Today was C-O-L-D but there were 21 hardy souls who came out to shoot. Temperatures started at about
27°and warmed up to a balmy 32°by the time we wer e finished shooting. Everyone had their own way of
dressing to keep warm.

Cuss’n Kate brought a little propane heater with her today. It was such a big hit. We put it on a barrel at
the loading table so you could have a few moments to warm your hands before going to the line.
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Sundown Charlie wore his furry hat. The ear flaps were the perfect thing for the cold and wind at today’s
match.

Vaquero Dan wore a hard hat liner to keep his head and neck warm. Cool Hand Lee had on his furry hat
and Dropshot Gene opted for a kerchief around his neck.



Corkscrew Tom was togh ~ he wore his coat and turned up'

Who is this masked man???
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his collar.



Cactus Whiskey was one tough hombre. He didn’t even wear a coat!!!



Whistle Stop Jim had taken off his coat and was waiting to be called to the line. It was the perfect
opportunity to warm those hands one last time. | think this heater was the difference of being just freezing
cold and becoming icicles today!

I don’t know what you think but looks to me like Marshlan and Teton Tracy are up to no good!



Crooked Shot Deale and Whistle Stop Jim are picking up brass. Sundown Charlie seems to be bored by
the whole thing. HA!l

Shootin’ irons ready to go!



After shooting, when the smoke had cleared and the dust had settled, 16 of us went to lunch at Jimmy’s
Grille. It was so nice and warm in there. A great ending to a great day!



