membership $25, member and spouse $30, family
membership (including children under 18 living at home)
$35. First time shooters will be able to take their FIRST
(1)  NEW SHOOTERS CLASS for $10, any subsequent
new  shooters  class  or  RRV  match  shoot  will  be  $10
members,  $15  nonmembers.   Donations  for  shooting
regular monthly RRV matches will be $10 members, $15
non-members.   Memberships  run  from September  1  -
August  31.   New  memberships  purchased  after
September will be prorated depending on the number of
months remaining and the type of membership.   RRV
members  are  encouraged  to become Single  Action
Shooting Society (SASS) members.  Please call SASS
at 877-411-SASS. SASS membership information
can be found here:
h  ttp://www.sassnet.com/Membership-Main-001A.php  

SASS  membership  is  not  required  for  membership  in
RRV, or  participation in RRV regular  monthly matches.
RRV  encourages  all  shooters  to  join  and
support the NRA and the NRA Foundation, and
Ridgecrest Gun Range Association.  For further
information  visit  our  website  at
www.robbersroostvigilantes.com.

Schedule of Monthly Matches
Matches are announced on the web 
site and via email to all club members.  
Cowboy matches are first and third 
Saturday.  Trail Walks are second 
Saturday, and BAMM is fourth 
Saturday, when scheduled.

Winter Hours:  Sign up starting ~ 8:00, 
Safety Meeting ~ 8:45.

 

The Scorekeeper Has A Job To Do. Distractions Make It Harder.

Did you ever load one of your guns improperly at the loading table?  I have, and I know why.  I was chatting
with  the person next  to me at  the table and was momentarily distracted while  loading my guns.   We need to
concentrate on the job at hand when we’re loading, and so does the person writing down the scores.

It’s okay to check and ask what ended up on the scoresheet, but the time to do it is right after you’ve put
your guns in the cart.  And of course, not while the scorekeeper is writing down another shooter’s score.  But if you
wait until two or three shooters later before you look at the sheet, and you think it’s wrong, good luck.  Nobody is
going to remember if your numbers are right.

That said, there are things I can do better as a Timer Operator that might cut down the number of shooter
visits to the scorekeeper’s chair.  The T.O. is supposed to immediately tell the shooter the raw score, then poll the
spotters, then give the information to the scorekeeper.  I don’t always tell the shooter the score first, and after I poll
the spotters, the shooter could be at the unloading table and unable to hear what I say to the scorekeeper.  So I can
do a better job of that, and we should all do everything we can to ensure that scorekeeper distractions are kept to a
minimum.                  NN

http://www.robbersroostvigilantes.com/
http://www.sassnet.com/Membership-Main-001A.php%20%20
http://www.robbersroostvigilantes.com/MembershipApplication.doc
http://www.robbersroostvigilantes.com/MembershipApplication.doc
http://www.guns4us.com/
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