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Lonesome Valley 
Regulators  

Nov 2013 Roundup: 

 1st Sunday Dec 1,   

o Winter  Shooting starts at 10am 

o Standard LVR Luncheon to follow 

o Friends/Family Welcome 

 

 

 

 

Hello Ladies and Gents,  

  Fortunately the cold front hung around for a perfect day for the 1 st Annual 

Echeonne Kid Memorial Shootout.  

Nikelbak  Jak  showed us an LVR window sticker he had made and Blazin  Buster 

Bush mentioned thatõs a side business, so stay tunedé 

 With such a large posse, the day dragged oné.but betterin  staying home 

laboring away on the honeydo  listé.was almost considering canceling the last 

stage to get a start on Lady Catõs luncheon, but as cando  cowboys, we toughed it 

outé.. 

  Nov top shooter was Poe Skard  with ToTall  close behindé.Blazin  Buster Bush & 

Mister Again Yankee tied with only 3 misses.  
 

 Lady Cat brough t out her BBQ riblets  with some homemade hot sauce for the 

more adventurous, sides was spiced cabbage and a potato/cheese casserole ,é.  

 Not to embarrassed to say I was competing with Isom  Dart to see who was gonna  

be last to leave dinner table é. 

As always: good times, good shootin  & good food  
 

Reminder , Dec shoot is Christmas gatherin  ð bring $15 gift for raffle exchange.  

Realize this is Black -Friday shopping weekend, so if youõre busy carrying 

packages for the boss -lady, understood and good -lucké.. 

Visitors Contact Ranch Forman: 

Wishbone Hooper   

Phone: 478-922-9384 

wshbne@bellsouth.net 
 

 

 

 

 

LVR Website:  lonesomevalleyregulators.org 

Website / Newsletter suggestions and information can be sent to the editor:   

CaptKirk@lonesomevalleyregulators.org 

 

November   Shootout  
 



Nov  2013 VOL. 2   ISSUE 8 

58&/5: :&"34 '30. /08S :06 8*-- #& .03& %*4"110*/5&% #: 5)& 5)*/(4 :06 %*%/z5 %0 

than by the things you did do.  

Lonesome Valley Press 

 

Sourdough Bread was used by men on the range in early days before baking 

powder or yeast were available. They carried, with their camp outfit, a one gallon 

crock with a lid that fitted securely down into the mouth of the crock. When camp 

was pitched and a big fire built, they would get out the crock, also a pan half of 

flour, make a hole in the center of the flour, and into it pour the sourdough from 

the crock. Then add soda and a little salt, according to their judgment. The amount 

of soda was determined by the sourness of the batter. The flour was then mixed in 

to make a soft dough. This was flattened into a flapjack shape, placed in a hot bake 

covered with a lid that had been heated on the coals. Then some red coals or bits of 

burning wood were placed under the skillet, and some on top of the lid to keep it at 

baking temperature. When the bread was nice and brown, it was cooked through. 

The sourdough batter was made originally by mixing flour, a small amount of salt 

with enough warm water to make a batter thick enough to bask a spoon, placing 

the crock in the warm earth near enough to the fire to keep it warm. When it began 

to ferment and bubble, it was set aside. When sufficiently sour, it was used in the 

bread. Each time a start was left in the crock, more flour and water were added and 

it was placed in a warm place. In this way, it would be sufficiently sour to be used 

for the next meal. Sometimes enough bread was baked in the morning to do for the 

noon meal.  

There was no butter available, but the meat for the meal was roasted in a second 

bake. When the meat was done, the skillet of meat was placed near a big canvas on 

the ground that served as a table. The men sat on the canvas around the skillet 

and dipped their bread in the hot fat. This, with molasses and a hot drink, often 

made the meal.  
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Just 'cause you're following a well -marked trail don't mean that whoever 

made it knew where they were goin ' 

Lonesome Valley Press 

Good judgment comes from experience, and a lotta that comes from bad judgment. 
 

When you lose, don't lose the lesson. 
 

One day in the country is worth a month in the city. 
 

Life is not a continuum of pleasant choices, but of inevitable problems that call for 
strength, determination, and hard work. 
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Tom Krause  

Lonesome Valley Press 

Nov Scores 

WǳŘƎŜ LǎŀŀŎ tŀǊƪŜǊ ƻŦǘŜƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ϦIŀƴƎƛƴƎ WǳŘƎŜΣέ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ CƻǊǘ {ƳƛǘƘ ƻƴ aŀȅ пΣ мутрΦ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ŀƎŜ ƻŦ осΣ WǳŘƎŜ tŀǊƪŜǊ ǿŀǎ the youngest Federal 
judge in the West. By the time Parker arrived at Fort Smith, Indian Territory had become known as a very bad place, where outlaws thought the laws 
did not apply to them and terror reigned. Holding court for the first time on May 10, 1875, eight men were found guilty of murder and sentenced to 
death. Judge Parker held court six days a week, often up to ten hours each day and tried 91 defendants in his first eight weeks on the bench. In that 
first summer, eighteen persons came before him charged with murder and 15 were convicted. Eight of them were sentenced to die on the gallows on 
September 3, 1875. However, only six would be executed as one was killed trying to escape and a second had his sentence commuted to life in prison 
because of his youth. From these first 6 hangings in 1875, there would be 73 more until his death in 1896. 
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Ralph Waldo Emerson  

Lonesome Valley Press 

Tecumseh, Shawnee Nation 
Live your life that the fear of death can never enter your heart. Trouble no one about their religion; respect others in their view, and demand that they 
respect yours. Love your life, perfect your life, beautify all things in your life. Seek to make your life long and its purpose in the service of your people. 
Prepare a noble death song for the day when you go over the great divide. Always give a word or a sign of salute when meeting or passing a friend, 
even a stranger, when in a lonely place. Show respect to all people and grovel to none. When you arise in the morning give thanks for the food and for 
the joy of living. If you see no reason for giving thanks, the fault lies only in yourself. Abuse no one and no thing, for abuse turns the wise ones to fools 
and robs the spirit of its visionΧΧ  (Farewell Echeonne Kid, it was a pleasure being in your posse & shooting ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΧΦΦ[±wύ 


