A Chronicle of the Plum Creek Shooting Society
Agarita Ranch

Hot!
Hot! Hot! It was hot for our
August shoot, and yet we
had 77 shooters join us for 5
stages of good Cowboy
Action Shooting. We had a
chance to present our Vice
President Joe Darter with
his SASS Regulator badge
that marks him as one of
those who have been
integral in supporting and
advancing our sport. We
also gave tribute to Agarita
Annie and Nueces Slim who
received their Regulator
badges at End-of-Trail.
Congratulations and well
deserved – all three!
We opened our shoot with a
live auction of a beautiful
gun cart donated by The
Texan (Thank you much
sir!). We had the opportunity
to sell it twice - Jim No
Horse outbid everybody for
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the cart, then said “Sell it
Again!” So we did. Show Me
ended up being our high
bidder the second time
around. Thanks to all who
participated. Texas Ghost
and Lady Ghost joined us
for the shoot, and Texas
Ghost, one of the Cowboy
Action representatives on
the Texas State Rifle
Association, together with
Colorado Jackson,
presented the club with two
fine metal guncases in
appreciation for the
donations to the TSRA PAC.
Jim No Horse’s generous
donation dispelled any
concerns that the stage
stories we had this month,
which featured the dastardly
Jim No Horse and his gang,
had any resemblance to the
truth. Our stages were a
product of collaboration
between Two Spurs and me.
I think they worked out
pretty well, although how I
can manage to get a P on a
stage I helped write still
baffles me. We had 21 clean
shooters—great job. It was

Lockhart, Texas

Plum Creek President
Dragon Hill Dave

also good to see Phantom
back shooting and showing
us how it is done after his
accident and his recovery.
He was our overall fastest
shooter with an average of a
little over 19 seconds per
stage. Safe to say that
Phantom is back! Second
place Two Spurs and third
place You Bet were just a
little over a second behind
him in the overall standings.
The shooting was followed
by an excellent lunch spread
courtesy of Sue Freely. I
could enjoy this lunch in a
leisurely fashion (and a
couple of adult beverages) as

Don’t miss Big John Mesquite’s great story about
Diedrick Dutchover, beginning on page 4, and all
about “Limpia” on page 8.
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a result of all the good work
that the posses did in
picking up the stages when
they finished plus the help
of Manchaca Kid, Agarita
Annie and Nueces Slim
who helped me shut down
the stages. Thanks to all for
your help. I have been to a
lot of matches, and I
couldn’t be prouder of the
number of shooters and the
good time we all had despite
the heat.

Thanks to
Lefty Leo, Delta Raider,
Manchaca Kid, Artiman,
Reckon, Letsdoit, Still
John Soule
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Love for coming out for our
Sunday workday after the
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Territorial Governor angled down more toward
Jake Paladin
the ground to reduce further
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- Long Juan
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Boy have we had an eventful
month even before the
shoot. Our landowners
Chuck (“Delta Raider”) and
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Nancy (“Sue Freely”)
Leshikar have decided to put
the Agarita Ranch up for
sale. Delta Raider and Sue
Freely have been strong
supporters of cowboy action
shooting at the Agarita
Ranch near Lockhart, Texas
since 2005, and we greatly
appreciate their dedication
to the sport and their
making available this
fabulous venue. We wish
them the best of luck in
making this sale.
The possibility of the sale of
the ranch has led to a lot of
action by the club in the last
month. We are working on
some changes in the bylaws
to assist the club in the
event we have to move and
to address other governance
issues. We have also been
working on a contract with
our landowners, Delta
Raider and Sue Freely, in
an effort to formalize our
arrangement with the hope
that it will be respected by
the new landowners. And
because the club cannot be
sure how soon the ranch
will sell or the inclinations of
the buyers to support
cowboy action shooting, we
made the tough decision to
withdraw our application to
host the 2017 SASS Texas
State Championship. All
that being said:

Let me assure you that
although we will not be
hosting the 2017 SASS
Texas State Championship
at Agarita Ranch, we will
still be shooting there until a
sale and we hope long after.
Delta Raider and Sue
Freely don’t expect a quick
sale of the Ranch, which
means the Plum Creek
Shooting Society will
continue to be an active and
viable cowboy action
shooting site for the
foreseeable future. Delta
Raider and Sue Freely have
agreed to use their best
efforts to urge any new
owner to continue the
relationship with the club.
They are eager to see a
successful continuation of
the cowboy shooting
tradition at the Agarita
Ranch that they started so
many years ago.

True Blue Cachoo has
resigned as Treasurer and,
as provided in the bylaws,
the Board has appointed her
replacement pending the
election of a new Treasurer
at our annual meeting in

November. The Board asked
and Delta Raider to serve as
Treasurer and he agreed,
but has advised that he will
not run for election fall. So
we need someone to step up
and run for Treasurer.
Similarly, Long Juan is
planning to resign as
Secretary as soon as we
finish dealing with the
contract and the bylaws
issues. He announced long
ago that he would be
stepping down so he would
have more time and
flexibility to travel to exotic
locales with his wife . So we
are sorely in need of a new
Secretary. Long Juan says
that even after stepping
down as Secretary, he will
continue as editor of the
Agarita Gazette and will help
when he is around,
including getting his
replacement up-to-speed
with what he does. In any
event, we need someone to
step into his shoes to handle
monthly communications
and general administration.

we can give notice of the
bylaws changes and vote on
them at the October shoot.
We anticipate holding our
annual meeting and officer
elections at the November
shoot. Under our current
bylaws, we will elect a Vice
President and Treasurer this
time around. Under the
proposed bylaws the
Territorial Governor, Range
Marshal and Scoring
Marshal will all become
elected positions. If the
bylaws are amended, as the
Board recommends, we will
also be electing a Range
Marshal in November.
So there are lots of changes
in the wind for the Plum
Creek Shooting Society, but
one constant remains—we
continue to shoot the first
Saturday of every month at
one of the best Cowboy
Action Shooting venues
around. So, until somebody
says different,

And the action continues!
We hope to finalize the
contract and the bylaws
proposals this month so that

C

oyote Catcher
and Dusty Mines
earned mention in the
dispatches by correctly identifying Crusty Coot as owner of the red,
white and blue shotshells at our match last month. Six Goin’ South
earned her mention for correctly identifying Big Iron Patnode’s legs.
First to respond was El Sabre, as usual, but he only confirmed that
Delta Raider was not hidden anywhere in last month’s issue. This
month Delta Raider is hidden again! Let’s see how many of you can
find him for a mention in the dispatches next month.
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Diedrick Dutchover
by Big John Mesquite

R

ecently, on a vacation
trip to Big Bend and
the Davis Mountains,
my wife and I toured historic
Fort Davis. What a
wonderful job they are doing
restoring it to its original
condition. On our travels,
we always try to find an old
cemetery and spend some
time walking through and
looking at names and dates
on the headstones. It gets
you in touch with your own
mortality. On this trip, it
wasn’t easy to find or get to ,
but we managed to find the
Pioneer Cemetery, which
allowed us to explore some
local history. One of the
better marked headstones
was for Diedrick Dutchover.
Upon returning home, we
did some research about
this "Early Texan."

Diedrick Dutchover’s story
began in 1842 in Antwerp,
Belgium. As 13-year-old
young man named Anton
Diedrick, he was walking
along a pier one evening and
witnessed a cold-blooded
murder. The killers, fearing
exposure, shanghaied the
youngster and took him to
their ship. When he awoke,
Diedrick found himself a
prisoner on board a tramp
windjammer, a sailing vessel
carrying nondescript cargoes
from one port to another.
For three years he remained
a prisoner on the ship.
During that time he sailed
the high seas and made
many ports. When the
windjammer reached the
port of Galveston in 1845,
Diedrick either escaped or
was set free.
As he explored Galveston,
the Flemish-speaking
Diedrick could not
understand the Englishspeaking people he
encountered. He found it
difficult to find work, a place
to stay or much to eat.
Perhaps fortunately for
Diedrick, the struggle
between the United States
and Mexico had just begun.
All able-bodied men who
could fight were being urged
to enlist in the army.
Propelled by curiosity and
wondering at the commotion
all around him, Diedrick
found himself outside a
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recruiting station. A man in
a blue uniform grabbed him
by the arm and began
speaking to him rapidly in
English. He told Diedrick
that all he needed to do was
to make his mark and he
would be cared for – food to
eat, a place to stay and a job
that paid. When asked for
his name, he managed to
mutter “Diedrick” and then
stood there with a blank
look on his face, not
understanding what else the
recruiting officer wanted.
The frustrated officer
exclaimed, "Aw, he's Dutch
all over. We'll call him that!"
Thus Anton Diedrick was
“reborn” and enlisted in the
U.S. Army as Diedrick
Dutchallover.
Dutchalloever served with
honor as a U.S. soldier.
While he was in the army,
he dropped the “all” from his
name because it was “too
cumbersome.” Later, as
Diedrick Dutchover, he
applied for the small pension
to which he was entitled as a
veteran of the Mexican War.
He had considerable trouble
explaining that he was
Anton Diedrick, Diedrick
Dutchallover and Diedrick
Dutchover.
After the War, Dutchover
lived in San Antonio for a
few years. He gained
experience as a frontier
scout and soon settled at La
Limpia in the Davis

Mountains. In 1850 he was
approached by Big Foot
Wallace to ride shotgun on
the dangerous stage run
from San Antonio to El Paso.
He worked for the stage line
for two years and married

Refugia Salcedo. When not
working for the stage line, he
operated a small sheep
ranch in Limpia Canyon.
Later he expanded his ranch
and added cattle. After Fort
Davis was established in
1854, he sold milk to the
post.
Indian attacks were a
constant threat in the Davis
Mountains. When the Union
8th Infantry left for the Civil
War in 1861, Dutchover was
left in charge and took
refuge in the fort with other

Texans to await the arrival
of Confederate troops.
When they arrived, there
were not enough of them to
man the post so they also
left, again leaving Dutchover
in charge. Almost
immediately the Mescalero
Apache Chief Nicolas
attacked the fort. The
Dutchovers, a Mexican
woman with two children,
and four Americans hid on a
roof for three days while the
Apaches looted the fort. On
the third night Dutchover
and the others, except one of
the Americans who had
fallen ill, slipped out and
began the long trek to
Presidio, 80 miles away.
One day later a stage arrived
to find a ravaged fort and
the American who remained
behind, dead on the roof,
apparently of natural
causes. Dutchover and the
others staggered into
Presidio four days later.
When federal troops
returned to Fort Davis in

1867, Dutchover was
employed to haul timber
from Sawmill Canyon for use
in rebuilding the fort. Even
with a heavy guard he often
lost oxen at night to
Apaches, who were still in
the area.
Dutchover spent the rest of
his days near Fort Davis.
He was there when the last
soldiers left in 1891.
Diedrick Dutchover died in
1904 and the Dutchover
name remains prominent in
far west Texas, where
numerous descendants still
reside today.
It’s easy to see
why
enjoyed the story of
Anton Diedrick. Like many
immigrants, he was given a
“manufactured” name Dutchallover. By the time he
died as Diedrick Dutchover in
1904, he had sailed the high
seas as a shanghaied youth,
fought as a United States soldier
in the Mexican War, ridden
shotgun on the Overland Trail
mail route, fought Indians and
established himself as the first
white settler in the Fort Davis/La
Limpia area.
To “shanghai” someone means
to force them to join a ship’s
crew by drugging or using other
underhanded means. People
used “shanghai” for that
unscrupulous practice because
the Far East, including the Port of
Shanghai, China, was a frequent
destination of ships with a
shanghaied crew.

Thanks
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for sharing
a great story!

This month, I am giving my column space to two of my favorite people, new SASS
Regulators, Agarita Annie and Nueces Slim.

W

ow! We cannot tell you how surprised we were at EOT to be
recognized as SASS Regulators.

We are both truly humbled and honored by this recognition. Since we
first joined SASS in 2010, it has been a whirlwind ride, a ride
that neither of us would exchange for anything. We have met
some fantastic folks along the way and the SASS slogan“Come For the Shooting, Stay For The People” is so right.
There are no finer folks than those involved in the sport of
Cowboy Action Shooting. Again, we thank you for all your
encouragement, understanding, patience and support. We
hold our new badges in great admiration and look forward to
all that the future has to offer to us and each of you.
Happy Trails and THANKS

Agarita Annie and Nueces Slim

(Jones that is:)
This month I thought I would share a
photo instead of a “ditty.” The photo to
the right is what real cowboys looked
like in 1887. Although not as fancy as
on TV or at SASS matches, it’s
authentic. As a former NCOWS
(National Congress of Old West
Shootists) Marshal, I can tell you this is
how many NCOWS shooters would dress
for a match. Try it; you might like it!
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Big John Mesquite’s mention of the Pioneer Cemetery near Fort
Davis inspired me to do a little research of my own. Big John and
is wife are apparently not the only travelers intrigued by the Pioneer
Cemetery. There is a sign beside State Hwy 118, on the outskirts
of Fort Davis headed to Alpine, that identifies the "Pioneer
Cemetery.” There is also a "a historical marker that reads as
follows:
Used from 1870s to 1914. Settlers buried
here include: Mr. and Mrs. Diedrick
Dutchover, immigrants from Belgium and
Spain; their surname, coined by a recruiter in
the Mexican War, is borne by many
descendants. Dolores, who on her wedding
eve lighted a signal fire for her finance, later
found scalped by Indians; she became
mentally ill and (until her death 30 years
later) burned fires on mountain near town for
her lost lover. Two young Frier brothers, who
were shot by a Ranger posse as horse thieves
and were buried in only boothill grave in
county.
I learned that if you stop and walk down a
narrow pathway between private property and a
"Beware of Dog" sign, you'll find the old
cemetery. Several of the old headstones are
reported to be beautiful. Others are in bad
shape, either illegible or unmarked. Some are
hidden by high swathes of grass. Others are
enclosed by iron fences and gates. The earliest
identifiable date of death on a headstone in the
cemetery is 1882; the latest is 1913. The
cemetery is clearly one of those small
adventures that are common throughout Texas. Next time you are traveling and pass a
historical marker or an old cemetery, stop and explore. You may experience your own
special adventure.
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LA LIMPIA & LIMPIA CREEK,
CANYON & MOUNTAINS
Limpia is the Spanish
word for "clean.” Originally
known as the Rio Limpia,
Limpia Creek must have run
clear and clean. Its
headwaters are 17 miles
northwest of Fort Davis, in
central Jeff Davis County at
an elevation of 7,160 feet on
the northeastern flank of
Mount Livermore. From its
headwaters, Limpia Creek
runs northeast for 63 miles
through Limpia Canyon,
past Fort Davis and Wild
Rose Pass, to the mouth of
the canyon, where it turns
east to its confluence with
Barilla Draw. There it
disappears into the ground
at an elevation of 3,533 feet
in western Pecos County.
Limpia Canyon, through
which the creek runs for its
first 42 miles, was the
principal avenue for early
exploration and settlement
of Jeff Davis County.
U.S. Army engineers who
passed through the TransPecos in 1849 took careful
note of an almost lush,
alpine oasis rising from the
surrounding desert. Sent
from San Antonio to find a

practical wagon route west,
army engineers spent
several days looking for
drinkable water west of the
Pecos River. They felt a
great sense of relief when
they found a small stream in
a mountain canyon. They
named the stream "Limpia"
and a two-mile passage
between the mountains
became "Wild Rose Pass."

The engineers ultimately
recommended that the army
build a road through the
pass and through what were
known for a time as the
Limpia Mountains (now the
Davis Mountains). The road
became the army's preferred
route through the TransPecos and was traveled by
hundreds of emigrants
bound for the California gold
fields. Beginning in 1851,
the road was
used for mail

“In Wild Rose Pass" The beauty of a twomile passageway through the Limpia
mountains inspired Army road engineer Lt.
W.H.C. Whiting to name it Wild Rose Pass.
The scene to the right was painted by
Capt. Arthur T. Lee, another admirer of the
area's scenery.
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service between San Antonio
and El Paso. In 1854 the
army sited Fort Davis on
Limpia Creek near the
mouth of Wild Rose Pass. At
the same time, “La Limpia
Station” or La Limpia, where
Diedrick Dutchover first
settled, was constructed
about a mile from the army
encampment. The Station
was the first relief station
west of the Pecos and
provided freighters and stage
drivers with a place to
obtain a fresh team of
mules.
The availability of
replacement mules made it
possible to travel the road
more quickly and frequently,
but the relief stations and
corrals full of mules were
also magnets for Indians
who remained a problem. In
1858, for example, La
Limpia was raided and all its
stock was stolen.
Fort Davis itself has a
fascinating history, but we’ll
leave that story for another
time.

RO’s Corner: “Jacked” Round
Following our match in July, several of
us had an interesting discussion about a
call made during the match. That
discussion is worth sharing.
Facts: Rifle properly loaded with 10
rounds. While shooting the rifle, shooter
had one miss and jacked one, i.e., ejected a
live round. No reload was attempted. At the
end of the stage, all 3 spotters held up one
finger. The TO, knowing a live round had
been ejected and only 9 of the required rifle
rounds had gone downrange, asked the
spotters if they had seen one ejected. The
spotters could only confirm that one of
rounds fired missed the intended target.
Now what? A quick “investigation” found
the live round on the ground among the
shooter’s brass and the shooters’ score was
recorded with two misses (one for the actual
miss and one for the round loaded, but not
fired). Was that the correct call? In all
likelihood, yes.
Spotters count misses. The TO cannot
overrule the spotters’ call. The TO can and
should, however, question the spotters if the
TO has reason to believe the spotters might
have missed something. In this case, the
TO correctly first asked whether the spotters
had noticed an ejected a live round? Even
though they had not, a subsequent
investigation found the live round, providing
necessary evidence that the shooter had
jacked one. Assuming that “evidence”
convinced at least two of the three spotters
to change their call from one miss to two,
the call was correct and the situation was
well handled by the TO.

you know it’s a hit, it’s a hit; if you know it’s
a miss, it’s a miss; if you don’t know, it’s a
hit. If the spotters didn’t “know” there was a
jacked round and saw only one miss, the
benefit of the doubt should have gone to the
shooter – only one miss.
But what about the fact that the TO
knew only 9 rounds were fired? Shouldn’t
there be some kind of penalty? Answer, no.
The spotters just missed it; just as if they
had not seen a miss that was seen by the
TO. By asking the spotters about a possible
ejected round and looking for evidence of an
ejected live round, the TO has done all
he/she can do. The spotters’ call stands.
Two comments:
(1) None of the spotters noticed that only
9 rounds were fired. Spotters should not
only watch for misses. Like the TO, the
spotters should always count the number of
rounds fired. Had the spotters counted the
number of rounds fired, they would have
known something was not right: jacked
round (miss), only 9 loaded (miss) or maybe
a live round still in the rifle (MSV or SDQ,
depending on whether in chamber).
Counting the number of rounds fired is
essential to safety and for correct scoring.
Counting the rounds fired might even help
the shooter avoid the mistake.
(2) If a shooter knows he/she jacked one,
the shooter should probably fess up as soon
as the question about a jacked round is
asked. It’s the “cowboy” way.

What would have been the correct call if
the investigation had not found the unfired
round or finding the live round on the
ground had not convinced at least two of the
spotters to change their call? Misses are the
spotters’ call. If they are unsure whether a
live round was ejected, there is no
“evidence” of the second miss. It’s like – if

Page 9

November 5, 2016
Meal cost: $15.00 per person if paid by September 15, 2016
$20.00 per person between September 16 2016 and October 1, 1016
Limited to the first 50 paid reservations
Reservation and payment in advance required
Reservation and payment must be received no later than October 1, 2016.
No refunds for cancelations after October 15, 2016
Agarita Ranch Events Center Turkey Fry Registration
Name:_________________________________Alias:___________________________________
Number of Meals:_______________________________________________________________
Amount Included:_______________________________________________________________

Leaving Fort Davis on the San Antonio-San Diego Mail Line/Butterfield Overland Mail Route
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August Photos
Thanks to Dragon Hill Dave and Dutch Van Horn for our photos this month!

Target workday photos. Top left Delta Raider. Top
right Manchaca Kid and Artiman. Center left
Manchaca Kid, Sheriff Robert Love & Shooting Iron
Miller. Lower right Sheriff Robert Love. Lower left
Lefty Leo.
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Texas Sarge

Thanks for that bid on the cart,
Show Me

Big John Mesquite shooting, Charlie Reynolds timing,
Lefty Rhodes writing scores

The Texan
Thanks for donating the
cart that was auctioned!

Texas Ghost & Colorado Jackson making the presentation
of TSRA gun cases to Dragon Hill Dave and Delta Raider
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Definitely Best Lookin’ - Barb Steele (above)

Best ‘Stash
Tumbleweed Tex (right)

Best and Most Appropriate use of Summer Rules for
Attire - Annalong Longshot & G.T. Sharps (left)
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New SASS Regulators Agarita Annie & Nueces Slim

Panhanlde Cowgirl enjoying summer rules
with Joe Darter’s granddaughter,
Samantha

Lefty Rhodes

A “perturbed” Phantom and new SASS
Regulator Joe Darter

Jim No Horse
Thanks for donating the
cart that was auctioned
and the gang for our
stage scenarios!
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Spotter - Three Fingered
Dutchman

Sole Proprietor loved that starting
position. It’s all about me!
Another spotter - Madame V

Reckon likes that
“all about me”
starting position
too!
Mad Dog McCoy
on the timer
Plum Creek Web Marshal Bolo
Bob taking advantage of
summer rules
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Frank Longshot with Charlie Reynolds on the timer

Little Bullseye & goofy Dad Lightning McQueen

Looks like Texas Ghost calling the shooter clean

Lady Ghost
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I just adore Buckeye Slim. You can see it in my eyes!

Another member of the “Reckon Crew!”
Letsdoit. The Reckon Crew is everywhere!

And they all sting!

Page 17

Perfect for all your
cowboy action and
other shooting needs!
www.ruggedgear.com
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We offer a full line of cowboy gun building, customizing and gunsmithing.

Contact us for more information:

ryan@rhcustomguns.com
Please visit our website at rhcustomguns.com and look us up on Facebook!

Battle of Plum Creek Vendor - See you there!
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Supplier of cowboy & vintage
brass to meet all your
reloading needs.

www.starlinebrass.com
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Longhorn Bullets

Pricing, effective 9/1/13*
Don Herbert (Hopalong) 210-602-6994

Rick Page 210-844-9362

Caliber

Weight

Config.

Price/500

Price/1000

.38

100
105
125
125
130
158
158
158
100
245
215
180
240
200
160
180
200
250
124
125
180
200
200
230
405

RNFP
FP
RNFP
FP
RNFP
RNFP
FP
SWC
RNFP
RNFP
SWC
RNFP
SWC
RNFP
RNFP
RNFP
RNFP
RNFP
RN
CN
FP
SWC
RN
RN
FPT

32
33
35
35
36
39
39
39
33
59
49
41
52
45
46
41
45
53
35
35
41
45
45
51
111

64
66
70
70
72
77
77
77
65
117
98
81
104
90
92
81
90
106
70
70
81
90
90
101
222

.380
.38-55
.41
.44
.44-40
.45 COLT

9MM
40 S&W
.45ACP

45-70

*Price increase because of higher cost of lead. Sorry for any inconvenience.
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