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Volume 3

Featured Cowboy/Cowgirl
This issue’s “featured Cowboy” is Brer Rabbit. 
we sat down with  him And explored how he 
Got involved in Cowboy Action shooting…

Chronicle: What got you started in Cowboy action 
shooting?

Brer Rabbit: I can't remember exactly how I found out about CAS. I believe I 
saw something on TV and decided to check it out. In doing so, I decided to watch 
a Wahsatch Desperadoes match. I still remember just shaking my head at 
everyone dressed up as cowboys and how foolish they looked. But the shooting 
looked way too fun. So a few weeks later I went to Springville and watched a 
Hobble Creek Wranglers shoot. That's all it took. I was hooked. I spent the 
next year getting outfitted and the rest is history. I haven't stopped yet. The 
highlight of my weekend is going to a match. It's always such a good time. 

Chronicle: How long have you been Cowboy Action Shooter?

Brer Rabbit: I've been shooting since 2004.

CHRONICLE:   Where did your alias come from?

Brer Rabbit: I'm not very imaginative and every alias I could come up with was 
taken. So, at the grocery store one time I saw a bottle of "Brer Rabbit 
molasses." I thought that sounded good, so I called SASS headquarters the 
next day and found out it wasn't taken. 

CHRONICLE: What Category do you shoot?

Brer Rabbit: I'm currently shooting Wrangler. 

CHRONICLE: Why this category? 

Brer Rabbit: Every time I switch categories for a monthly match I always 
gravitate back to this one. I enjoy trying to shoot fast. The one time I decided 
to try to shoot Duelist I missed my fair share. It was then I decided if I was 
going to miss, I was going to miss fast.

Chronicle: what’s your favorite thing about Cowboy shooting?

Brer Rabbit: There's lots of things I love about this sport. The people are the 
best. It makes each match too much fun. Plus, every time we go to the line to 
shoot you get to shoot 4 guns. Yee Haw!

CHRONICLE: what’s your adviCe for someone who wants to try it?

Brer Rabbit: See what other people are shooting and using. Try some 
different guns, holsters and shooting styles. Then you can go look for the 
guns and gear that work for you. Doing this will save you money in the long 
run. 1
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UPCOMING EVENTS AND SHOOTS
“rampage 2017” hosted by the Wahsatch Desperadoes | September 22-23

Go to wahsatchdesperadoes.com or contact Howlin Wolf for information and or registration.

Utah Territory had its share of bona fide, shoot-em-up gunfights. In 1890, for instance, the town of Price was as surprised as lawman 

Jack Watson when Watson was gunned down in broad daylight on its main street. He had had a colorful career. As a Confederate soldier 

he sustained a wound to the instep that gave him a lifelong limp. Despite this, he became a cowboy and then a Texas Ranger. In 1884, after 

a drinking bout, Watson shot up Montrose, Colorado, and a $600 reward was posted for him. No long afterward he was free and working in 

Crystal, a Colorado mining camp. There he knifed a man, apparently for cause, for he was arrested but acquitted. Crystal's sheriff had 

worked with Watson as a cowhand and hired him as his deputy. Watson served faithfully. 

By 1890 Watson was in Price, Utah, acting as an undercover agent among horse and cattle rustlers. He must have been successful, for 

eventually, his cover blown, he had enough enemies that a gunman named Ward was hired to kill him. One day Watson turned up as usual 

in a Price saloon. Ward waited for him behind a high wagon on the opposite side of the street. When Watson came stumbling out, Ward 

aimed and fired. The lawman fell, badly wounded. As he tried to crawl back into the saloon to get his guns, Ward fired again. It was the 

end for Jack Watson. 

An even more tragic gun battle took place near Thompson, Utah, in 1898. Joe Walker had been born in Texas about 1850. While Joe 

was still a baby his father died, and his mother turned over the family herd to the management of Joe's uncle. In 1870 the uncle was killed 

in an Indian raid. His widow and her sons relocated to Utah where they became prominent ranchers and bankers. Then Joe turned up, 

claiming his father's share of the herd. The Whitmores turned him away. For several years Joe worked in the area, harassing the 

Whitmores in his free time for what he felt was rightfully his. His anger spread. In 1895 he got drunk and shot up the town of Price. A

running 15-mile gun battle ensued as a posse of five bounty hunters chased him. He took refuge in Robber's Roost, the notorious outlaw 

hideout.

For two years Joe ran with the Robber's Roost gang, stealing livestock and having close encounters with the law. One of the closest 

occurred in 1897 after he had stolen more Whitmore horses and hid them in a secluded corral. He and his accomplice, Gunplay Maxwell, 

argued. Maxwell then rode to the Whitmore ranch and told of Joe's whereabouts. Sheriff C. W. Allred and Deputy Azariah Tuttle went in 

pursuit. They caught Joe on the riverbank, cut off from the cabin and corral but not from his gun. Joe scrambled across the river and 

halfway up the canyon wall before knocking Tuttle off his horse with a shot to the leg. Tuttle and Allred scurried behind some boulders. 

For several hours gunfire was traded, but it was an impasse.

Eventually, Allred rode for help, herding the stolen horses before him. Tuttle is said to have pinned Walker down with accurate gunfire

for two hours, until the sun grew hot and his wound got the best of him. At last Tuttle pled for quarter. He threw down his guns and Joe 

brought him a bucket of water before scaling the canyon wall. He hiked two miles and then completed his escape on a stray horse.

That spring Joe Walker rode with Butch Cassidy's Wild Bunch, cutting telegraph wires for the $8,000 Castle Gate payroll robbery. He 

continued his entrepreneurial raids on the Whitmore ranch. In May 1898, after one such raid, Joe happened upon a passing cowboy and 

they camped together for the night near Thompson. In the darkness a nine-man posse surrounded the camp. Posse members assumed 

Walker's companion was another Wild Bunch member. When, as light broke, Walker and the cowboy stirred, shots rang out. The innocent 

cowhand died along with Walker, his bedroll riddled with bullets.
Source: Bill O'Neal, Encyclopedia of Western Gun-Fighters (Norman: University of Oklahoma Press, 1979



Editorial opinion
A year’s worth of targets
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Ok, it happened! I made it over a year in Cowboy action shooting. May was 12 months and have participated in three Sate 

shoots (two Utah, one Idaho), one Regional, several annuals and whole barrel of monthly’s. And even made it through a 

Utah winter shooting, brrrrrrr. (Stay with me, not goanna talk about myself.)

What I would like to share is one of my observations through my short time shooting. Through out my limited travels 

(compared to folks who go to E.O.T., Winter Range, and travel everywhere) I have seen shoots that are night and day 

from each other. Have seen the, “lets-put-the-targets-out-as-far-as-we-can” kind. The, “we-have-small-buffalo-targets-

that-laugh-at-you-as-you-shoot-at-them-and-miss” stages. The, “close-in-but-are-gun-fighter-friendly” or the “just-plain-

close-and-fast” (my favorite!) And then there are the shoots where you incorporate fun things, such as bows and arrows, 

playing five card stud, shooting a turkey from a rope, etc. And finally, the stages that never got rearranged from a wild 

bunch match.

I know your saying to yourself, “He is about to whine like a little calf stuck in a mud hole trying to get to mama.” 

However, that’s not the case. What I believe is unique about this variety is that it keeps the flavor of the sport. You do not 

stagnate, you do not get bored with doing the same thing over and over, and I feel it keeps you on your toes. When Cavalry 

soldiers trained from days gone by for the Indian wars, they had multiple drills and multiple exercises to keep them 

prepared for many avenues of attacks. Hence, shooting so many different ranges and different scenarios can keep you 

versed and just give ya a good ol’ time! Not to mention, you’re supporting other clubs. I’m sure there is a percent out there 

that will say, “It’s not fun and folks won’t come back.” Well I would beg to differ. How can it not be fun when you dress 

up like a cowboy and get to shoot guns and exercise your 2nd amendment right? Anytime shooting is fun-just saying. And 

it’s the Cowboys and Cowgirls that bring people back, not just the shooting. So if we are complaining and being sticks in 

the mud, what newbie will want to come back? Heck, what seasoned Cowboy/Cowgirl looking to enjoy the sport will?

To steal a line from the Four Corner’s Regional and the Dixie Desperados, “It’s just a fun game.” And what other game in 

today’s society do we get to engage with folks who are God fearing, ‘Murcia loving, gun loving folks – folks who live by a 

code that is largely absent from the rest of the world? Sorry, I digress…bottom line is this: the variety seems to keep us 

fresh. I know I have learned things every time I show up and something is new. Heck, if I hadn’t been exposed to so many 

things I’d still be shooting in the 40’s instead of 39.90. I look to some top shooters I have had the pleasure to be a on a 

Posse with such as Nick Nitro, Mokaac Kid, Lilly Long, and Dixie Bell and I have seen them tackle whatever was 

thrown at them with a smile. So, as I have been reminded lately, it’s about the folks, it’s about “Cowboy-ing Up,” setting an 

example and being the epitome of what it means to be a cowboy. So next time you walk up to a stage that is different, not 

what you hoped for or not what yer used to, give ‘er a smile and say, “I got this” and have fun! Keep your powder dry and 

see y’all on the trail. 

-Bootstrap

“Cowboy Quotes to Live by”
Live a good, honorable life. Then when you get older and think back, you'll enjoy it a second time.

The biggest troublemaker you'll probably ever have to deal with watches you shave his face in 
the mirror every morning.

Tellin' a man to git lost and makin' him do it are two entirely different propositions.

Don't interfere with something that ain't botherin' you none

Always drink upstream from the herd


