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sharp tail and sage hens. It also finished
many a race | had with coyotes.

Later I went to heavier calibers, but
the single action was my favorite six-
gun for a great many years. For one
thing. it would safely handle heavier
loads than most existing double-action
guns of that time. Internal parts were
few, simple and easily replaced when
broken. The old gun would still func-
tion with many parts that were broken
or gone. A novice will usually break a
lot of single-action parts through igno-
rance and careless handling, practicing
quick draw and fanning. I have never
had a single-action part break at a crifi-
cal moment, nor ever let me down. I
wore the gun as often as my pants for
over 20 years, and it saved my life sev-
eral times.

Three times, mad range cattle gored
and killed the horse under me and I
had to shoot several. Once, I wound up
with a green bronc while roping a wild
range cow and had to kill her. Another
time, an ungrateful old cow that I had

close to him, his hocks rather than his
hooves hit me. I would have been
kicked and dragged to doll rags in short
order but for the old .45 single-action

.Colt. My first two slugs only sped him

up. but the third angled upwards and
broke his back. Then we really turned
somersaults! I wound up out in front of
the brone, with my left foot still hung
tight in the stirrup and the left spur
around the stirrup leather. Luckily, I
was not knocked out and still had a
death grip on my gun. As the bronc
came up on his front feet, I plugged
him again in the forehead. That ended
the business, and also my chances of
collecting ten bucks for breaking him. I
did no more riding for two weeks after

that ordeal as I was badly battered and _

skinned.

Another time, in 1919, I foolishly
went up to a big bull elk that I had
downed with a neck shot from a .30-06
Springfield at about 90 yards. He was
in deep snow and I could not see his
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